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Jean  Paul  Friedricu  Ricuter,  one  of  the  cho- 
sen men  of  Gennany  and  of  the  World,  whom  I  hoped, 
in  my  yanity,  perh^  to  gratify  hy  this  introduction 
of  him  to  a  people  whom  he  knew  and  vahied,  hat 
been  called  from  his  earthly  sojourn  since  the  com<« 
mencement  of  my  little  task,  and  jio  Toice,  either  of 
love  or  censure,  shall  any  more  reach  his  ear. 

The  circle  of  his  existence  is  thus  complete:  his 
works  and  himself  have  assumed  their  final  shape  and 
combination,  and  lie  ready  for  a  judgment,  which, 
when  it  is  just,  must  now  be  unalterable.  To  satisfy  a 
natural  and  rational  curiosity  respecting  such  a  cha- 
ra^fter,  materials  are  not  wanting;  but  to  us  in  the 
meantime  they  are  inaccessiblok  I  have  inquired  in 
his  own  country,  but  without  effect ;  having  learned 
only  that  two  Bioffrc^Mes  of  Richter  are  in  the  press^ 
but  that  nothing  on  the  subject  has  hitherto  been  pub- 
lished. For  the  present,  therefore,  I  must  content 
myself  with  such  meagre  and  transitory  hints  as  were 
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iR  drcalatioR  in  hia  lifetiiiiey  and  compress  into  a  few 
sentences  a  history  which  might  be  written  in  vo- 
lumes. 

Richter  was  bom  at  Wonsiedel  in  Bayreath,  on  the 
21st  of  March  1763.  His  fietther  was  clergyman  of  the 
place>  and  afterwards  of  Schwarzbach  on  the  Saale. 
The  young  man  also  was  destined  for  the  clerical  pro- 
fession ;  with  a  view  to  which,  having  finished  his  school 
studies  in  the  Hof  Gymnasium,  he  in  1780  proceeded 
to  the  University  of  Leipzig,  with  the  highest  testimo- 
nials from  his  former  masters.  Theology  as  a  profes- 
sion, however,  he  could  not  relish ;  poetry,  philoso- 
phy, and  general  literature,  were  his  chief  pursuits 
nldle  at  Leipzig ;  from  which,  apparently  after  no  long 
stay,  he  returned  to  Schwarzbach  to  his  parents,  uncer- 
tain what  he  should  betake  him  to.  In  a  little  while, 
he  attempted  authorship  ;  publishing  various  short 
miscellaneous  pieces,  distinguished  by  intellectual  vi- 
gour, copious  fancy,  the  wildest  yet  truest  humour,  the 
whole  concocted  in  a  style  entirely  his  own,  which,  if 
it  betrayed  the  writer's  inexperience,  could  not  hide 
the  existence  in  him  of  a  highly-gifted,  strong,  and  ex- 
traordinary mind.  The  reception  of  his  first  perform- 
ances, or  the  inward  felicity  of  writing,  encourage<i 
Um  to  proceed:  in  the  midst  of  an  unsettled  and 
changeful  life,  his  pen  was  never  idle,  its  productions 
never  otherwise  than  new,  fantastic,  and  powerful : 
he  lived  successively  m  Hof,  in  Weimar,  Berlin,  Mein- 
ingen,  Cobuig,  <<  raying  forth|  wherever  he  might  hv 


AUL  flWI£DRii:]l  RICIITEIt 


,  the  irild  light  of  hLs  ftamm  over  all  Ger- 
dMBiy."  At  last  hi?  settled  in  Bayrenth,  having  hers, 
in  testimony  of  his  literary  merit,  been  honoured  witk 
the  title  of  Legationa-Kaih,  and  preiented  with  a  ptoi- 
:<iun  from  liJH  native  Prince.  In  BRyreuth  his  chief 
watim  were  writleo ;  he  had  married,  and  been  hles»- 
ed  with  two  children ;  his  iniellectnal  labonta  hod 
gained  him  esteem  and  love  trom  all  ranks  of  his  cotm- 
tiymen,  and  ciiiefly  from  those  irbose  9nfiru;e  was  of 
moot  valtte ;  a  frank  and  original,  yet  modest,  good, 
and  kind  deportment,  seems  to  have  tiBosferred  theaa 
sentiments  to  his  privnte  circle  :  with  a  heart  at  onc«  of 
ifbe  most  earnest  and  most  sportfnl  cast ;  affectioiutt% 
and  encompassed  with  the  objects  of  his  affeetiiHi ;  A- 
tigent  in  the  highest  of  alt  earthly  tasks,  the  acitiiiiA- 
tion  and  the  difTosion  of  Tmth  ;  and  witnessing  froea 
his  Beqoestcred  home  the  working  of  his  own  mind  on 
thoosands  of  fellow-Biinds,  Richter  seemed  hi^y  and 
at  peace  ;  and  bis  distant  reader  loved  to  fancy  him  u 
in  his  ralm  privacy  enjoying  the  frnit  of  post  toils,  or 
amid  the  highest  and  mildest  meditations,  looking  for- 
ward lo  long  hononnihlp  junrn  nf  Aitnre  toil.  For  bis 
thoughts  were  manifold ;  thoughts  of  a  moralist  and  a 
sage,  no  less  than  of  a  poet  and  a  wit.  The  last  work 
of  his  1  taw  advertised,  itbs  a  little  volume,  entitled. 
On  the  Ever-green  of  our  Fadings  ;  and  in  Noremba 
{1825),  news  came  tliat  Richter  was  dead;  and  a  heart, 
which  we  had  figured  as  one  of  the  tmest,  deepest, 
and  nntlest  that  ever  lived  in  this  world,  was  lo  lieai 
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or  Ricbt«r'e  priyatc  character  1  have  learned  little  ; 
bnt  that  little  wan  all  favonrable,  and  accorilant  with 
the  mdications  in  hta  workn.  Of  his  public  and  intel- 
lectual character  much  might  be  said  and  thought ;  for 
the  aecret  of  it  is  by  no  means  floating  on  the  gniface, 
and  it  will  reward  some  stndy.  The  most  cursory  in- 
spection, eren  an  eitrmBi  one,  will  sallify  tih  that  he 
neither  was,  nor  wished  to  be  coneidered  as,  a  man  who 
wrote  or  thought  in  the  track  of  other  men,  to  whom 
common  practice  is  a  law,  and  whose  excellencie-i 
Bad  defecM  the  common  formulas  of  criticUm  will 
Maly  represent.  The  rery  titlm  of  his  woriu  are 
itanlii^.  One  of  bia  ewUest  perfornianc«9  is  named 
Sdection  from  fAe  Papers  of  the  Devil ;  another  is. 
Biographical  Recrealitms  under  the  Cranium  of  a 
Giantess.  His  novels  are  altooet  uniformly  introduced 
by  some  fontaslic  narratiTe  accounting  for  his  publica- 
tion and  obtainment  of  the  story,  ffegperus,  bis  chief 
novel,  bears  the  secondary  title  of  Dog-patt-days,  and 
the  chapters  are  named  Dog-potts,  as  having  been  con- 
veyed to  him  in  a  letter-bag,  ronnd  the  neck  of  a  little 
nimble  Shock,  from  aome  unknown  Ivltuid  in  the  South 

The  first  aspect  of  these  pecaliarities  cannot  pne- 
pMsesB  ns  in  his  favour  ;  we  are  too  forcibly  reminded 
of  theatrical  clap-traps  and  literary  quackery  ;  nor  on 
opening  one  of  the  works  themselves  is  the  case  mncJi 
mended.  Piercing  gleama  of  thought  do  not  escape  ns; 
■in^ilar  truths  conveyed  in  a  form  as  singular;  oro- 
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t«M{Uo  and  oft«n  tmly  Indicrans  (leliueations ;  pathetic, 
■n^Ttificent,  far-soaniling  passnge.s ;  efTuHJona  full  of 
wit,  knowledge,  and  imagination,  but  diflicult  to  bring 
under  any  rubrick  whatever  ;  all  the  elements,  in  short, 
of  a  gloriona  intellect,  but  dashed  together  in  audi  wild 
airanfj'ement,  that  their  order  seeniB  the  very  ideal  (rf 
coniuHinn.  The  style  and  atructure  of  the  book  ap- 
pear alike  ineomprelienaible.  The  narrative  ia  every 
DOW  end  then  anspended  to  make  way  for  aome  "  Ex- 
tra-leaf," Bome  wild  digresBion  upon  any  subject  but  the 
one  in  hand  ;  the  language  groans  with  indeBcribable 
metaphors  and  allusiona  to  all  things  bamcui  and  di- 
riue ;  flowing  onward,  not  like  a  river,  but  like  an  ia- 
ondUton ;  circling'  in  complex  eddies,  cha£ng  and  gur» 
gliBg  now  this  way,  now  that,  till  the  proper  current 
nnkf  oat  of  view  amid  the  boundlesa  uproar.  W'a 
cloie  the  work  with  a  mingled  feeling  of  astonishment, 
Oppression,  and  perpleiiity ;  and  Richter  stands  he- 
fore  us  in  brilliant  cloudy  vagueness,  a  giant  maaa  of 
intellect,  bat  withnnt  form,  beauty,  or  intelligible  puT- 

To  readers  who  believe  that  intrinsic  is  inseparable 
from  superficial  excellence,  and  that  nothing  can  be 
good  or  beantiful  wliich  is  not  to  be  seen  through  in  a 
moment,  Richter  can  occasion  little  difficulty.  They 
admit  him  to  be  a  man  of  vast  natural  endowmenta, 
but  he  w  utterly  uncultivated,  and  without  commend 
of  them ;  full  of  monstrous  affectation,  the  very  Hig^ 
Priest  of  bad  taste ;  knows  not  the  art  of  writing, 
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MtkTccly  that  there  »  flucb  an  sit ;  an  insane  viiionary 
fioaiJnir  for  ever  Bmong  baseless  dreame,  which  hide 
the  firm  Earth  from  his  view ;  an  intellectual  Polyphe- 
mus ;  in  short,  a  mOHStrum  korrendtaii,  inj'orme,  in- 
gm*  (carefully  edilinG')  cui  lumen  adcmptam  ;  and 
they  clow  their  verdict  reflectiTely,  with  hie  own 
preisewonhy  nwxim :  "  Providence  hue  pven  to  the 
English  the  empire  of  the  aea,  to  the  French  that  of 
the  land,  to  the  tiermanD  that  of — the  air." 

Id  this  way  the  matter  u  sdjaated  ;  briefly,  comfort- 
ably, and  wmnR.  The  casket  wss  difficult  to  open  ; 
did  we  know  by  its  very  shape  that  there  was  nothinf; 
in  it,  that  so  we  should  cast  it  into  the  sea  ?  Affectation 
is  often  singularity,  bnt  ain^larilyis  not  always  affec* 
lation.  If  tlie  nature  and  condition  of  a  nun  be  really 
and  truly,  not  conceitedly  and  nntmly,  ain^lar,  so 
also  will  his  manner  be,  so  also  ought  it  to  be.  Affec- 
tation is  the  product  of  Falsehood,  a  heary  sin,  and  the 
parent  of  nnmerotts  heavy  sins ;  let  it  be  severely  pu- 
nished, but  not  too  lightly  inipnt«il.  S^^rc^ly  any  mor- 
tal is  absolutely  free  from  il,  neither  most  probably  is 
Richter ;  bnt  it  is  in  minds  of  another  substance  than 
his  that  it  grows  to  be  the  mlinjr  product.  Moreover, 
he  is  BCtnally  sot  a  TisioDU'y :  but,  with  all  his  viKions, 
will  be  fonnd  to  see  the  firm  Earth  iu  its  whole  fignres 
«nd  relations  much  more  clearly  than  tbonsaiidn  of 
mch  critics,  who  loo  probably  can  see  nothing  else. 
Far  from  being  untrained  or  nncnitivatcd,  it  will  mr- 
ptise  these  persons  ia  discover  tliat  few  men  have  mv- 
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ilied  tlie  art  of  nrriiiiig,  and  mtiny  other  arts  besides, 
more  earetitlly  than  be;  tbat  hU  VoncHule  der  ^»- 
thetik  (Introduction  to  /Esthetics)  abounds  mth  deep 
and  sound  maxioiB  of  criticism;  in  the  course  of  wbidl) 
many  cootplex  works,  his  otm  amone;  others,  are  rigitti 
ly  and  justly  tried,  and  eren  the  graces  and  minateM 
qualitie«  of  style  are  by  no  means  overlooked  or  un- 
wisely handled. 

Withat,  there  is  something  in  Richter  that  incites  as 
to  a  secMd,  to  a  third  perusal.  His  works  are  hard 
to  understand,  but  they  always  have  a  meaning',  and 
often  a  true  and  deep  one.  In  our  closer,  more  con> 
prehensive  glance,  their  truth  »tep<t  forth  with  new  dift^ 
tinctnem,  their  error  dissipates  and  recedes,  pasaa 
into  renality,  often  even  into  beauty ;  and  at  last  thi 
thick  haze  which  endrr.led  tl>e  form  of  the  writer  meltt 
away,  and  he  stands  reveaW  1o  us  in  hia  own  stead- 
last  featnres,  a  colossal  spirit,  a  lofty  and  orig;ii]«l 
thinker,  a  ^nuine  poet,  a  higb-minded,  true,  and  most 
amiable  man. 

I  have  called  him  a  colossal  spirit,  for  this  imprea- 
sioo  continues  with  us  :  to  the  last  we  figure  Iiim  as 
something  gigantic  ;  for  all  the  elements  of  his  struc- 
ture are  vast,  and  combined  t<^ether  in  living  and  life- 
fi^iviog,  rather  tlian  in  beautiful  or  symmetrical  order; 
His  Intellect  is  keen,  impetuous,  far-grasping,  fit  to 
rend  in  pieces  the  stnbbomeat  materials,  and  extort 
from  ^em  their  moHt  hidden  and  refractory  truth.  In 
bis  Humour  he  sports  with  the  highest  and  the  lowest, 
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lie  can  play  at  bowls  witli  the  aun  and  mnon>  His 
Imagination  opens  for  us  the  Land  of  Dreama  ;  we  sail 
witli  bim  tbroujch  tlie  boiuKliesB  abyss,  and  the  serretn 
of  Space,  and  Time,  and  Life,  and  Annihilation,  hoi-er 
round  us  in  dim  cloudy  forma,  and  dnrkneas.  and  im- 
mensity, and  dread,  encompass  and  oversbadow  us. 
Nay,  in  bandling  tbe  smallest  matter,  he  works  it  with 
the  tools  of  a  giant.  A  common  truth  is  wrenched 
from  its  old  combinationH,  and  presente<l  us  in  new, 
impassable,  abysmal  contrast  with  ita  opponke  error. 
A  trifle,  Bome  slender  character,  some  weakling  bn> 
mourist,  some  jest,  or  qnip,  or  spiritual  toy,  is  shaped 
into  most  quaint,  yet  often  truly  living  form  ;  but 
shaped  somehow  as  with  tlie  hammer  of  \'ulcan,  n-ith 
three  strokes  that  might  liave  helped  to  forge  an 
^g^.  The  treasnres  of  his  mind  are  of  a  similar  de- 
scrip^on  with  the  mind  itself ;  his  knowledge  is  gather- 
ed from  all  the  kingdoms  of  Art,  and  Science,  and  Na- 
ture, and  lies  round  him  in  huge  unwieldy  heaps.  His 
very  language  is  Titanian  ;  deep,  strong,  tumultuous, 
shimng  with  a  thousand  hues,  fused  from  a  thousand 
elements,  and  winding  in  labjiinthic  mazes. 

Among  Richter'a  gifts,  perhaps  the  first  that  strike** 
us  as  truly  great  is  his  Imagination  ;  for  he  loves  to 
dwell  in  the  loftiest  and  most  solemn  provinces  ol 
tliought ;  his  works  aliound  with  mysterious  allegories, 
s,  and  typical  adumbrations ;  his  Dreams,  in  parti- 
cular, have  a  gloomy  vaslness,  broken  here  and  there  by 
ivild  far-danijig  splendour,  and  shadowy  forms  of  mean- 
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ing  nae  diraly  from  tbe  bosom  of  the  void  Infinite. 
Vet,  if  I  mistake  not,  Hnmoar  is  his  ruling  qwUity,  the 
quality  which  lives  most  deeply  in  liis  inward  nature, 
and  most  stroogly  influences  his  manner  of  hein^.  In 
this  rare  gift,  for  nooe  is  rarer  than  true  humour,  he 
lUnds  nnrivalled  in  his  own  country ;  and  amon^  late 
ivriters,  in  every  other.  To  describe  humour  is  difficult 
at  all  times,  and  would  perhaps  be  still  more  difficnlt 
in  Richter's  case.  Like  ail  his  other  qualities,  it  is 
vast,  mde,  irregular;  often  perhaps  overstrained  and 
extravagant :  yet  fundamentally  it  is  gennine  humour, 
the  humour  of  Cervantes  anil  Sterne,  the  product  not 
of  Contempt  but  of  Love,  not  of  superficial  distortion 
of  natural  forms,  but  of  deep  though  playful  sympathy 
witli  all  forms  of  Nature.  It  springs  not  less  from  tbe 
heart  than  from  the  head  ;  its  result  is  not  laughter, 
but  something  far  kindlier  and  better ;  as  it  were,  the 
balm  which  a  generous  spirit  pours  over  the  wounds  of 
life,  and  which  none  but  a  generous  spirit  can  giro 
forth.  Such  humour  is  compatible  with  tenderest  and 
aublimest  feelings,  or  rather,  it  is  incompatible  with 
the  want  of  them.  In  Hichter,  accordingly,  we  find  a 
true  sensibility ;  a  softness,  sometimes  a  simple  humble 
pathos,  whi<:h  works  its  way  into  every  heart.  Some 
slight  incident  is  carelessly  thrown  before  us  :  we  smile 
at  it  perhaps,  but  with  a  smile  more  sad  tlian  tears ; 
and  the  nnpretending  passage  in  its  meagre  brevity 
sinks  deeper  into  the  soul  than  sentimental  Tolnmes. 
It  is  on  the  strength  of  this  and  its  accompanying 
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'   etiiloivni«ni«,iluit  Ilis  luaiu  8ueces8a«iuiBrtmt  ilH|)«>ni]H. 

i  tftTourite  cluu'BCters  luve  alivayi  m  dash  of  ihi' 

ridiculona  in  their  circuDistances  or  their  com  position. 

perhaps  in  both  :  ibey  are  often  men  of  no  account ; 

vain,  poor,  ignorant,  feeble  ;  and  we  scarcely  know  liow 

it  is  that  we  love  them  ;  for  the  author  all  along  has 

been  iaugliin^  no  less  heartily  than  we  at  thor  inepti- 

lliiles;  yet  so  it  in,  his  Fibel,  his  Fiilem,  his  Sieben- 

kSs,  eren  his  Srhmrlzlc,  inainiuite  themftelfes  into  onr 

affectjons ;  anil  their  ultjinste  place  is  closer  to  onr 

hnrta  than  that  of  many  morp  splendid  heroes.    This 

IB  the  test  of  Irne  faumonr  ;  no  wit,  no  umrasm,   no 

knowW^  will  Btitfice  ;  not  talent  but  genius  will  ac- 

stndying  thp»p  rJutTarten 

es  of  Kichtpr's  claim  lo  the 

creator.    For  with  all  his  wild 

intcllectnal  hoaonr  cannot  lie 

■efosed  him.     The  iignres  and  scenes  wliicli  he  lays 

^  -before  ns,  distorted,  entang-led,  indeAcribable  as  they 

I  Inen),  have  a  tme  poetic  existence ;  for  we  not  only 

I    lAcor  of  them,  bnt  we  gee  tliem,  alar  off,  by  the  won- 

I    ifrouH  light,  which  none  but  tlte  I'oet,  in  the  stricteel 

'Meaning  of  thai  word,  con  shed  over  them. 

So  long  as  liamonr  will  avail  him,  his  managnnrni 
•Tcn  of  hi^wr  and  Btronger  character  may  still  U; 
orononnred  succeasfnl ;  bnt  wheni^Ter  humour  ceases 
«t  be  applicable,  his  bdccoss  is  more  or  less  imperfect. 
In  the  treatment  of  heroen  proper  lie  is  seldom  com- 
pUtflv  happy.     Thty  ahont  into  ramKd  eiageenrtioi 


complisli  tho  result.    It  i> 
that  we  drst  convince  ourr 
I  4itle  of  a  poet,  of  a  true  i 
■VBgueness,  thiH  higlie) 
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jn  Ilia  li«ii<b,  ttieir  iensiliUity  becomes  too  copiouH 
and  teufnl,  thpir  ma^animity  too  fierce,  abrupt,  and 
thorough-goin^.  In  some  few  iiMtances  they  verge 
towards  absolute  fulure  :  compared  witli  their  leM 
ambitious  brethren,  tLey  are  almoHt  of  a  vulgar  cast ; 
with  all  their  brilliancy  and  vigour,  too  like  iliat  posl* 
tive,  dcienninate,  choleric,  volcanic  class  of  penioDage^ 
whom  we  meet  with  ho  freqnentlyin  novels ;  tliey  call 
themselves  Men,  and  do  their  utmost  to  prove  the  as- 
sertioii,  but  they  cannot  make  us  believe  it :  for  after 
all  their  vapouring  and  storming  we  >ee  well  enough 
that  they  are  but  En£;inei>,  with  no  more  life  than  the 
Freetbinkera'  model  in  Marfinus  Scriblerus,  the  Nu- 
remberg Mau,  who  operated  Ly  a  combination  of  pipes 
and  levers,  and  though  he  could  breathe  and  digest 
perfectly,  and  even  reason  as  well  as  moat  country  par- 
BOns,  was  made  of  wood  and  leather.  In  the  general  con- 
dnct  of  such  histories  and  delineations,  Richter  seldom 
appears  to  advantage  :  the  incidents  are  often  start- 
ling and  extravagant ;  the  whole  structure  of  the  story 
has  a  rugged,  broken,  huge,  ailificial  ajipcct,  and  wilt 
aot  Bssnme  the  air  of  truth.  Yet  its  chasms  are  stTEUge- 
ty  filled  np  with  the  costliest  materials ;  a  world,  » 
ntuveTse  of  wit  and  knowledge  and  fancy  and  imagi' 
nation  has  sent  its  Mrest  products  to  adorn  the  edtfiee ; 
the  mde  and  rent  cyclopean  walls  are  resplendent  with 
jewels  and  beftten  gold ;  rich  stately  foliage  screens  it, 
the  balmiest  odonrs  encuYle  it ;  we  stand  astonislied  if 
not  captivated,  delichted  if  ikoi  charmed,  bv  the  arlixi 
iii'i  hi»  art. 
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By  8  cjiiic  of  Ilia  own  country,  Richter  liaa  betit 
lUmed  a  Weal«m  Orieoul,  an  epithet  wbjch  Goetlie 
bimneU  is  at  the  paina  to  reproduce  and  illustrate  in  his 
WeU-Oalichler  Ditaa.  The  railiinew,  the  wann  all- 
comprehending  love  attributed  to  Oriental  poets,  may 
in  fact  be  discovered  in  Bichter ;  not  less  their  fantas- 
tic ezaggemtion,  their  brilliant  extravagance ;  above 
•11,  their  overflowing  abundance,  their  lyrical  diAuse- 
Bees,  as  if  writing  for  readertt  who  were  altogether 
passive,  to  whom  no  sentiment  could  be  intelli^ble 
■nlesa  it  were  expounded  and  dittsected,  and  present- 
ed ander  all  its  thousand  aspects-  In  tliis  last  point, 
Bichter  is  too  much  an  Oriental :  his  passionate  out- 
pourings would  often  be  more  effective  were  they  far 
kriefer.  Withal,  however,  he  is  a  We.ttenk  Oriental  i 
he  lives  in  the  midst  of  cultivated  Europe  in  the  nine- 
teenth century ;  he  has  looked  with  a  patient  and  pier- 
cing eye  on  its  motley  aspect ;  and  it  is  this  Europe, 
H  is  the  changes  of  its  many-coloured  life,  that  are  lield 
ap  to  UB  in  his  works.  His  subject  is  Life ;  his  chosen 
study  has  been  Man.  Few  hare  known  the  world 
better,  or  taken  at  once  a  clearer  and  a  kindlier  view 
of  its  concerns.  For  Richl«r's  mbd  is  ai  peace  with 
haelf :  a  mild,  humane,  beneficent  spirit  breathes 
through  his  works.  Hb  very  contempt,  of  which  he  is 
by  no  meims  incapable  or  sparing,  is  placid  and  tole- 
rant ;  his  aifection  Is  warm,  tender,  comprehensive,  not 
dwelling  amoi^  the  high  places  of  tlie  world,  not  blind 
to  its  objects  when  found  among  the  poor  and  lowly. 
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Nature  in  all  her  scenes  and  raanifeBtstiona  lie  loves 
with  a  deep,  almost  paseionate  love  ;  from  the  nolemn 
pbues  of  the  starry  heaven  to  the  simple  floweret  of 
the  meadow,  his  eye  and  hia  heart  arc  open'  for  ber 
charms  and  her  myetic  meaningB.  From  early  years, 
he  tells  us,  be  may  be  said  to  have  almost  lived  un- 
der the  open  sky  :  here  be  conld  recreate  himself,  here 
be  studied,  here  be  often  wrote.  It  is  not  with  the 
feelii^  of  a  mere  painter  and  view-hunter  tliat  he 
looks  on  Nature :  bnt  he  dwells  amid  her  beauties  and 
solemnities  as  in  the  mansion  of  a  Mother ;  he  finds 
]>eace  in  her  majefltic  peace ;  he  wurehipe,  in  this  bound- 
less Temple,  the  great  original  of  Peace,  to  whom  the 
Earth  and  the  fulness  thereof  belongs,  Por  Ricliter 
does  not  bide  from  us  that  he  looks  to  the  Maker  of 
of  the  Universe  as  to  his  Father ;  that  in  bis  belief  of 
man's  Immortality  lies  the  sanctuary  of  his  spirit,  the 
solace  of  all  suffering,  the  solution  of  all  that  is  myste- 
rions  in  homan  destiny.  The  wild  freedom  with  which 
be  treats  the  dogmas  of  religion  must  not  mislead  us 
to  suppose  that  he  himnelf  is  irreligious  or  uiil>eUermg. 
It  is  Religion,  it  is  Belief,  in  whatever  dogmas  express- 
ed, or  whether  expressed  in  any,  that  has  reconciled 
for  him  the  contradictionB  of  existence,  that  has  over- 
spread his  path  with  light,  and  cliastened  the  fiery  ele- 
ments of  hia  apirit  by  mingling  with  iliem  Mercy  and 
Humility.  To  many  of  my  readers  it  may  be  siupri- 
sing,  that  in  this  respect  Richter  is  almost  eolitaiy 
among  iIm  great  minds  of  bis  rj>untry.  These  men  too. 
witii  few  exceptions,  seem  to  have  arrived  at  spiritual 
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pewx,  M  lull  liarmonioua  developement  of  beiiiu; ,  ti>it 
their  path  lo  U  l«a  been  difl'erent.  In  Kicht«r  atone, 
feuong  the  great  (and  even  BometiiDea  truly  monil) 
writers  of  his  day,*  dn  we  find  the  Immortality  of  the 
Sofd  expressly  insisted  on,  nay  so  much  as  incidentally 
kllnded  to.  lliia  is  a  (act  well  meriting  investigation 
and  reflection,  but  here  ia  not  the  place  for  treating  it. 
Of  Richler's  Works  I  have  left  myself  uo  room  for 
qteaking  iudividnally  ;  nor,  except  with  large  details, 
oouldthecritidsroof  them  be  attempted  with  any  profit 
fiia  Novels,  published  in  what  order  I  have  not  accu- 
ntely  learned,  are  the  Untiehtbare  Loge  (luviuible 
Lodge)  i  Flegfljahre{WiM  Oata)  -.LebenFiMt,  Ver- 
fduert  der  Sdnrodiscliai  Fibel  (Life  of  Fibel ;  or  to 
Kanslale  the  spirit  of  it :  Life  of  I'rimer,  Author  of  the 
Chriat-chnrch  Primer); /,e&en(£r«Qui>iAMi^u:/cin,an<l 
[  Schmdzlc's  Reite,  here  presented  to  the  English  reader : 
^txenbergers  Ilmlereue,  and  llie  Jubebenior  ;  witli 
two  of  much  larger  and  more  ambitioua  structure, 
Stspenu  and  Titan,  each  of  whidi  I  have  in  ila  turn 
Men  rated  a*  his  masterpiece  ;  the  former  only  in 


■  Tbr  (WO  Tmnvblc  Jacobii  belor^,  in  chuHtcr.  if  icircdy 
dale,  to  u  oldn  icboal;  to  alw  iota  Herder,  [rom  whom 
JUchiei  learned  mucb,  boUi  raonilj  an  J  inlf  UrWiially,  »nJ  whoiu 
I  [be  team  to  havi:  laved  and  ren'raoccd  beyond  >nj  oihcr.  Wk- 
bnil  ii  initUigiblc  cnougb  ;  a  ucpiic  in  tbe  stjle  ot  Bolingbnjlii' 
and  ShatteabuT]-,  ahal  wc  cull  a  Fnoch  or  Scotch  sceptic,  »  n- 
tha  Bhallow  i[icde*.  Iicwing  aim  b  a  iccpllc,  biil  of  «  niurl' 
nrttlcr  mm ;  ■  dmiblrr  whn  ittemA  lo  btllevi. 
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known  to  me.  Hi^work  on  Criticisni  has  been  men- 
tioned already :  he  has  also  written  on  Edncatkm,  a 
volume  named  Levana  \  the  Ccm^panerthal  (Campa- 
nian  Vale)  I  understand  to  torn  upon  the  Immortality 
of  the  Soul*  His  miscellaneous  and  fugitive  writings 
were  long  to  enumerate*  Essays,  £uitasieS|  apologues, 
dreams,  have  q>peared  in  various  pmodicals :  the  best 
of  these  performances,  collected  and  revised  by  himself, 
wa«  published  some  years  ago,  under  the  title  of 
Herbst'£lumine  (Autumnal  Flora).  There  is  also  a 
Ckrestamathie  (what  we  should  call  Beauties)  of  Rich- 
ter,  in  four  volumes. 

To  characterize  these  works  would  be  difficult  after 
the  fullest  inspection:  to  describe  them  to  English 
readers  would  be  next  to  impossible.    Whether  poeti- 
cal, philosophical,  didactic,  or  fantastic,  they  seem  all 
to  be  emblems,  more  or  less  complete,  of  the  singular 
mind  where  they  originated.     As  a  whole,  the  first 
perusal  of  them,  more  particularly  to  a  foreigner,  is 
almost  infallibly  offensive  ;  and  neither  their  meaning, 
nor  their  no-meaning,  is  to  be  discerned  without  long 
and  sedulous  study.     They  are  a  tropical  wilderness, 
full  of  endless  tortuosities  ;  but  with  the  fairest  flowers, 
and  the  coolest  fountains ;  now  overarching  us  with 
high  umbrageous  gloom,  now  opening  in  long  gorgeous 
vistas.    We  wander  through  them  enjoying  their  wild 
grandeur ;  and  by  degrees,  our  half-contemptuous  won- 
der at  the  Author  passes  into  reverence  and  love.  His 
face  was  long  hid  from  us  :  but  we  see  him  at  length, 
in  the  firm  shape  of  spiritual  manhood ;  a  vast  and 
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moBt  Hingular  nature,  but  rindicaling  bii  singular  un- 
tnre  by  the  forct,  the  benoty,  and  benignity  which  per- 
rade  it.  In  fine,  we  joyfully  accept  bim  for  what  he 
is,  and  was  mesjit  to  be.  The  graces,  the  polish,  the 
sprightly  elegancies  which  belong  to  men  of  lighter 
make,  we  cannot  look  for  or  demand  from  him.  Hie 
movement  is  essentially  slow  and  cnmbrons,  for  he  ad- 
vances not  with  one  facnlty,  but  with  a  whole  mind  ; 
with  JDtellect,  and  pathos,  and  wit,  and  hnmonr,  and 
imagination,  moving  onward  like  a  mighty  host,  mot- 
ley, ponileroDs,  irregnlar,  and  irresiBtible.  He  is  not 
■try,  spariding,  and  precise;  but  deep,  billowy,  and 
vast.  The  melody  of  his  nature  is  not  expressed  in 
common  note-marks,  or  written  down  by  the  critical 
gamat ;  for  it  is  wild  and  manifold  ;  its  voice  is  like 
the  voice  of  cataracts  and  the  sounding  of  primeval 
forests.  To  feeble  eara  It  b  discord,  but  to  ears  tltat 
vndentand  it  deep  majestic  music. 

In  tuB  own  conntiy,  we  are  totd,*  *■  Riditer  has 


■  Fnnz  Honi'i  Foale  und  BerciuitnkU  der  Deuithen 
{Ptwtcj  uid  Eloquence  of  the  Omnuii,  from  Luther's  dtne  to 
the  prcnntj :  ■  work  which  I  am  bound  la  iccommend  (o  all 
(tndenu  of  Gemiu)  liKnilure,  m  ■  valuable  gaide  and  hidicMOr. 
Bating  ■  oeiuln  nol  allogctber  enaneoua  acctuianiim  in  TCgatd 
tn  TeligMHi ;  and  a  cenain  jant;  pi^giihiiHa  oF  aljle,  naj.  It 
■Mut  be  owned,  a  Mneapondini;  priggiihncai  of  chataeler,  diqr 
«ill  And  ID  Uorn  a  livel7,  fair,  well.read,  and  on  Uk  vhole  inw- 
iMtlog  and  liutnictlTe  cridc  The  voik  U  in  three  volumca ;  (o 
which  a  prior  publication,  entitled  UmtUu  (Outlinn),  ftunu  a 
Ibunh;  bringing  down  the  lUiUny, ot  ntbcTSketdi,.io  tha  bor> 


rioflhcvrar  ISIil. 
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been  in  lashioD,  liien  ont  of  fashion,  tfaen  in  it  again  ; 
till  at  last  he  has  been  raised  far  abore  all  faahion," 
which  indeed  in  his  proper  place.  What  lus  fete  will 
be  in  England  is  now  to  be  decided.  Coald  mncb  re- 
spected couasels  from  admirers  of  Richter  have  avail- 
ed with  me,  he  had  not  at  present  been  put  npou  Ilia 
trisL  Predictions  are  nnauimona  that  here  be  will  be 
condemned  or  even  neglected.  Of  my  countrymen,  ia 
this  small  instance,  I  have  ventured  to  think  otherwise. 
Tb  tliose,  it  is  true, "  the  space  of  whose  Heaven  does 
net  extend  more  than  three  ells,"  and  who  anderstand 
and  perceive  that  with  tliese  three  ells  the  Canopy  of 
the  Univerae  terminates,  UicLter  will  justly  enongh  ap- 
pear a  monster,  from  without  the  verge  of  warm  three' 
ell  Creation  ;  and  their  duty,  with  regard  to  htm,  will 
limit  itself  to  chasing  him  furth  of  the  habitable  World, 
bock  again  into  lus  native  Chaos.  If  we  jndge  of  works 
of  art,  as  the  French  do  of  language,  with  a  Cela  tie  te 
ditpas,  Richter  will  not  emrapo  bis  doom  ;  for  it  is  too 
true  that  he  respects  not  th<>  majeBty  of  Use  and  Wont, 
and  has  said  and  tliouglit  much  whlcJi  is  by  no  means 
usually  said  and  thought.  In  England,  however,  such 
principlcsof  literary  jurisprudence  are  rarer.  To  many, 
I  may  hope,  even  this  dim  glimpse  of  a  spirit  like 
Kichter's  will  be  gratifying ;  and  if  ii  can  hnrdly  be  ex- 
pected that  their  first  judgment  of  him  will  be  favour- 
able, curiosity  may  be  awakened,  and  a  second  anil  u 
truer  judgment,  on  ampler  grounds  and  maturer  reilec- 
lion,  may  follow.     His  larger  works  mu8l  ultimately 
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became  known  to  us  ;  tbey  deserve  it  better  ibun 
tbousanila  wbich  have  bail  tbat  honoar. 

Of  the  two  Works  liere  offered  to  tbe  reader,  little 
apeciol  explanation  is  required.  SchmehUa  Jovm^ 
I  bsve  not  found  noticed  hy  any  of  Lis  German  critica  : 
Uid  must  give  it  on  my  own  reaponsibiltty,  as  one  of 
tbe  most  finiahed,  aa  it  m  at  lea«t  one  of  tlie  sinipleat, 
among  his  smaller  bnmorons  performances.  77k  I^e 
I^FixleiH,  no  Ble|>cbild  in  its  own  country,  eeema  ne- 
TerthelesB  a  mucb  more  inunatnre,  as  it  u  a  mucb  ear- 
lier composition.  I  select  it  not  witbont  reluctanc*  ; 
nther  from  necessity  tlian  preference.  Its  faults,  I  am 
too  snre,  will  strike  us  much  sooner  than  its  beauties  ; 
and  even  by  the  friendliest  and  most  patient  critic,  il 
must  be  admitted  that  among  the  latter,  many  of  our 
Anthor's  highest  qualities  are  by  no  means  exhibited 
in  full  concentration,  nay,  that  some  of  them  are  want- 
ing altc^ether,  or  at  best,  indicated  rather  than  evinced. 
I.et  the  reader  accept  it  with  SQch  allowances ;  not  aa 
Richter's  best  novel,  which  it  is  far  from  being,  bul 
umpty  as  his  shortest  complete  one  :  not  as  a  full  im- 
{iresa  of  bim,  but  as  a  faint  oatline,  intended  rather  to 
«(cite  curiosity  than  to  satisfy  it.  On  the  whole,  Kich- 
ler'e  is  a  mind  peculiarly  itifficult  to  represent  by  spe- 
cimen ;  for  its  elements  are  complex  and  various,  and 
it  is  not  more  by  quality  than  hy  quantity  that  it  im- 
presses U8. 

Both  Work*  1  hare  endeavoureil  to  present  in  their 
fall  dimenainns.  with  all  (heir  uppurtcnniiceii,  slrango  a» 
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some  of  these  may  appear.  If  the  language  seem  rug- 
ged, heterogeneous,  perplexed,  the  blame  is  not  wholly 
mine.  Ricfater's  style  may  be  {Hx>nounced  the  most 
untranslateable,  not  in  German  only,  but  in  any  other 
modem  literature.*  Let  the  English  reader  fancy  a 
Burton  writing,  not  an  Anatomy  of  MeHancJiolyj  but  a 
foreign  romance,  through  the  scriptory  organs  of  a  Je- 
remy Bentham  I  Richter  exhausts  all  the  powers  of  his 
own  most  ductile  language :  what  in  him  was  over- 
strained and  rude,  would  naturally  become  not  less  but 
more  so  in  the  hands  of  his  translator. 

For  this,  and  many  other  o£fences  of  my  Author, 
apologies  might  be  attempted ;  but  much  as  I  wish  for 
a  favourable  sentence,  it  is  not  meet  that  Richter,  in 
the  Literary  Judgment-hall,  should  appear  as  a  culprit ; 


*  The  following  long  title  of  a  little  German  Book  I  may 
qaote  by  way  of  premunition :  ^^  K.  Reinhold's  Lexicon  fo^ 
Jean  Paul's  Work$^  or  Explanation  of  all  the  foreign  Words 
and  unusual  Modes  of  Speech  which  occur  in  his  Writings ; 
with  short  Notices  of  the  historical  Persons  and  Facts  therein 
alluded  to  ;  and  plain  German  Versions  of  the  fnost  difficult 
Passages  in  the  Context*  A  necessary  Assistant  for  all  who 
would  read  those  Works  with  Prqfit,  First  volume^  containing 
Levaka.  Leipzig,  1808."  Unhappily,  with  this  First  Vo. 
lume,  K.  Reinhold  seems  to  have  stopped  short.  More  than 
once,  in  the  following  pages,  haye  I  longed  for  his  help ;  and 
been  forced  at  last  to  rest  satisfied  witli  a  meaning,  and  too  im- 
perfect a  conviction  that  it  was  the  right  one 
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or  solicit  snflGrages,  which,  if  he  cannot  claim  them,  are 
unavailing.  "With  the  hmidred  real,  and  the  ten  thou- 
sand seeming  weaknesses  of  his  cause,  a  fidr  trial  is  a 
thing  he  will  coort  rather  than  dread* 
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PREFACE. 


This,  I  conceive,  may  be  managed  in  two  words. 

The  Jirst  word  must  relate  to  the  Circular  Letter  ot 
Army-chaplain  Schmelzle,  wherein  he  describes  to  his 
friends  hb  Journey  to  the  metropolitan  city  of  Flatz  ; 
after  having,  in  an  Introduction,  premised  some  proofs 
and  assurances  of  his  valour.     Properly  speaking,  the 
Journey  itself  has  been  written  purely  with  a  view  that 
liis  courageousness,  impugned  by  rumour,  may  be  fully 
evinced  and  demonstrated  by  the  plain  facts  which  he 
therein  records.     Whether,   in  the  meantime,  there 
shall  not  be  found  certain  quick-scented  readers,  who 
may  infer,  directly  contrariwise,  that  his  breast  is  not 
everywhere  bomb-proof,  especially  in  the  left  side  :  on 
this  point  I  keep  my  judgment  suspended. 

For  the  rest,  I  beg  the  judges  of  literature,  as  well 
as  their  satellites,  the  critics  of  literature,  to  regard 
this  Journey y  for  whose  literary  contents  I,  as  Editor, 
am  answerable,  solely  in  tlie  light  of  a  Portrait  (in  tlif 
French  sense),  a  little  Sketdi  of  Character.  It  is  a  vo- 
luntary or  involuntary  comedy-piece,  at  which  I  have 
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laughed  so  often,  that  I  purpose  in  time  coming  to 
paint  some  similar  Pictures  of  Character  myself.  And, 
for  the  present,  when  could  such  a  little  comic  toy  be 
more  fitly  imparted  and  set  forth  to  the  world,  than  in 
these  very  days,  when  the  sound  both  of  heavy  money 
and  of  light  laughter  has  died  away  from  among  us ; 
when,  like  the  Turks,  we  count  and  pay  merely  with 
sealed  purses^  and  the  coin  within  them  has  vanished  ? 
Despicable  would  it  seem  to  me,  if  any  clownish 
squire  of  the  goose-quill  should  publicly  and  censori- 
ously demand  of  me,  in  what  way  this  self-cabinet- 
piece  of  Schmelzle's  has  come  into  my  hands  ?  I  know 
it  well,  and  do  not  disclose  it.  This  comedy-piece,  for 
which  I,  at  all  events,  as  my  Bookseller  will  testify, 
draw  the  profit  myself,  I  got  hold  of  so  unblameably,  that 
I  await,  with  unspeakable  composure,  what  the  Army- 
ehaplain  shall  please  to  say  against  the  publication  of 
it,  in  case  he  say  anything  at  all.  My  conscience  bears 
me  witness,  that  I  acquired  this  article,  at  least  by  more 
honourable  methods  than  are  those  of  the  learned  per- 
sons who  steal  with  their  ears,  who,  in  the  character  of 
spiritual  auditory-thieves,  and  classroom  cutpurses  and 
pirates,  are  in  the  habit  of  disloadiug  their  plundered 
Lectures,  and  vending  them  up  and  down  the  country 
as  productions  of  their  own.     Hitherto,  in  my  whole 
life,  I  have  stolen  little,  except  now  and  then  in  youth 
some--glances. 

The  second  word  must  explain  or  apologize  for  the 
singular  form  of  this  little  Work,  standing  as  it  does  on 


a mtbatratHin  of  Notes,  (.myself  am  not  conlenl«d  tviili 
it.  Let  ibe  World  open>  and  look,  anil  determine,  in 
like  manner.  lint  the  tmth  is,  tliis  line  of  demarcation, 
Mretching  tfarongli  the  whole  book,  originated  in  the 
following  accident :  certain  thouglits  (or  dtgresriottB) 
of  my  own,  with  wliicii  it  was  not  permitted  me  to 
(lislm4>  diose  of  the  ArmyK-iiaptain,  and  which  could 
only  be  idlowed  to  fight  behind  the  lines,  in  the  sliape 
of  Notes,  I,  with  a  view  to  conveniency  and  order,  had 
written  down  in  a  separate  paper ;  at  the  same  time,  aa 
will  bo  observed,  regularly  providing  every  Note  with 
ita  Number,  and  thns  referring  it  to  the  proper  page 
of  the  main  Manuscript.  Dat,  in  the  copying  of  the 
letter,  1  had  forgotten  to  insert  ihe  corresponding  nom- 
bers  in  the  Text  itself.  Therefore,  let  no  man,  any 
more  tlian  I  do,  cast  a  stone  at  my  worthy  Print43-,  in 
aa  mudi  as  he  (perbaps  in  tlie  thought  tliat  it  was  my 
way,  that  I  had  some  purpose  in  it)  took  these  Notes, 
JDst  ea  they  stood,  pellmell,  without  arrangement  of 
Numbers,  and  clapped  them  under  the  Text ;  at  tfie 
ttme  time,  by  a  pniiseworthy  artful  computation,  ta< 
king  care  at  least,  that,  at  the  bottom  of  every  page  in 
the  Text,  there  should  some  porlkia  of  tliis  glittering 
Note-precipitate  make  ita  appearance.  Well,  the  thing 
■t  any  rate  is  done,  nay  jMrpetuated,  naniely  printed. 
After  all,  1  might  almost  partly  rejoice  at  it.  For,  in 
good  truth,  had  I  meditated  for  yeam  (as  I  have  done 
for  the  last  twenty)  how  to  provide  for  my  digression- 
romet^  new  orliits,  if  not  foral  mns,  for  my  opisoilen 
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new  epopeeSy-^I  could  scarce  possibly  haye  hit  upon 
a  better  or  more  spacious  Liimbo  for  such  Vanities 
than  Chance  and  Printer  here  acddentally  offer  me 
ready-made.  I  have  only  to  regret,  that  the  thing 
has  been  printed,  before  I  conld  torn  it  to  account. 
Heavens  I  what  remotest  allusions  (had  I  known  it  be- 
fore printing)  mig^t  not  haye  been  priyily  introduced 
in  every  Text-page  and  Note-number ;  and  what  ap- 
parent incongruity  in  the  real  congruity  between  this 
upper  and  under  side  of  the  cards  I  How  vehemently 
and  devilishly  might  one  not  have  cut  aloft,  and  to  the 
right  and  left,  from  these  impregnable  casemates  and 
coyered-ways ;  and  what  ksgio  ultra  dimidium  (in- 
jury beyond  the  half  of  the  Text)  might  not,  with  these 
satirical  injuries,  have  been  effected  and  completed  I 

But  Fate  meant  not  so  kindly  with  me :  of  this 
golden  harvest-field  of  satire,  I  was  not  to  be  informed 
till  three  days  before  the  Preface. 

Perhaps,  however,  the  writing  world,  by  the  little 
blue  flame  of  this  accident,  may  be  guided  to  a  weigh- 
tier acquisition,  to  a  larger  subterranean  treasure,  than 
I,  alas,  have  dug  up  I  For,  to  the  writer,  there  is  now  a 
way  pointed  out  of  producing  in  one  marbled  volume 
a  group  of  altogether  different  works ;  of  writing  in 
one  leaf,  for  both  sexes  at  the  same  time,  without  con- 
founding them,  nay,  for  the  five  faculti^  all  at  once, 
without  disturbing  their  limitations ;  since  now,  instead 
of  boiling  up  a  vile  fermenting  shove-together,  fit  for 
nobody,  he  has  nothing  to  do  but  draw  his  note-lines 
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or  portition-lines ;  and  so  on  his  fire-story  leaf  giro 
board  and  lodging  to  the  most  discordant  heads.  Per- 
haps one  mi^t  then  read  inany  a  book  for  the  fourth 
time,  simply  because  every  time  one  had  read  but  a 
fourth  part  of  it. 

On  the  whole,  this  Work  has  at  least  the  property  of 
being  a  short  one ;  so  that  the  reader,  I  hope,  may 
almost  run  through  it,  and  read  it  at  the  bookseller's 
counter,  without,  as  in  the  case  of  thicker  volumes, 
first  needing  to  buy  it.  And  why,  indeed,  in  this  workl 
of  Matter  should  anything  whatever  be  great,  except 
only  what  belongs  not  to  it,  the  world  of  Spirit  ? 

Jean  Paul  Fr.  Richter. 


Bayreuth,  in  the  Hay  and  Pmee  Monthy  1807. 


SCHMELZLE'S 
JOURNEY  TO  FLJITZ. 


Circular  Letter  of  tfie  proposed  Catechetical  Profeseor 
Attila  Schmelzle,  to  Ms  Friends;  containing 
some  Account  of  a  Holidays  Journey  to  Fldtz^  with 
an  Introduction^  touching  his  Flighty  and  his  Cou- 
rage as  former  Anny-chaplain. 

Nothing  can  be  more  ludicrous,  my  esteemed  FrieBds, 
than  to  hear  people  stigmatising  a  man  as  cowardly  and 
hare-hearted,  who  perhaps  is  struggling  all  the  while 
with  precisely  the  opposite  faults,  those  of  a  lion ; 
though  indeed  the  African  lion  himself,  since  the  time 


103.  Good  princes  easily  obtain  good  subjects ;  not  so  easily 
good  subjects  gtfod  princes :  thus  Adam,  in  the  state  ot  inno- 
cence, ruled  over  animals  all  tame  and  gentle,  till  simply  through 
his  means  they  fcU  and  grew  savage. 
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of  Spamnaiin'fi  Travels,  passes  among  ns  for  a  pol- 
troon. Yet  this  case  is  mine,  worthy  Friends ;  and  I 
purpose  to  say  a  few  words  thereupon,  before  descri- 
bing my  Journey. 

You  in  truth  are  all  aware  that,  directly  in  the  teeth 
of  this  calumny,  it  is  courage,  it  is  desperadoes  (pro- 
vided they  be  not  braggarts  and  tumultuous  persons), 
whom  I  chiefly  venerate ;  for  example,  my  brother-in- 
law,  the  Dragoon,  who  never  in  his  life  bastinadoed 
one  man,  but  always  a  whole  social  circle  at  the  same 
time.  How  truculent  was  my  fancy,  even  in  child- 
hood, when  I,  as  the  parson  was  toning  away  to  the 
silent  congregation,  used  to  take  it  into  my  head: 
**  How  now,  if  thou  shouldst  start  up  from  thy  pew, 
and  shout  aloud :  I  am  here  too,  Mr  Parson  I"  and  to 
paint  out  this  thought  in  such  glowing  colours,  that  for 
very  dread,  I  have  often  been  obliged  to  leave  the 
church  I  Anything  like  Rugenda's  battle-pieces ;  hor- 
rid murder-tumults,  seafights  or  Stormings  of  Touloo, 
exploding  fleets;  and,  in  my  childhood.  Battles  of 
Phigue  on  the  harpsichord ;  nay,  in  short,  every  map 
of  any  remarkable  scene  of  war :  these  are  perh^Mi 
too  much  my  favourite  objects  ;  and  I  read — and  pur- 
chase nothing  sooner ;  and  doubtless,  they  might  lead 
me  into  many  errors,  were  it  not  tliat  my  circumstan- 
ces restrain  mc.    Now,  if  it  be  objected  tliat  true  cou- 


&  For  a  good  Pbysician  saves,  if  not  always  from  the  discasci 
at  least  from  a  bad  Physician. 
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rage  is  something  higher  than  mere  thinking  and  will- 
ingy  then  yon,  my  worthy  friends,  wiU  be  the  first  to 
recognise  mine,  when  it  shall  break  forth  into,  not  bar- 
ren and  empty,  but  actire  and  effective  words,  while  I 
strengthen  my  future  Catechetical  Pupils,  as  well  aa 
can  be  done  in  a  conne  of  College  Lectures,  and  steel 
them  into  Christian  heroes; 

It  is  weU  known  that,  oat  of  care  for  the  presenra- 
tion  of  my  life,  I  never  walk  within  at  least  ten  fields 
of  any  shore  full  of  bathers  or  swimmers ;  merely  be- 
cause I  foresee  to  a  certainty,  that  in  case  one  of  them 
were  drowning,  I  should  that  moment  (for  the  heart 
overbalances  the  head)  plunge  after  the  fool  to  save 
him,  into  some  bottomless  depth  or  othef,  where  we 
should  both  perish.    And  if  dreaming  is  the  reflex  of 
waking,  let  me  ask  you,  true  Hearts,  if  you  have  for- 
gotten my  relating  to  you  dreams  of  mine,  which  no 
Cnsar,  no  Alexander  or  Luther,  need  have  felt  asha- 
med of?    Have  I  not,  to  mention  a  few  instances,  ta- 
ken Rome  by  storm ;  and  done  battle  with  the  Pope 
and  the  whole  elephantine  body  of  the  Cardinal  Col- 
lege, at  one  and  the  same  time  ?     Did  I  not  once  on 
horseback,  while  simply  looking  at  a  review  of  military, 
dash  headlong  into  a  bataUlon  quarri;  and  then  cap- 
ture, in  Aix-Un-Chapelle,  the  Peruke  of  Charlemagne, 
for  which  the  town  pays  yearly  ten  reichsthalers  of 


100.  In  books  lie  the  Pbsmz-aabee  of  a  past  Millenium  and 
Psiadiae ;  but  War  blows,  and  much  ashes  are  scattaed  away. 
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berfoer-money ;  and  carrying  it  off  to  Halberstadt  iron 
Gleiniy  there  in  like  manner  seize  the  Great  Frederick's 
Hat ;  put  both  Pemke  and  Hat  on  my  head,  and  yet  re- 
torn  home,  after  I  had  stormed  their  batteries  and  turn- 
ed the  cannon  against  the  cannoneers  themselves  ? 
Did  I  not  once  submit  to  be  made  a  Jew  of,  and  then 
be  regaled  with  hams ;  though  they  were  ape-hams  on 
the  Orinocco  (see  Humboldt)  ?  And  a  thousand  such 
things :  for  I  have  thrown  the  Consistorial  President  of 
Flatz  out  of  the  Palace  window ;  those  alarm-fulmina- 
tors,  sold  by  Heinrich  Backofen  in  Gotha,  at  six  groa- 
chen  the  dozen,  and  each  going  off  like  a  cannon,  I 
have  listened  to  so  calmly  that  the  fulminators  did  not 
even  awaketa  me  ;  and  more  of  the  like  sort. 

But  enough  I  It  is  now  time  briefly  to  touch  that 
farther  slander  of  my  chaplainship,  which  unhappily  has 
likewise  gained  some  circulation  in  Flatz,  but  which,  as 
Cesar  did  Alexander,  I  shall  now  by  my  touch  dissi- 
pate into  dust.  Be  what  truth  in  it  there  can,  it  is 
still  little  or  nothing.  Your  great  Minister  and  Gene* 
ral  in  Flatz  (perhaps  the  very  greatest  in  the  world, 
for  there  are  not  many  Schabackers)  may  indeed,  like 
any  other  great  man,  be  turned  against  me ;  but  not 
with  the  Artillery  of  Truth  ;  for  this  Artillery  I  here 
set  before  you,  my  good  Hearts,  and  do  you  but  fire  it 


102.  Dear  Political  or  Religious  Inquisitor  !  Art  thou  aware 
that  Turin  upers  never  rightly  begin  shining,  till  thou  brcakem 
rhem,  and  then  tbev  uke  fire  ? 


I 


SCHMELZLE's  journey  10  FUETZ.         33 

off  for  my  advantage  I  The  matter  is  this  :  Certain 
foolish  rumours  are  afloat  in  the  Flatz  comitry,  that  I, 
on  occasion  of  some  imp<Htant  battles,  took  leg-hail 
(such  is  their  plebeian  phrase),  and  that  afterwards,  on 
the  chaplain's  being  caMed  for  to  preach  a  Thanksgi- 
ving sermon  for  the  victory,  no  chaplain  whatever  was 
to  be  found.  The  ridiculousness  of  this  story  will  best 
appear,  when  I  tell  you  that  I  never  was  in  any  ac* 
tion ;  but  have  always  been  accustomed,  several  hours 
prior  to  such  an  event,  to  withdraw  so  many  mikd  to 
the  rear,  that  our  men,  so  soon  as  they  were  beaten, 
would  be  sure  to  find  me.  A  good  retreat  is  reckoned 
the  masterpiece  in  the  art  of  war ;  and  at  no  time  can 
a  retreat  be  executed  with  such  order,  force,  and  se- 
curity, as  just  before  the  battle,  when  you  are  not  yet 
bealen. 

It  is  true,  I  might  perhaps,  as  expectant  Professor  of 
Catechetics,  sit  still  and  smile  at  such  nugatory  specu- 
lations on  my  courag^  ;  for  if  by  Socratic  questioning 
I  can  hammer  my  future  Catechist  Pupils  into  the  ha- 
bit of  asking  questions  in  their  turn,  I  shall  thereby 
have  tempered  them  into  heroes,  seeing  they  have  no- 
thing to  fight  with  but  children— {Catechists  at  all 
events,  though  dreading  fire,  have  no  reason  to  dread 
light,  since  in  our  days,  as  in  London  illuminations,  it 
-is  only  the  unUghted  windows  that  are  battered  in ; 


8d.  Very  tnie  !  In  yonth  we  love  and  enjoy  the  most  iU-as- 
softed  friends,  perhaps  nnnre  than,  in  old  age,  the  best-assoited. 
VOL.  III.  c 
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whereas,  in  other  nges,  it  was  with  nationa  and  li§^ 
BS  it  is  widi  dogs  and  water ;  if  yon  gire  them  none 
for  a  long  ^me,  ihej  at  last  get  a  horror  at  it) ;— «nd 
on  the  whole,  for  Catechists,  any  paric  looks  kindlier^ 
and  smiles  more  sweetly,  tharfa  snlphnrons  park  of  ar- 
tillery ;  and  the  Warlike  Foot,  which  the  age  is  placed 
on,  IB  to  them  the  tme  Devil's  domen-foot  of  hiimaii 
nature. 

But  f<nr  my  part  I  think  not  so :  almost  as  if  tin 
party  spirit  of  my  christian  name,  Attila,  had  paaaed 
into  me  more  strongly  than  was  proper,  I  feel  myself 
impelled  still  farther  to  prove  my  coangeoasaen ; 
which,  dearest  Friends  I  I  shall  here  in  a  few  linai 
again  do*  This  proof  I  could  manage  hy  mere  ii^ 
ferenees  and  learned  citations.  For  example,  if  Gralen 
remarks  that  animals  with  large  hind-quarters  aiB  ti- 
mid, I  hove  nothing  to  do  hut  tmrh  roond,  and  show 
the  enemy  my  hack,  and  whait  is  under  it,  in  order  la 
eonyince  him  that  I  am  not  deficient  in  valour,  hot  ia 
flesh.  Again,  if  by  well-known  experiences  it  Ink 
been  found  -that  flesh-eating  produces  courage,  I  can 
evince,  that  in  this  particular  I  yield  to  no  officer  flf 
the  service ;  though  it  is  the  habit  of  these  gentlemes 
not^only  to  run  up  long  scores  of  roastmeat  with  their 
lan^Hords,  bsit  also  to  leave  them  unpaid,  that  ao  aft 
every  hour  they  may  have  an  open  document  in  the 


■^^ 


128.  In  Love  there  we  Summer  Holidays ;  but  in 
also  tliore  aie  Winter  Holidays,  I  hope. 
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binds  of  the  enemy  himself  (the  landlord),  testifying 
dmt  they  have  eaten  their  own  share  (with  some  of 
other  people's  too),  and  so  put  common  butcher*meat 
on  a  War-footing,  living  not  like  others  5y  bravery,  hnt 
far  bravery.  As  little  have  I  ever,  in  my  character  of 
chaplain,  shrank  from  comparison  with  any  officer  in 
the  regiment,  who  may  be  a  true  lion,  and  so  tnatdi 
every  sort  of  plunder,  but  yet,  like  this  King  of  the 
Beasts,  is  afraid  of ^i«  /  or  who, — like  King  James  of 
Ei^land,*  that  scampered  q£P  at  sight  of  drawn  swords, 
yet  so  much  the  more  gallantly,  before  all  Europe, 
weait  out  against  the  storming  Luther  with  book  and 
pen,*-does,  from  a  similar  idiosyncrasy,  attack  all  war- 
like flcrmamentii,  both  by  word  and  writing.  And  here 
I  lieooUect  with  satisfaction,  a  brave  sub-lientenant, 
whose  confessor  I  was  (he  still  owes  me  the  confess 
sion-tnoney),  and  who,  in  respect  of  stout-heartedness, 
\mA  in  him  peihaps  something  of  that  Indian  dog 
which  Alexander  had  presented  to  him,  as  a  sort  of 
Dog- Alexander.  By  way  of  trymg  %his  crack  dog,  the 
Macedonian  made  various  heroic  or  heraldic  beasts  be 
let  loose  against  him :  first  a  stag ;  but  the  dog  lay 
stin :  then  a  sow ;  he  lay  still :  then  a  bear ;  he  lay 
stilL  Alexander  was  on  the  point  of  condemning  him ; 

143.  Women  have  weekly  at  l^st  one  active  and  passive  day 
of  glory,  the  holy  day,  the  Soiiday.  The  higher  ranks  afone 
have  more  Sundays  than  work-days ;  as  in  great  towns,  you  can 

*  The  good  Proftasor  of  CatedieticB  is  oat  here.  Indlgnor 
quanioque  honui  dormitat  Schmelde^m^liD. 
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when  a  lion  was  let  forth :  the  dog  rose,  and  tore  the 
lion  in  pieces.  So  likewise  the  snb-lientenant.  A 
challenger,  a  foreign  enemy,  a  Frenchman,  are  to  him 
only  stag,  and  sow,  and  hear,  and  he  Ues  still  in  hia 
place :  hut  let  his  oldest  enemy,  his  creditor,  come  and 
knock  at  his  gate,  and  demand  of  him  actual  smart- 
money  for  long  hygone  pleasures,  thus  presuming  to 
roh  him  hoth  of  past  and  present :  the  sub-Ueutenant 
rises,  and  throws  his  creditor  down  stairs.  I,  alas,  am 
still  standing  by  the  sow ;  and  thus,  naturally  enough, 
misunderstood. 

Quoy  says  Livy,  xiL  5,  and  with  great  justice,  quo 
timoris  minus  esty  eo  minus  ferme  periculi  esty  The  leaa 
fear  you  have,  the  less  danger  you  are  likely  to  be  in* 
With  equal  justice  I  invert  the  maxim,  and  say :  The 
less  the  danger,  the  smaller  the  fear ;  nay,  there  may 
be  situations,  in  which  one  has  absolutely  no  know- 
ledge of  fear ;  and,  among  these,  mine  is  to  be  reckon- 
ed. The  more  hateful,  therefore,  must  that  calumny 
about  hare-heartedness  appear  to  me. 

To  my  Holidays'  Journey,  I  shall  prefix  a  few  factiy 
which  prove  how  easily  foresight — that  is  to  say,  when 
a  person  would  not  resemble  the  stupid  marmot,  thai 
will  even  attack  a  man  on  horseback — may  pass  for 
cowardice.  For  the  rest,  I  wish  only  that  I  could  with 
equal  ease  wipe  away  a  quite  different  reproach,  thsl 
of  being  a  foolhardy  desperado ;  though  I  trust,  in  the 


odebiate  your  Sundsy  on  Friday  with  the  Turks,  on  SaturiUy 
with  the  Jewe,  tad  on  Sondty  with  yoiuBelf. 
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sequel,  I  shall  be  able  to  advance  some  fads  which  ia- 
mlidate  it.  ' 

What  boots  the  heroic  arm,  without  a  hero's  eye  ? 
The  former  readily  grows  stronger  anid  more  nervous ; 
but  the  latter  is  not  so  soon  ground  sharper,  like  glasses. 
Nevertheless,  the  merits  of  foresight  obtain  firom  the 
mass  of  men  less  admiration  (nay,  I  should  say,  more 
ridicule)  than  those  of  courage.  Whoso,  for  instance, 
shall  see  me  walking  under  quite  cloudless  skies,  with 
a  wax-cloth  umbrella  over  me,  to  him  I  shall  proba- 
bly appear  ridiculous^  so  long  as  he  is  not  aware  that 
I  carry  this  umbrella  as  a  thunder-screen,  to  keep  off 
any  bolt  out  of  the  blue  heaven  (whereof  there  are 
several  examples  in  the  history  of  the  Middle  Ages) 
from  striking  me  to  death.  My  thunder-screen,  in  fact, 
is  exactly  that  of  Reimarus :  on  a  long  walking-stick, 
I  carry  the  wax-cloth  roof;  from  the  peak  of  which, 
depends  a  string  of  gold-lace  as  a  conductor ;  and  this, 
by  means  of  a  key  fastened  to  it,  which  it  trails  ^long 
the  ground,  will  lead  off  every  possible  bolt,  and  easily 
distribute  it  over  the  whole  superficies  of  the  Earth. 
With  this  PareUonnerre  PortaHf  in  my  hand,  I  can 
walk  about  for  weeks,  under  the  clear  sky,  without 
the  smaUest  danger.  This  Diving-beU,  moreover,  pro- 
tects me  against  something  else;  against  shot.  For 
who,  in  the  latter  end  of  Harvest,  will  give  me  black 
on  white  that  no  lurking  ninny  of  a  sportsman  some- 


21.  Schiller  and  Klopstock  are  Poetic  Minors  held  up  to  the 
Sun-god :  the  Mirrors  reflect  the  8uo,  with  tuch  dazzling  bright* 
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where,  when  I  am  ont  enjoying  Natorey  ahall  so  fire 
off  his  piece,  at  an  angle  of  45^,  that  in  falling  down 
again,  the  shot  needs  only  light  directly  on  my  crown, 
and  so  come  to  the  same  as  if  I  had  heen  shot  through 
the  brain  firom  a  side  ? 

It  is  bad  enough,  at  any  rate,  that  we  haye  nothing 
to  guard  ns  from  the  Moon ;  which  at  present  is  bom- 
barding ns  with  stones  like  a  very  Tnrk :  for  this  pal- 
try little  Earth's-train-bearer  and  errand-maid  thinks, 
in  these  rebellions  times,  that  she  too  must  begin,  foi^ 
sooth,  to  sling  somewhat  against  her  Mother  I  In  good 
tmth,  as  matters  stand,  any  yonng  Catechist  of  feeling 
may  go  ont  o*  nights,  with  whole  limbs,  into  the  moon- 
shine, a-meditating ; .  and  ere  long  (in  the  midst  of  faii 
meditation  the  yillainons  Satellite  hits  him)  come  home 
a  ponnded  jeUy.   By  Heaven  I  new  proofs  of  conmge 
are  required  of  us  on  every  hand  I  No  sooner  have  we^ 
with  great  effort,  got  thunder-rods  manufactured,  and 
comet-tails  explained  away,  than  the  enemy  opens  new 
batteries  in  the  Moon,  or  somewhere  else  in  the  Bine  I 
Suffice  one  o^er  story  to.  manifest  how  ludicnnte 
the  most  serious  foresi^^  with  all  imaginable  inwaH 
courage,  often  externally  appears  in  the  eyes  of  the 
many.    Equestrians  are  well  acquainted  with  the  dan- 
gers of  a  horse  that  runs  away.    My  evil  star  would 
have  it,  that  I  should  once  in  Vienna  get  upon  a  hack- 
horse  ;  a  pretty  enough  honey-coloured  nag,  but  old 


that  jrou  cannot  find  Uie  Picture  of  the  World  imaged  Ibtth 
in  them. 
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anil  liard-iuoulljed  ys  fSatiui ;  so  tltat  tlie  beast,  in  the 
next  street,  went  off  willi  me ;  and  tliU  in  truth — only 
at  a  vJolA,  No  puUiog,  no  tugging,  took  effect ;  I,  at 
lut,  on  the  back  of  this  Self-niliiig-horse,  made  signals 
of  distress,  and  cried :  '*  Stop  liim,  good  people,  for 
God's  sake  stop  him,  my  faorse  is  off  I"  But  these 
simple  persons  seeing  the  beast  move  along  as  slowly 
BH  a  Reichshofrath  law-nait,  or  the  Daily  Postwagen, 
could  Dot  in  the  least  understand  the  matter,  till  I  cried 
as  if  poMessed  :  "  Stop  bim  then,  ye  bt(>ckJicads  and 
joltbeads;  don't  yon  see  that  I  cannot  hold  the  nag?" 
But  now,  to  these  noodles,  the  sight  of  a  hard-mouthed 
horse  going  off  with  its  rider  step  by  st«p,  seemed 
ridiculous  rather  than  otherwise :  half  Vienna  gathered 
itselflike  a  comet-tail  behind  my  beast  and  me.  Prince 
Kaunitz,  the  beat  horseman  of  the  century  (the  last), 
pulled  up  to  follow  me.  I  myself  sat  and  swam  like  a 
perpendicular  piece  of  drift-ice  on  my  honey-coloured 
nag,  which  stalked  on,  on,  step  by  «tep :  a  many-cor- 
nered, red-coated  letter-carrier,  was  deliveijng  his  let- 
ters, to  the  right  and  left,  in  the  various  stories,  and  lie 
still  crossed  over  before  me  again,  with  satirical  fea^ 
tares,  because  the  nag  went  along  too  slowly.  The 
Schwanzsclilenderer,  or  Train-dasher  (the  person,  as 
you  know,  who  driveH  along  tlie  strefits  with  a  huge 
barrel  of  water,  and  besplashes  them  with  a  leathern 

34.  Women  are  like  precious  cuved  norlu  of  liorj  (  DOthEng 
I)  whiter  and  amoother,  and  nolhirift  waner  gmvs  i/flloa. 
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pipe  of  three  ells  long  firom  an  iron  trough),  came 
across  the  haunches  of  my  horse,  and,  in  the  course  of 
his  daty,  wetted  hoth  these  and  myself  in  a  Tery  cool- 
ing manner,  though,  for  my  part,  I  had  too  much  cold 
sweat  on  me  already,  to  need  any  fresh  refrigeration. 
On  my  infernal  Trojan  Horse  (only  I  myself  was  Troy, 
not  beridden  but  riding  to  destruction),  I  arrived  at 
Malzlein  (a  subuih  of  Vienna),  or  perhaps,  so  con- 
fused were  my  senses,  it  might  be  quite  another  range 
of  streets.  At  last,  late  in  the  dusk,  I  had  to  turn  into 
the  Prater ;  and  here,  long  after  the  Evening  Gun,  to  my 
horror,  and  quite  against  the  police-rules,  keep  riding 
to  and  fro  on  my  honey-coloured  nag ;  and  possibly  I 
might  even  have  passed  the  night  on  him,  had  not  my 
brother-in-law,  the  Dragoon,  observed  my  plight,  and 
so  found  me  still  sitting  firm  as  a  rock  on  my  run- 
away steed.  He  made  no  ceremonies ;  caught  the 
brute ;  and  put  the  pletftant  question :  Why  I  had  not 
vaulted,  and  come  off  by  ground-and-lofty  tumbling  ? 
though  he  knew  full  well,  that  for  this  a  wooden-horse, 
which  stands  still,  is  requisite.  However,  he  took  me 
down ;  and  so,  after  all  this  riding,  horse  and  man  got, 
home  with  whole  skins  and  unbroken  bones. 
But  now  at  last  to  my  Journey  I 


72.  The  Half-learned  is  adored  by  the  Quarter-learned ;  th#^ 
latter  bjr  the  Sizteeoth-part-leamed :  and  m  on :  but  not  the 
Whole-learned  by  the  Half-learned 
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Journey  to  Fldtz. 

You  are  aware,  my  frienda,  that  this  Journey  to 
Flatz  was  necessarily  to  take  place  in  Vacation  time  ;*  ^ 
not  only  because  the  Cattle-market,  and  consequently 
the  Minister  and  General  Ton  Schabacker,  was  there 
then ;  but  more  especially,  becanse  the  latter  (as  I  had 
it  positively  from  a  private  hand^  did  annually,  on  the 
23d  of  July,  the  market-eve,  about  five  o'clock,  be-^ 
come  so  full  of  gaudium  and  graciousness,  that  in  many 
cases  he  did  not  so  much  snarl  on  people,  as  listen  to 
them,  and  grant  their  prayers.  The  cause  of  this  gau-^ 
dium  I  had  rather  not  trust  to  paper.  In  short,  my 
Petition,  praying  that  he  would  be  pleased  to  indemni- 
fy and  reward  me,  as  an  unjustly  deposed  Army-chap- 
lain, by  a  Catechetical  Professorship^  could  plainly  be 
presented  to  him  at  no  better  season,  than  exactly  about 
five  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  first  dog-day.  In  less 
than  a  week,  I  had  finished  writing  my  Petition.  As 
1  spared  neither  summaries  nor  copies  of  it,  I  had  soon 
got  so  fiff  as  to  see  the  relatively  best  lying  completed 
before  me ;  when,  to  my  terror,  I  observed,  that,  in  this 
paper,  I  had  introduced  above  thirty  dashes^  or  breaks, 
in  the  middle  of  my  sentences  I  Nowadays,  alas,  these 
stings  shoot  forth  involuntarily  from  learned  pens,  as 

3&  Bien  Sconter  c'ett  presqtte  ripondre,  mjs  Marivsu'x  just- 
ly of  Koeial  drrlm  :  but  I  extend  it  to  round  Coundllor-tablet 
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from'the  tails  of  waapik  I  debated  long  witbin  myself 
whether  a  private  scholar  could  justly  be  entitled  to 
i^proach  a  minister  with  dashes, — greatly  as  this  level 
interlineation  of  thoughts,  these  horizontal  note-marks 
of  poetical  mtine-piecesy  and  these  n^-ladders  or 
Achillea'-tendons  of  philosophical  Me-pieces,  are  at  pre- 
sent &shionable  and  indispensable :  but,  at  last,  I  was 
obliged  (as  erasures  may  offend  people  of  quality)  to 
write  my  best  proof-petition  over  again ;  and  then  to 
afflict  myself  for  another  quarter  of  an  hour  over  the 
name  Attila  Scbmelzle,  seeing  it  is  always  my  princi- 
ple that  this  and  the  address  of  the  letter,  the  two  car- 
dinal points  of  the  whole,  can  never  be  written  legibly 
enough. 


First  Stoffe ;  from  NeuMttel  io  Vkrstddien. 

The  22d  of  July,  or  Wednesday,  about  ^re  in  the 
afternoon,  was  now,  by  the  way-bill  of  the  regular 
Post-coach,  irrevocably  fixed  for  my  departure.  I  had 
still  half  a  day  to  order  my  house ;  firom  which,  for  two 
nights  and  two  days  and  a  hal^  my  breast,  its  breast- 
work and  paHsado,  was  now,  along  with  my  Self,  to 
be  withdrawn.  Besides  this,  my  good  wife  Bergel- 
chen,  as  I  call  my  Teutobei^  was  immediately  to  tia- 


and  Cabinet^tablct,  where  reporta  are  made,  and  the  Prince 
liateiu. 
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Tel  after  me,  ou  Friday  the  24th,  in  order  to  iee  and 
to  make  purchases  at  the  yearly  Fair ;  nay,  she  was 
ready  to  have  gone  along  wiUi  me,  the  tajthful  spouse. 
I  therefore  assembled  my  little  knot  of  domeetirs,  and 
promulgated  to  them  the  Household  Law  and  Vale- 
dictory ReBfript,  whicli,  after  my  departure,  in  tlje 
first  place  before  the  outlet  of  my  wife,  and  in  tlie 
second  place  after  this  outeet,  they  had  rigorooBly  Ut 
obey ;  explaining  to  them  especially  nbaterer,  in  case 
of  conBagrations,  houEe-brcakings,  lliunder-storma,  or 
tranaits  of  troopa,  it  would  bebove  them  to  do.  To  niy 
wife  I  delivered  an  inventory  of  the  best  goods  in  our 
little  Register'Sbip ;  wliich  goods  she,  in  case  the  house 
took  fire,  had,  in  the  first  place,  to  secure.  I  ordered 
ber,  in  stormy  nights  (the  pecoUar  thief- weather),  to 
pot  our  Eolisn  liarp  in  the  window,  that  so  any  vil- 
lainous prowler  might  imagine  I  was  fantasying  on  my 
instrument,  and  therefore  awake  i  for  like  reasons,  also, 
to  take  the  house-dog  within  doors  by  day,  that  ha 
might  sleep  then,  and  so  be  livelier  at  night.  1  tar- 
tber  counselled  her  to  have  an  eye  on  the  focus  of 
every  knot  in  the  panes  of  the  stable- window,  nay,  on 
every  glass  of  water  she  might  set  down  in  the  house; 
as  I  had  already  often  recoimted  to  her  examples  of 


17-  TheBrfi)fHonour,>ince«oftequeDllj  whole  rtgimrntB 
He  on  it,  and  receive  their  UsI  uBdion,  and  laM  honimr  but  one, 
reaU;  ought  front  time  to  time  to  be  new-filled,  bealen,  and 
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sach  accidental  bnniiiig-glaBses  haying  set  whole  bnild- 
ings  in  flames.  I  then  appointed  her  the  hour  when  she 
was  to  set  out  on  Friday  morning  to  foUow  me  ;  and 
recapitulated  more  emphatically  the  household  pre- 
ceptSy  which,  prior  to  her  departure,  she  must  afresh 
inculcate  on  her  domestics.  My  dear,  heart-sound, 
Uooming  Berga,  answered  her  fiedthful  lord,  as  it  seem- 
ed Tery  seriously:  ^'  Go  thy  ways,  little  old  one;  it 
shall  all  be  done  as  smooth  as  Telvet.  Wert  thou  but 
away  I  There  is  no  end  of  thee  !*'  Her  brother  my 
brother-in-law  the  Dragoon,  for  whom,  out  of  com- 
plaisance, I  had  paid  the  coach-fieu'e,  in  order  to  haye 
in  the  Tehicle  along  with  me  a  stout  swordsman  and 
hector,  as  spiritual  relative  and  buUy-rock,  so  to  speak ; 
the  Dragoon,  I  say,  on  hearing  these  my  regulations, 
puckered  up  (which  I  easily  forgave  the  wild  soldier 
and  bachelor)  his  sun-burnt  face  considerably  into  ridi- 
cule, and  said :  <<  Were  I  in  thy  place,  sister,  I  should 
do  what  I  liked,  and  then  afterwards  take  a  peep  into 
these  regulation  papers  of  hiB." 

<<  Oh  I'*  answered  I,  <<  misfortune  may  conceal  it- 
self like  a  scorpion  in  any  corner :  I  might  say,  we  are 
like  children,  who,  looking  at  their  gaily  painted  toy- 
box,  soon  pull  off  the  Ud,  and,  pop  I  out  springs  a 
mouse  who  has  young  ones." 

^*  Mouse,  mouse  I**  said  he,  stepping  up  and  down. 


ISO.  Many  a  one  becomes  s  free-spoken  Diogenes,  not  when 
he  dweUt  in  the  Cask,  hut  when  the  Cask  dwells  in  him. 
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<<  But,  good  brother,  it  is  five  o'clock ;  and  you  will 
find,  when  yon  return,  that  all  looks  exactly  as  it  does 
to-day;  the  dog  like  the  dog,  and  my  sister  like  a 
pretty  woman :  allons  done  /"  It  was  purely  his  blame 
that  I,  fearing  his  misconceptions,  had  not  previously 
made  a  sort  of  testament. 

I  now  packed  in  two  different  sorts  of  medidneiy 
heating  as  well  as  cooling,  against  two  different  possi- 
bilities ;  also  my  old  splints  for  arm  or  leg  breakages, 
in  case  the  coach  overset ;  and  (out  of  foresight)  two 
times  the  money  I  was  likely  to  need.  .Only  here  I 
could  have  wished,  so  uncertain  is  the  stowage  of  such 
things,  that  I  had  been  an  Ape  with  cheek^pouches,  or 
some  sort  of  Oppossum  with  a  natural  bag,  that  so  I 
might  have  reposited  these  necessaries  of  existence  in 
pockets  which  were  sensitive.  Shading  is  a  task  I  al- 
ways go  through  before  setting  out  on  journeys ;  ha- 
ving a  rational  mistrust  against  stranger  blood-thirsty 
barbers :  but,  on  this  occasion,  I  retained  my  beard ; 
since,  however  close  shaved,  it  would  have  grown  again 
by  the  road  to  such  a  length  that  I  could  have  fironted 
no  Minister  and  General  with  it. 

With  a  vehement  emotion,  I  threw  myself  on  the 
pith-heart  of  my  Berga,  and,  with  a  still  more  vehement 
one,  tore  myself  away :  in  her,  however,  this  our  first 
marriage-separation  seemed  to  produce  less  lamenta- 


3.  Culture  makes  whole  lands,  £or  instance  Germany,  Gaul, 
and  others,  physically  wanner,  but  spiritually  colder. 
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tion  than  trinmphy  less  consternation  than  rejoicing ; 
simply  because  she  turned  her  eye  not  half  so  much 
on  the  parting,  as  on  the  meeting,  and  the  journey 
me,  and  the  wonders  of  the  Fair.  Yet  she  threw 
hung  herself  on  my  somewhat  long  and  thin  neck 
and  body,  almost  painfully,  being,  indeed,  a  too  fleshy 
and  weighty  load,  and  said  to  me :  '<  Whisk  thee  off 
^ck,  my  charming  Attel  (Attila),  and  trouble  thy 
bead  with  no  cares  by  the  way,  thou  singular  man ! 
A  whiff  or  two  of  ill  luck  we  can  stand,  by  God's  help, 
so  long  as  my  ftther  is  no  beggar.  And  for  thee, 
Kranz,"  continued  she,  turning  with  some  heat  to  her 
brother,  **  I  leave  my  Attel  on  thy  soul :  thou  well 
Inowest,  thou  wild  fly,  what  I  will  do,  if  thou  play  the 
fiwl,  and  leave  him  anywhere  in  the  lurch."  Her  mean- 
ing here  was  good,  and  I  could  not  take  it  Ol :  to  you 
also,  my  Friends,  her  wealth  and  her  open-heartedness 
are  nothing  new. 

Melted  into  sensibility,  I  said :  "  Now,  Berga,  if 
diere  be  a  reunion  appointed  for  us,  surely  it  is  either 
m.  Heaven  or  in  Flatz ;  and  I  hope  in  God,  the  latter." 
With  these  words,  we  whirled  stoutly  away.  I  looked 
round  through  the  back-window  of  the  coach  at  my 
good  little  village  of  Neusattel^  and  it  seemed  to  me, 
in  my  melting  mood,*  as  if  its  steeples  were  rising  dloH 
like  an  epitaphium  over  my  life,  or  over  my  body, 

1.  The  more  Weakness  the  more  hying :  Force  goes  straight ; 
any  cannoo^Mll  with  holes  or  eavides  ui  it  goes  crooked. 
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peiliapB,  to  retum  a  lifeless  corpse.  **  How  will  it  all 
be,"  thongfat  I,  **  wiien  thon  at  last,  after  two  or  thrae 
days,  eomest  back  ?*'  And  now  I  noticed  my  Bergel- 
clien  looking  after  vs  firom  ^e  garret-window.  I  Imar 
ed  fur  oat  firom  the  coadi-door,  and  her  fiedcon  eye  inp* 
standy  distingaished  my  head ;  kiss  on  kiss  shi  threw 
with  both  hands  after  the  carriage,  as  it'roUed  dowB 
mto  the  yalley.  **  Thon  trae*heiurted  wife,*'  thong^  I, 
<<  how  is  thy  lowly  birth,  by  thy  spiritoal  new-birth, 
made  forgettable,  nay,  remarkable  T 

I  must  cobfess,  the  assemblage  and  cpnyersational 
picnic  <yf  the  stagecoach  was  mnch  Jess  to  my  taste : 
the  whole  of  them  Bnspidoas,  nnknpwn  rabble,  whom 
(as  markets  nsnally  do)  the  flatz  cattle-market  was 
allnring  by  its  scent.  I  dislike  becoming  acqnaintiBd 
with  strangers :  not  so  my  brother-in-law,  the  Di^ 
goon ;  who  now,  as  he  always  does,  had  in  a  few  nd- 
nates  elbowed  himself  into  dose  qoarters  with  the 
whole  ragamoffin  posse  of  them.  Beside  me  sat  a  per- 
son, who,  in  all  haman  probability,  was  a  Harlot ;  on 
her  breast,  a  Dwarf  intending  to  exhibit  himself  at  the 
Fair ;  on  the  other  side  was  a  Ratcatcher  gazing  at  me ; 
and  a  Blind  Passenger,*  in  a  red  mantle,  had  joined  as 
down  in  the  valley.  No  one  of  theiii,  except  my  bro- 
ther^n-law,  pleased  me^    That  rascals  among  the^ 


38.  EpictetUB  advises  us  to  travel,  because  our  old  acquaint- 
anees  by  the  influence  of  shame  impede  our  tnmaition  to  hi^ier 

*  PsMWigfrso  placed  in  the  huge  Gennan  IH)ttw«gca,  that  he 
cannot  look  oat— Ed. 
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W  people  would  not  study  me  and  my  propertied  aiid 

I  accidunta,  to  entangle  me  in  tlieir  snares,  no  man  could 

■  be  my  Huretj'.  In  strange  places,  I  even,  ont  of  pm- 
I                   dence,  avoid  looking  long  up  at  any  jail-window;  be- 

■ cause  some  losel,  sitting  bebind  ibe  bars,  may  in  a  mo. 

^^^^^^^  ment  call  down  out  of  mere  malice  :  "  How  goes  it, 
^^^^^^1  MOmrade  Scbmelzle  ?"  or  farther,  because  any  lurking 
^^^^^H  (Oat«bpole  may  fancy  I  am  planning  a  rescue  for  some 
^^^^^H  .confederate  above.  From  another  sort  of  pmdence. 
^^^^^H  Bttle  different  from  tbia,  I  also  make  a  point  of  never 
^^^^^B  itaming  round  wben  any  booby  calls,  Tbief  I  after  me. 
^^^^^  As  to  the  Dwarf  bim self,  I  hail  no  objection  to  liin  tia- 

F  veiling  witb  mewIiltherso«'verheplesnpd;  tint  be  thought 

I  to  raise  a  particular  delectation  in  our  minds,  by  promi- 

■  sing  thM  bia  Pollux  and  Brother  in  Trade,  an  citrnor- 
dinary  Giant,  who  was  also  making  for  the  Fair  to  ex- 
hibit himself,  would  by  midnight,  with  bis  elephantine 
pace,  infallibdy  overtake  the  coach,  and  plant  himself 
among  us,  or  behind  on  the  outaide.  Botli  these  noo- 
dles, it  appeared,  are  in  the  habit  of  going  in  company 
to  fairs,  as  reciprocal  exaggerators  of  opposite  raagni- 

ItudeH  :  the  Dwarf  is  the  convex  magnifying-glass  of 
the  Giant,  the  Giant  the  concave  diminishiiig^laBs  of 
the  Dwarf.  Nobody  eipressed  much  joy  at  the  pros- 
pective arrival  of  tliis  Antj-dwarf,  except  m;  brotber- 


vlttoH  i  M  ■  buhful  nnn  will  rulin  U;  uidc  hiii  proTindal 
■tnni  in  wunc  loidgii  qiurter,  uid  tlicu  rdum  ulioUf  (lurificd 
14  hit  own  wuiiUyincLi ;  in  oui  day*,  peoplt  of  lank  and  ci 


d 
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lA-kw,  who  (if  I  may  venture  on  a  play  of  wordB) 
eeems  made,  like  a  clock,  solely  for  the  purpose  of 
striking^  and  once  actually  said  to  me :  ^'  That  if  in 
the  Upper  world  he  could  not  get  a  soul  to  curry  and 
towzle  hy  a  time,  he  would  rather  go  to  the  Under, 
where  most  probahly  there  would  be  plenty  of  cuffing 
and  to  spare."  The  Ratcatcher,  besides  the  circum<« 
stance  that  no  man  can  prepossess  us  much  in  his  fa- 
vour, who  lives  solely  by  poisoning,  like  this  Destroy- 
ing Angel  of  rats,  this  mouse- Atropos ;  and  also,  which 
is  still  worse,  that  such  a  fellow  bids  fair  to  become  an 
increaser  of  the  vermin  kingdom,  the  moment  he  may 
cease  to  be  a  lessener  of  it ;  besides  all  this,  I  say,  the 
present  Ratcatcher  had  many  baneful  features  about 
him  :  first,  his  stabbing  look,  piercing  you  like  a  sti- 
letto ;  then  the  lean  sharp  bony  visage,  conjoined  with 
his  enumeration  of  his  considerable  stock  of  poisons ; 
then  (for  I  hated  him  more  and  more)  his  sly  stillness, 
his  sly  smile,  as  if  in  some  comer  he  noticed  a  mouse* 
as  he  would  notice  a  man  I  To  me,  I  declare,  though 
usually  I  take  not  the  slightest  exception  against  peo- 
ple's looks,  it  seemed  at  last  as  if  his  throat  were  a 
Dog-grotto,  a  Grotta  del  cane^  his  cheek-bones  clifis 
and  breakers,  his  hot  breath  the  wind  of  a  calcining 
furnace,  and  his  black  hairy  breast  a  kiln  for  parching 
and  roasting. 


follow  this  advice,  but  inversely  ;  aod  tTav<>l  because'  their  old 
acqnaintancea,  by  the  iofluenee  of  shsine,  would  too  much  deter 
them  from  new  ttni. 

VOL.  Ill  D 
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Nor  was  I  fiar  wrong,  I  believe  ;  for  soon  after  thu, 
he  began  quite  cooUy  to  inform  the  company,  in  which 
were  a  dwarf  and  a  female,  that,  in  his  time,  he  had^ 
not  without  enjoyment,  run  ten  men  through  the  body ; 
bad  with  great  convenience  hewed  off  a  dozen  men*8 
arms ;  slowly  split  four  heads,  torn  out  two  hearts,  and 
more  of  the  like  sort ;  while  none  of  them,  otherwise 
persons  of  spirit,  had  in  the  least  resisted :  <<  but  why  ?*' 
added  he,  with  a  poisonous  smile,  and  taking  the  hat 
from  his  odious  baldpate ;  ^<  I  am  invulnerable.  Let  any 
one  of  the  company  that  chooses  lay  as  much  fire  on  my 
bare  crown  as  he  likes,  I  shall  not  mind  it." 

My  brother-in-law,  the  Dragoon,  directly  kindled  his 
tinder-box,  and  put  a  heap  of  the  burning  matter  on  the 
Ratcatcller  8  pole  ;  but  the  fellow  stood  it,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  mere  picture  of  fire,  and  the  two  looked  ex- 
pectingly  at  one  another ;  and  the  former  smiled  very 
foolishly,  saying :  <<  It  was  simply  pleasant  to  him,  like 
a  good  warming-plaster ;  for  this  was  always  the  wintry 
region  of  his  body.'' 

Here  the  Dragoon  groped  a  little  on  the  naked  scull, 
and  cried  with  amazement,  that  <^  it  was  as  cold  as  a 
knee-pan.'* 

But  now  the  fellow,  to  our  horror,  after  some  pre- 
parations, actually  lifted  off  the  quarter-scull  and  held 


32.  Our  Age  (by  tome  called  the  Paper  Age,  as  if  it  were 
made  from  the  rags  of  tome  better  dressed  one)  is  improriog  In 
■o  &r,  at  it  now  tears  its  rags  rather  ioto  Bandages  thao  lats 
Papers ;  althouf^,  or  because,  the  Rag.hacker  (die  Deril  aa  tbcy 
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it  out  to  us,  saying :  **  He  had  sawed  it  off  a  mot* 
derer,  his  own  haring  accidentally  been  broken ;"  and 
withal  explained,  that  the  stabbing  and  ann-cnttlng  hd 
had  talked  of  was  to  be  understood  as  a  jest,  seeing  h^ 
had  merely  done  it  in  the  character  of  Famulus  at  an 
Anatomical  Theatre.  However,  the  jester  seemed  to 
rise  little  in  favour  with  any  of  us ;  and  for  my  part,  m 
he  put  his  brain-lid  and  sham-scull  on  again,  I  thought 
to  myself  i  <<  This  dungbed-bell  has  changed  its  place, 
indeed,  but  not  the  hemlock  it  was  made  to  cover." 

Farther,  I  could  not  but  reckon  it  a  suspicious  dr- 
cumstance,  that  he  as  well  as  all  the  company  (the 
Blind  Passenger  too)  were  making  for  this  very  Flatz, 
to  which  I  myself  was  bound :  much  good  I  could  not 
expect  of  this ;  and,  in  truth,  turning  home  again  would 
have  been  as  pleasant  to  me  as  going  on,  had  I  not  ra* 
ther  felt  a  pleasure  in  defying  the  future. 

I  come  now  to  the  red-mantled  Blind  Passenger ; 
most  probably  an  JSmiprd  or  JRefugii;  for  he  speaks 
German  not  worse  than  he  does  French ;  and  his  narne^ 
I  think,  was  Jean  Pierre  or  Jean  Patdy  or  some  such 
thing,  if  indeed  he  had  any  name.  His  red  cloak,  not- 
withstanding this  his  identity  of  colour  with  the  Hang- 
man, would  in  itself  have  remained  heartily  indifferent  to 


call  it)  will  not  altogether  be  at  rest.  Meanwhile,  if  Learned 
Heads  transform  themselves  into  Books,  Crowned  Heads  trans* 
form  and  coin  themselves  into  Govemment-paper :  in  Norway, 
■ccordinf^  to  the  Univenal  fndiraior^  the  people  have  eren  pa- 
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me ;  hfid  it  not  been  for  this  singular  circamstancey  that 
he  had  already  five  times,  contrary  to  all  expectation^ 
come  upon  me  in  five  different  towns  (in  great  Berlin,  in 
little  Hofy  in  Coburg,  Meiningen,  and  Bayreuth),  and 
each  of  these  times,  had  looked  at  me  significantly 
enough,  and  then  gone  his  ways.  Wliether  this  Jean 
Pierre  is  dogging  me  with  hostile  intent  or  not,  I  can- 
not say ;  but  to  our  fancy,  at  any  rate,  no  object  can 
be  gratifying  that  thus,  with  corps  of  observation,  or 
out  of  loop-holes,  holds  and  aims  at  us  with  muskets^ 
which  for  year  after  year  it  shall  move  to  this  side 
and  that,  without  our  knowing  on  whom  it  is  to  fire. 
Still  more  offensive  did  Redcloak  become  to  me,  when 
he  began  to  talk  about  his  soft  mildness  of  soul ;  a  thing 
which  seemed  either  to  betoken  pumping  you  or  un- 
dermining you. 

I  replied :  "  Sir,  I  am  just  come,  with  my  brother- 
in-law  here,  from  the  field  of  battle  (the  last  affair 
was  at  Pimpelstadt),  and  so  perhaps  am  too  much  of 
a  humour  for  fire,  pluck,  and  war-fury ;  and  to  many 
a  one,  who  happens  to  have  a  roaring  waterspout  of  a 
heart,  it  may  be  well  if  his  clerical  character  (which  is 
mine)  rather  enjoins  on  him  mildness  than  wildnesa. 
However,  all  mildness  has  its  iron  limit.  If  any  thought- 

pcr-houaes ;  and  in  many  good  German  States,  the  Exchequer 
CoUegium  (to  say  nothing  of  the  Justice  Collegium)  keeps  its 
own  paper-mills,  to  furnish  wrappage  enough  for  the  meal  of  ita 
.irind-mills.    I  oould  wish,  however,  that  our  CoUegiums  would 
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less  dog  chance  to  anger  me,  in  the  first  heat  of  rage 
I  kick  my  foot  through  him  ;  and  after  me,  my  good 
brother  here  will  perhaps  drive  matters  twice  as  far, 
for  he  is  the  man  to  do  it.  Perhaps  it  may  be  singu- 
lar ;  but  I  confess,  I  regret  to  this  day,  that  once  when 
a  boy  I  received  three  blows  from  another,  without 
tightly  returning  them ;  and  I  often  feel  as  if  I  must  still 
pay  them  to  his  descendants.  In  sooth,  if  I  but  chance 
to  see  a  child  running  off  like  a  dastard  from  the  weak 
attack  of  a  child  like  himself,  I  cannot  for  my  life  un- 
derstand his  running,  and  can  scarcely  keep  from  in« 
terfering  to  save  him  by  a  decisive  knock." 

The  Passenger  meanwhile  was  smiliiig,  not  in  the 
best  fashion.  He  gave  himself  out  for  a  Legations- 
Rath,  and  seemed  fox  enough  for  such  a  post ;  but  a 
mad  fox  will,  in  the  long  run,  bite  me  as  rabidly  as  a 
mad  wolf  will.  For  the  rest,  I  calmly  went  on  with 
my  eulogy  on  courage  ;  only  that,  instead  of  ludicrous 
gasconading,  which  directly  betrays  the  coward,  I  pur- 
posely expressed  myself  in  words  at  once  cool,  clear, 
and  firm. 

'*  I  am  altogether  for  Montaigne's  advice,"  said  I : 
"  Fear  nothing  but  fear." 

«  I  again,"  replied  the  Legations-man,  with  useless 
wiredrawing,  '<  I  should  fear  again  that  I  did  not  suf- 
ficiently fear  fear,  but  continued  too  dastardly" 


take  pattern  from  that  Glass  Manufactory  at  Madrid,  in  which 
(according  to  Baumglrtner)  there  were  indeed  ninctetn  derki  sta- 
tioned, bnt  also  eleven  workmen 
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<(  To  this  fear  ako,"  replied  I  coldly,  <<  I  set  limits. 
A  man,  for  instance,  may  not  in  the  least  believe  in, 
or  be  afraid  of  ghosts ;  and  yet  by  night  may  bathe 
himself  in  cold  sweat,  and  this  pvely  ont  of  terror  at 
the  dreadful  fright  he  shoidd  be  in  (especially  with 
what  whifis  of  epilepsies,  falling-sicknesses,  and  so  forth, 
he  might  be  visited),  in  case  simply  his  own  too  vivid 
fimcy  shoidd  create  any  wild  fever-image,  and  hang  it 
np  in  the  air  before  him." 

<<  One  should  not,  therefore,"  added  my  brother-in- 
law  the  Dragoon,  contrary  to  his  custom,  moralising  n 
little, "  one  should  not  bamboozle  the  poor  sheep,  man, 
with  any  ghoSt-tricks ;  the  henheart  may  die  on  the 
spot," 

A  loud  storm  of  thunder,  overtaking  the  stagecoach, 
altered  the  discourse.  You,  my  Friends,  knowing  me 
as  a  man  not  quite  destitute  of  some  tincture  of  Natu- 
ral Philosophy,  will  easily  guess  my  precautions  against 
thunder.  I  place  myself  on  a  chair  in  the  middle  of  the 
room  (often,  when  suspicious  clouds  are  out,  I  stay 
whole  nights  on  it),  and  by  careful  removal  of  all  con- 
ductors, rings,  buckles,  and  so  forth,  I  here  sit  thun- 
der-proof, and  listen  with  a  cool  spirit  to  this  elemen- 


2.  In  his  Prince,  a  soldier  reverences  and  obeys  at  ouoe  las 
Prince  and  his  Generalissimo  ;  a  Citizen  only  his  Prince. 

45.  Our  present  wricers  shrug  their  shoulders  most  at  thottt 
on  whose  shoulders  they  stand  ;  and  exalt  ihot«  most,  who  cmwl 
up  along  Uko. 
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ul  miiaic  of  the  ckmd-kettledniiii.  These  prectntUMM 
have  never  harmed  me,  for  I  am  still  alive  at  this  date  i 
and  to  the  present  hoar,  I  congratulate  m3r8elf  on  onoa 
harrying  out  of  chnrehy  though  I  had  confessed  but  the 
day  previous ;  and  running,  without  more  ceremony, 
and  before  I  had  received  the  sacrament,  into  the  chai> 
nel-house,  because  a  heavy  thunder-cloud  (which  did| 
in  fact,  strike  the  churchyard  lindentree)  was  hoverii^ 
over  it.  So  soon  as  the  clodd  had  disloaded  itself*  I 
returned  from  the  charnel-house  into  the  church,  and 
was  l^ppy  enough  to  come  in  after  .the  Hangman 
(usually  the  last),  and  so  stall  participate  in  the  F^ast 
of  Love. 

Such,  for  my  own  part,  is  my  manner  of  proceed-^ 
ing :  but  in  the  full  stagecoach,  I  met  with  men  to 
whom  Natural  Philosophy  was  no  philosophy  at  all.  For 
when  the  clouds  gathered  dreadfully  together  over  our 
coach-canopy,  and  sparkling,  began  to  play  through  the 
air,  like  so  many  fire-flies,  and  I  at  last  could  not  but 
request  that  the  sweating  coach-conclave  would  at 
least  bring  out  their  watches,  rings,  money,  and  such 
like,  and  put  them  all  into  one  of  the  carriage-pockets, 
that  none  of  us  might  have  a  conductor  on  his  body ; 
not  only  would  no  one  of  them  do  it ;  but  my  owa 


'  103.  The  Oieat  perbspt  take  as  good  charge  of  their  posterity 
as  the  Antf :  the  eggi  9Qoe  laid,  the.  male  and  female  Aota  flj 
aboat  their  hntiness,  and  confide  them  to  the  tnuty  workimgt 
Amis, 
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brother-in-law  the  Dr&goon  even  sprang  ont,  with  iiu* 
ked  draiirn  sword,  to  the  coach-box,  and  swore  that  he 
would  conduct  the  thunder  all  away  himself.  Nor  do 
I  know  whether  this  desperate  mortal  was  not  acting 
prudently ;  for  our  position  within  was  frightful,  and 
any  one  of  us  might  erery  moment  be  a  dead  man.  At 
last,  to  crown  all,  I  got  into  a  half  altercation  with  two 
of  the  rude  members  of  our  leathern  household,  tho 
Poisoner  and  the  Harlot ;  seeing,  by  their  questions, 
they  almost  gave  me  to  understand,  that,  in  our  conver- 
sational picnic,  especially  with  the  Blind  ^MMnger, 
I  had  not  always  come  off  with  the  best  share.  Such 
an  imputation  wounds  your  honour  to  the  quick ;  and 
in  my  breast  there  was  a  thunder  louder  than  that 
above  us :  however,  I  was  obliged  to  carry  on  the  need- 
ful exchange  of  sharp  words  as  quietly  and  slowly  a* 
possible ;  and  I  quarrelled  softly,  and  in  a  low  tone, 
lest  in  the  end  a  whole  coachful  of  people,  set  in  anns 
against  each  other,  might  get  into  heat  and  perspira- 
tion ;  and  so,  by  vapour  steaming  through  the  coaeb- 
roof,  conduct  the  too  near  thunderbolt  down  into  the 
^oaidst  of  us.  At  last,  I  laid  before  the  company  the 
whole  theory  of  Electricity,  in  clear  words,  but  low 
and  slow  (striving  to  avoid  all  emission  of  vapour ) ;  and 


10.  And  does  Life  offer  us,  in  regard  to  our  ideal  hopes  and 
purputes,  anythiog  but  a  prvMic,  uurliynied,  uuinetrical  Traiu* 
latiun  ? 
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especially  endeavoured  to  frigbten  them  away  from. 
fear.  For,  indeed,  through  fear,  the  stroke — ^nay,  two 
strokes,  the  electric  or  the  apoplectic — ^might  hit  any 
one  of  us  ;  since  in  Erxleben  and  Reimarus,  it  is  suffi- 
ciently proved,  that  violent  fear,  by  the  transpiration  it 
causes,  may  attract  the  lightning.  I  accordingly,  in 
some  fear  of  my  own  and  other  people*8  fear,  represent- 
ed to  the  passengers  that  now,  in  a  coach  so  hot  and 
crowded,  with  a  drawn  sword  on  the  coachbox  piercing 
the  vety  lightning,  with  the  thunder-cloud  hanging  over 
OS,  andnprsen  with  so  many  transpirations  from  incipient 
fear ;  in  short,  with  such  visible  danger  on  every  hand, 
they  must  absolutely  fear  nothing,  if  they  would  not, 
all  and  sundry,  be  smitten  to  death  in  a  few  minutes. 

<<  O  Heaven  V*  cried  I,  "  Courage  !  only  courage  i 
No  fear,  not  even  fear  of  fear  I  Would  you  have  Pro- 
vidence to  shoot  you  here  sitting,  like  so  many  hares 
hunted  into  a  pinfold  ?  Fear,  if  you  like,  when  you  are 
out  ef  the  coach  ;  fear  to  your  heart's  content,  in  other 
places,  where  there  is  less  to  be  afraid  of;  only  not 
here,  not  here  !'* 

I  shall  not  determine — since  among  millions  scarcely 
one  man  dies  by  thunder-clouds,  but  millions  perhaps 


7b.  Our  German  frame  ot*  Government,  cased  in  its  hftiness, 
had  muah  difficulty  in  moving,  for  the  same  reason  why  Beetles- 
cannot  fly,  when  their  xvingt  have  wing^shelUy  of  very  sufficient 
•crengih,  and— >grown  together. 
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by  snow-cloudsy  and  rain-clouds,  and  thin  mist— wbe- 
iher  my  Coach-sermon  could  have  made  any  claim  to 
a  prize  for  man-saving ;  however,  at  last,  all  uninjured, 
and  driving  towards  a  rainbow,  we  entered  the  town 
of  Vierstadten,  where  dwelt  a  Postmaster,  in  the  only 
street  which  the  place  had. 


Second  Stage,  from  Vierstadten  to  Niedkerschona. 

The  Postmaster  was  a  churl  and  a  striker ;  •  claaa 
of  mortab  whom  I  inexpressibly  detest,  as  my  fiuicy 
always  whispers  to  me,  in  their  presence,  that  by  acci- 
dent or  dislike  I  might  happen  to  put  on  a  scornful  or 
impertinent  look,  and  hound  these  mastiffs  on  my  own 
throat ;  and  so,  from  the  very  first,  I  must  incessantly 
watch  them.  Happily,  in  this  case  (supposing  I  even 
had  made  a  wrong  face),  I  could  have  shielded  myself 
with  the  Dragoon  ;  for  whose  giant  force  such  mattera 
are  a  tidbit*  This  brother-in-law  of  mine,  for  exam- 
ple, cannot  pass  any  tavern  where  he  hears  a  sound  of 
battle,  without  entering,  and,  as  he  crosses  the  thresh- 


tt.  Constitutions  of  Government  are  like  highways  :  on  a  new 
and  quite  untrodden  one,  where  every  carriage  helps  in  the  pro- 
oen  of  bruising  and  smoothing,  you  are  as  much  jolted  and 
pitched,  as  on  un  old  worn-out  one.  full  of  holes.  What  is  to  b* 
done  then  ?  Travel  on. 
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old,  shouting :  *<  Peace,  dogs  I'* — and  therewith,  un- 
der show  of  a  peace-deputation,  he  directly  snatches 
up  the  first  chair-leg  in  his  hand,  as  if  it  were  an  Ame- 
rican peace-calumet,  and  cuts  to  the  right  and  left 
among  the  belligerent  powers,  or  he  gnashes  the  hard 
heads  of  the  parties  together  (he  himself  takes  no  side), 
catching  each  by  the  hind-lock:  in  such  cases,  the 
rogue  is  in  Heayen  I 

I,  for  my  part,  rather  avoid  discrepant  circles  than 
seek  them ;  as  I  likewise  avoid  all  dead  or  killed  peo- 
ple :  the  prudent  man  easily  foresees  what  is  to  be  got 
by  them ;  either  vexatious  and  injurious  witnessing,  or 
often  even  (when  circumstances  conspire)  painful  in- 
vestigation, and  suspicions  of  your  being  an  accompHce. 
In  Vierstadten,  nothing  of  importance  ]Nresented  it- 
self, except'-to  my  horror — a  dog  without  tail,  which 
came  running  along  the  town  or  street.  In  the  first  fire 
of  passion  at  this  sight,  I  pointed  it  out  to  the  passen- 
gers, and  then  put  the  question,  Whether  ibey  could 
reckon  a  system  of  Medical  Police  well  arranged,  which, 
like  this  of  Vierstadten,  allowed  dogs  openly  to  scour 
about,  when  their  tails  were  wanting  ?    <<  What  am  I 
to  do,''  said  I,  <^  when  this  member  is  cut  away,  and 
any  such  beast  comes  running  towards  me,  and  I  can- 
not, either  by  the  tail  being  cocked  up  or  being  drawn 


S.  In  Criminal  Couru,  murdered  children  are  often  reprcsenied 
«•  still-bom ;  in  Anticridquesi  still-bom  as  murdered. 
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in,  bince  the  whole  is  snipt  off,  come  to  any  concliisioo 
i^hether  the  vennin  is  mad  or  not  ?  In  this  way,  the 
most  prudent  nian  may  he  hit,  and  hecome  rahid,  and 
BO  make  shipwreck  pm*ely  for  want  of  a  tail-compass." 

The  Blind  Passenger  (he  now  got  himself  inscribed 
as  a  Seeing  one,  God  knows  for  what  objects)  had 
heard  my  observation  ;  which  he  now  spmi  out  in  my 
presence  almost  into  ridicule,  and  at  last  awakened  in 
me  the  suspicion,  that  by  an  overdone  flattery  in  imi- 
tating my  style  of  speech,  he  meant  to  banter  me. 
*<  The  Dog-tail,'*  said  he,  '^  is,  in  truth,  an  alarm*bea- 
con,  and  finger«post  for  us,  that  we  come  not  even  into 
the  outmost  precincts  of  madness :  cut  away  from 
Comets  their  tails,  from  Bashaws  theirs,  from  Crabs 
theirs  (outstretched  it  denotes  that  they  are  burst) ; 
and  in  the  most  dangerous  predicaments  of  life,  we  are 
left  without  clew,  without  indicator,  without  liand  in 
margiiie ;  and  we  perish  not  so  much  as  knowing 
how." 

For  the  rest,  this  stage  passed  over  without  quarrel- 
liag  or  peril.  About  ten  o'clock,  the  whole  party,  in- 
cluding even  the  Postilion,  myself  excepted,  fell  asleep. 
I  indeed  pretended  to  be  sleeping,  that  I  might  observe 
whether  some  one,  for  his  own  good  reasons,  might  not 


101.  Not  ohly  were  the  Khodiani^  from  their  Colossus,  called 
Colossiana ;  but  also  innumerable  Germans  are.  from  their  Lu- 
liter,  called  Lutherans.  • 
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also  be  pretending  it ;  but  all  continued  anoring ;  tbe 
moou  threw  its  brightening  beams  on  nothing  but  down- 
pressed  eyelids. 

I  had  now  a  glorious  opportunity  of  following  La- 
vater*8  counsel,  to  apply  the  physiognomical  ellwand 
specially  to  sleepers,  since  sleep,  like  death,  expresses 
the  genuine  form  in  coarser  lines.  Other  sleepers  not 
in  stagecoaches  I  think  it  less  advisable  to  mete  with 
this  ellwand  ;  baring  always  an  apprehension  lest  some 
fellow,  but  pretending  to  be  asleep,  may,  the  instant 
I  am  near  enough,  start  up  as  in  a  dream,  and  deceit- 
ftdly  plant  such  a  knock  on  the  physiognomical  men- 
surator  8  own  facial  structure,  as  to  exclude  it  for  ever 
from  appearing  in  any  Physiognomical  Fragments  (it- 
self being  reduced  to  one),  either  in  the  stippled  or  line 
style.  Nay,  might  not  the  most  honest  sleeper  in  the 
world,  just  while  you  are  in  hand  with  his  physiog- 
nomical dissection,  lay  about  him,  spurred  on  by  ho- 
nour in  some  cudgelling-scene  he  may  be  dreaming  ; 
and  in  a  few  instants  of  clapperclawing,  and  kicking, 
and  trampling,  lull  you  into  a  much  more  lasting  sleep  * 
than  that  out  of  which  he  was  awakened  ? 

In  my  Adwnbrating  Magic-lanUmy  as  I  have  named 
the  Work,  the  whole  physiognomical  contents  of  this 


88.  Hitherto  I  have  always  regarded  the  Polemical  writiogs  of 
OUT  present  philosophic  and  aesthetic  Idealist  Logicbufien, — ^in 
which,  certainly,  a  few  contumelies,  and  misconceptions,  and 
mitoondasioDs  do  make  their  appearance,— father  on  the  lair  side ; 
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Rame  sleeping  stagecoach  will  be  gi^en  to  the  world  : 
there  I  shall  explain  to  yen  at  large  how  the  Poisoner^ 
with  the  murder-cupola,  appeared  to  me  devil-like ; 
the  Dwarf  old-child-like ;  the  Harlot  languidly  shame- 
less ;  my  Brother-in-law  peacefully  satisfied,  with  re- 
venge or  food ;  and  the  Legations-Rath,  Jean  Pierrtf 
Heaven  only  knows  why,  like  a  half  angel, — ^though, 
perhaps,  it  might  be  because  only  the  fair  body,  not 
the  other  half,  the  soul,  which  had  passed  away  in 
sleep,  was  affecting  me. 

I  had  almost  forgotten  to  mention,  that  in  a  little 
village,  while  my  Brother-in-law  and  the  Postilion 
were  sitting  at  their  liquor,  I  happily  fronted  a  small 
terror,  Destiny  having  twice  been  on  my  side.  Nol 
fieur  from  a  Hunting  Box,  beside  a  pretty  clump  of 
trees,  I  noticed  a  white  tablet,  with  a  black  inscriptioB 
on  it.  This  gave  me  hopes  that  perhaps  some  little 
monumental  piece,  some  pillar  of  honour,  some  battle 
memento,  might  here  be  awaiting  me.  Over  an  untrod- 
den flowery  tangle,  J  reach  the  black  on  white ;  and  le 
my  horror  and  amazement,  I  decypher  in  the  moon- 
Hhine  :  JBetoare  of  Spring-guns  /  Thus  was  I  standing 
perhaps  half  a  naiFs  breadth  from  the  trigger,  with 
which,  if  I  but  stirred  my  heel,  I  should  shoot  myeelf 


ohffn^ng  io  it  merely  an  imitation  of  clavical  Antiquity,  iu  par- 
ticular of  the  ancient  Athletes,  who  (according  to  Schottgen)  be 
nncarcd  their  bodies  with  mud,  that  they  might  not  be  laid  hsli 
of ;  and  fiUed  thdr  bands  with  aand,  that  they  might  ky  boU  oC 
iheir  antagonists. 
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«ffy  like  a  forgotten  ramrod,  into  the  other  world,  be- 
yond the  verge  of  Time  I  The  first  thing  I  did  was  to 
slutch  down  my  toe-nails,  to  bite,  and,  as  it  were,  eat 
myself  into  the  groond  with  them ;  since  I  might  at 
least  continue  in  warm  life  so  long  as  I  pegged  my 
body  firmly  in  beside  the  Atropos-scissars  and  hang- 
man s  block,  which  lay  beside  me ;  then  I  endeavoured 
to  recollect  by  what  steps  the  fiend  had  led  me  hither 
nnshot,  but  in  my  agony  I  had  perspired  the  whole  of 
it,  and  could  remember  nothing.  In  the  Devil's  viUage 
dose  at  hand,  there  was  no  dog  to  be  seen  and  called 
to,  who  might  have  plucked  me  from  the  water ;  and 
my  Brother-in-law  and  the  Postilion  were  both  ca- 
rousing with  full  can.  However,  I  summoned  my  cou- 
rage and  determination ;  wrote  down  on  a  leaf  of  my 
pocket-book  my  last  will,  the  accidental  manner  of  my 
deatli,  and  my  dying  remembrance  of  Berga ;  and  then« 
with  full  sails,  flew  helterskelter  through  the  midst  of 
it  the  shortest  way ;  expecting  at  every  step  to  awaken 
the  murderous  engine,  and  thus  to  clap  over  my  still 
long  candle  of  life  the  honsoivy  or  extinguisher,  with 
my  own  hand.  However,  I  got  off  without  shot.  In 
the  tavern,  indeed,  there  was  more  than  one  fool  to 
laugh  at  me ;  because,  forsooth,  what  none  but  a  fool 


103.  Or  are  all  Alosques,  Rpucopal^urcheii,  Pagodas,  Cha- 
pelt-of-Ease,  Tabernacles,  and  Pantheons,  anything  else  than  the 
Ethnic  Forecoart  of  the  InTisible  Temple  and  its  Holy  of 
Holies? 
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i!oald  know,  this  ]^otice  had  stood  there  for  the  last  ten 
years,  without  any  gun,  as  guns  often  do  without  any 
notice.  But  so  it  is,  my  Friends,  with  our  game-police, 
which  warns  against  all  things,  only  not  against  warn- 
ings. 

For  the  rest,  throughout  the  whole  stage,  I  had  a 
constant  source  of  altercation  with  the  coachman,  be- 
cause he  grudged  stopping  perhaps  once  in  the  quar- 
ter of  an  hour,  when  I  chose  to  come  out  for  a  natural 
purpose.  Unhappily,  in  truth,  one  has  little  reason  to 
expect  water-doctors  among  the  postilion  class,  since 
Physicians  themselves  have  so  seldom  learned  from 
Haller  s  large  Physiology y  that  a  postponement  of  the 
above  operation  will  precipitate  devilish  stoneware,  and 
at  last  precipitate  the  proprietor  himself ;  this  stone- 
manufiBMrtory  being  generally  concluded,  not  by  the 
Lithotomist,  but  by  Death.  Had  postilions  read  that 
Tycho  Brahe  died  like  a  bombshell  by  bursting,  they 
would  rather  pull  up  for  a  moment ;  with  such  unlook- 
ed-for knowledge,  they  would  see  it  to  be  reasonable 
that  a  man,  though  expecting  some  time  to  carry  his 
death-stone  on  him,  should  not  incline,  for  the  tintie 
being,  to  carry  it  in  him.  Nay,  have  I  not  often,  at 
Weimar,  in  the  longest  concluding  scenes  of  Schiller, 
run  out  with  tears  in  my  eyes  ;  purely  that,  while  his 
Minerva  was  melting  me  on  the  whole,  I  might  not 

40.  The  common  man  is  copious  only  in  narration,  not  in 
Reasoning ;  the  cultivated  man  is  brief  only  in  the  former,  not  in 
the  latter :  because  the  common  man*s  reasons  are  a  loit  oC 
ventatkins  which,  as  well  as  things  visible,  he  merely  Ut^  ai ;  < 
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by  the  Gorgon's  head  on  her  breast  be  partiaUy  tamed 
to  stone  ?  And  did  I  not  retnm  to  the  weeping  play- 
hoosoy  and  fieJl  into  the  general  emotion  so  much  the 
more  briskly,  as  now  I  had  nothing  to  give  vent  to  but 
my  heart? 
Deep  in  the  dark  we  anrived  at  Neidersch&uu 


TMrd  Stagey  from  Niederschima  to  FUUz. 

While  I  am  standing  at  the  Posthouse  musings 
with  my  eye  fixed  on  my  portmanteau,  comes  a  beast 
of  a  watchman,  and  bellows  and  brays  in  his  night-tube 
so  close  by  my  ear,  that  I  start  back  in  trepidation,  I 
whom  eyen  a  too  hasty  accosting  will  vex.  Is  there  no 
medical  police,  then,  against  such  efflated  hour-fulmi- 
natOTS  and  alarm-cannon,  by  which  notwithstanding  no 
gunpowder  cannon  are  saved  ?  In  my  opinion,  nobody 
should  be  invested  with  the  watchman-horn  but  some 
reasonable  man,  who  had  already  blown  himself  into 
an  asthma,  and  who  would  consequently  be  in  case  to 
sing  out  his  hour-verse  so  low,  that  you  coidd  not 
hear  it. 


by  the  cultiTated  man,  agalD,  both  reasons  and  things  Tisible  are 
ratbec  thought  than  looked  at. 

9.  In  any  national  calamity,  the  ancient  Egyptians  took  re- 
▼enge  on  the  god  Typhon,  whom  tliey  blamed  for  it,  by  hurling 

VOL.  III.  B 
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What  I  had  long  ezpeeted,  and  the  Dwarf  predicted, 
now  took  place :  deeply  stoopingy  through  the  h%h 
Posthoose  door,  ifisaed  the  Giant,  and  raised,  m  the 
open  air,  a  most  nnreasonahly  high  figore,  heightened 
by  the  ell-long  bonnet  and  feather  on  his  huge  jobber- 
nowl. My  Brother-in-hiw,  beside  him,  looked  bnt  like 
his  son  of  fourteen  years ;  the  Dwarf  like  his  lap-dog 
waiting  for  him  on  its  two  hind  legs,  **  Good  friend," 
said  my  bantering  Brother-in-law,  leading  him  towaida 
me  and  the  stagecoach,  "  just  step  softly  in,  we  ahall 
all  be  hf^py  to  make  room  for  you.  Fold  yoimelf 
neatly  togethor,  lay  your  head  on  your  knee,  and  H 
will  do."  The  unseasonable  banterer  would  willingly 
have  seen  the  almost  stupid  Giant  (of  whom  he  had 
soon  observed  that  his  brain  was  no  active  substaaeo, 
but  in  the  inverse  ratio  of  his  trunk)  squeezed  in  nmoM^ 
us  in  the  post-chest,  and  lying  kneaded  together  like  • 
sand-bag  hefwe  him.  <<  Won't  do  I  Won't  do  I"  said 
the  Giant,  looking  in.  <<  The  gentleman  periiaps  doea 
not  know,"  said  the  Dwarf,  <<  how  big  the  Giant  la; 
and  so  he  thinks  that  because  /  go  in— But  that  m 
another  story ;  /  will  creep  into  any  hole,  do  but  tal 
me  where." 

In  shmt,  there  was  no  resource  for  the  PoetntUMler 


hit  farouvitet,  the  Asses,  down  over  rockr.    In  similar  wkt^ 
have  countries  of  a  difieient  religion  now  and  then  taken  dnr 
revenge. 
70.  Let  Poetry  veil  itself  in  Pliilomphy,  but  only  as  the  lattct 
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and  the  GuuH,  but  th«t  the  latter  ehould  plant  him- 
self behind,  in  the  character  of  luggage^  and  there  lie 
bending  down  like  a  weeping  willow  over  the  whole 
vehicle.  To  me  such  a  back-wall  and  rear-guard  eouM 
not  be  particnlarly  gratifying :  and  I  may  refer  it  (I 
hope)  to  any  one  of  yoii»  ye  Friends,  if  with  such  ware 
at  your  back,  yon  would  not^  as  clearly  and  earnestly 
as  If  hare  considered  what  manifold  mnnieroDS  prefects 
a  knaye  of  a  Giant  behind  yon,  apttnuer  in  aU  senses, 
might  not  maliciously  attempt ;  say,  that  he  broke  in 
and  assailed  you  by  the*  back-window,  or  with  Titanian 
strength  laid  hold  of  the  coach-roof  and  demolished 
the  whole  party  in  a  lump.  However,  this  Elephant 
(who  indeed  seemed  to  owe  the  similarity  more  to  his 
overpowering  mass  than  to  his  quick  light  of  inward 
(iMnlty),  crossing  his  arms  over  the  top  of  the  vehicle 
soon  began  to  sleep  and  snore  above  us ;  an  Elephant^ 
of  whom,  as  I  more  and  more  joyfully  observed,  my 
brother-in»law,  the  Dragoon,  could  easily  be  the  tamer 
and  bridle-holder,  nay,  had  already  been  so. 

As  more  than  one  person  now  felt  inclined  to  sleep, 
but  I,  on  the  contrary,  as  was  proper,  to  wake,  I  freely 
offered  my  seat  of  honour,  the  front  place  in  the  coach 


docs  in  the  fimner.  Philosophy  in  poetized  Profte  refcmblet 
those  tavern  drinking-glnsses,  encircled  with  psrty-coloitved 
wreaths  of  figures,  which  disturb  your  enjoyment  both  of  the 
drink,  and  (often  awkwardly  eclipsing  and  ooTcring  each  other) 
of  the  earring  alsa 
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(meaning  thereby  to  abolish  many  little  flaws  of  enry 
in  my  fellow-passengers),  to  snch  persons  as  wished  te 
take  a  nap  thereon.    The  Legations-man  accepted  the 
offer  with  eagerness,  and  soon  fell  asleep  there  sitting, 
under  the  Titan«*  To  me  this  sort  of  coach-sleeping  of 
a  diplomatic  charge  d  affaireSy  remained  a  thing  in- 
comprehensible. A  man,  that  in  the  middle  of  a  stran- 
ger and  often  barbaronsly-minded  company,  permila 
himself  to  slumber,  may  easily,  supposing  him  to  talk 
in  his  sleep  and  coach,  (think  of  the  Saxon  ministerf 
before  the  Seyen  Years  War  I)  blab  out  a  thousand  ae-^ 
crets,  and  crimes,  some  of  which,  perhf^,  he  has  not 
committed.    Should  not  every  minister,  ambassador^ 
or  other  man  of  honour  and  rank,  really  shudder  at  tke 
thought  of  insanity  or  violent  fevers ;  seeing  no  mortnl 
can  be  his  surety  that  he  shall  not  in  such  cases  publUh 
the  greatest  scandals,  of  which,  it  may  be,  the  half  ni» 
lies? 

At  last,  after  the  long  July  night,  we  passengers^ 
together  with  Aurora,  arrived  in  the  precincts  of  Flats. 

158.  Oovernments  ahould  not  too  often  change  the  penny- 
trumps  and  child*8-drums  of  the  Poets  for  the  regimental  truiv. 
pet  and  fire-drum  t  on  the  other  hand,  good  subjects  should  re. 
gard  many  a  princely  drum-tendency  simply  as  a  disease,  in 


*  TUan  is  also  the  title  of  this  Legations-Rath  Jean  Pierre  er 
Jean  Paul  (Friedrich  ]lichter)*s  chief  noreL — Ed. 

-f  Brtthlf  I  suppose ;  bat  the  historical  edition  of  the  nuitltr 
is,  that  BrUhl*s  treasonable  secrets  were  come  at  by  the  mon 
erdtnary  means  of  ^ax  impressions  of  his  keys.^ED. 
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I  looked  with  a  sharp  yet  moistened  eye  at  the  steeples : 
I  believe,  every  man  who  has  any  thing  decisive  to  seek 
in  a  town,  and  to  whom  it  is  either  to  be  a  judgment- 
seat  of  his  hopes,  or  their  anchoring-station,  either  a 
battle-field  or  a  sogar-field,  first  and  longest  directs  his 
eye  on  the  steeples  of  the  town,  as  upon  the  indexes  and 
balance-tongues  of  his  future  destiny ;  these  artificial 
peaks,  which,  like  natural  ones,  are  the  thrones  of  our 
Future.  As  I  happened  to  express  myself  on  this  point 
perhaps  too  poetically  to  Jean  Pierre^  he  answered, 
with  sufBcient  want  of  taste :  "  The  steeples  of  such 
towns  are  indeed  the  Swiss  Alpine  peaks,  on  which  we 
milk  and  manufacture  the  Swiss  cheese  of  our  Future/* 
Did  the  Legatiims-Peter  mean  with  this  style  to  make 
me  ridiculous,  or  only  himself?  Determine  t 
'  **  Here  is  Uie  place,  the  town/*  said  I  in  secret, 
*^  ^ere  to-day  much  and  for  many  years  is  to  be  de- 
termined, where  thou,  this  evening,  about  five  o'clock, 
art  to  present  thy  petition  and  thyself:  May  it  pros- 
per I  May  it  be  successful !  Let  Flatz,  this  arena  of 
thy  little  efforts  among  the  rest,  become  a  building- 
space  for  fair  castles  and  air-castles  to  two  hearts,  thy 
own  and  thy  Berga's  !*' 

At  the  Tiger  Inn,  I  alighted. 


which  the  paUent,  by  air  intinualing  under  the  skin,  hat  got 
dreadfully  swoln. 

89.  In  great  towns,  a  stranger,  for  the  first  day  or  two  ailer 
hh  arriral,  lives  purely  at  his  own  expense  in  sa  inn ;  alluerwaidi, 


70       schmblzlb's  journey  to  pljbtz. 


FWit  Day  in  Piatt. 

No  mortal,  in  my  Bitnation  at  this  Tiger-hotel,  wovld 
have  triumphed  much  in  his  mote  immediate  prospeeCa. 
I,  as  the  only  man  known  to  me,  especially  in  the  w«y 
of  love  (of  the  mnaway  Dragoon  anon  I),  looked  99^ 
from  the  windows  of  the  overflowing  Inn,  and  down  on 
the  mshing  sea  of  marketers,  and  very  soon  began  to 
reflect,  that  except  Heaven  and  the  rascals  and  nrarder- 
ers,  none  knew  how  many  of  the  latter  two  classes  vfm^ 
floating  among  the  tide ;  purposing  perhaps  to  lay  hold 
of  the  most  innocent  strangers,  and  in  part  cat 
purses,  in  part  their  throats.  My  situation  had  a 
cial  circumstance  against  it.  My  brother-in-law,  wlio 
still  comes  plump  oat  with  everything,  had  mentioned 
that  I  was  to  put  up  at  the  Tiger :  O  Heaven, 
will  such  people  learn  to  be  aecret,  and  to  cover 
the  meanest  pettinesses  of  life  under  mantles  and 
were  it  only  that  a  silly  mouse  may  as  often  give  bMi 
to  a  mountain,  as  a  mountain  to  a  mouse  I  The 


in  the  houet  of  his  friends,  without  expense :  on  the  other  hand, 
if  you  BZiiTe  at  the  Earth,  as  for  instance  I  have  done,  yoa.  ast 
courteously  maintained,  precisely  for  the  first  few  years,  ttm  €f 
charges  ;  but  is  the  next  and  longer  series— for  you  oftatslsf 
sixty— you  are  actually  obliged  (I  hare  the  documents  In  asy 
hands)  to  pay  for  erery  drop  and  morsel,  as  if  you  were  fai  tlie 
great  Earth  Ian,  wfaftdi  indeed  you  iie. 
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rabble  of  the  stagecoach  stopped  at  the  Tiger ;  the 
Harlot,  the  Ratcatcher,  Jean  Pierre^  the  Giant,  who 
had  dismounted  at  the  Gate  of  the  town,  and  carrying 
the  huge  block-head  of  the  Dwarf  on  his  shoulders  as 
his  own  (cloaking  over  the  deception  by  his  cloak), 
had  thus,  like  a  ninny,  exhibited  himself  gratis  by  half  a 
dwarf  more  gigantic,  than  he  could  be  seen  for  money. 

And  now  for  each  of  the  Passengers^  the  question  was 
bow  he  could  make  the  Tiger,  the  heraldic  emblem 
of  the  Inn,  his  prototype ;  and  so,  what  lamb  he  might 
suck  the  blood  of,  and  tear  in  pieces,  and  devour.  My 
brother-in-law  too  left  me,  having  gone  in  quest  of 
some  horse-dealer ;  but  he  retained  the  chamber  next 
mine  for  his  sister :  this,  it  appeared,  was  to  denote 
attention  on  his  part.  I  remained  solitary,  left  to  my 
own  intrepidity  and  force  of  puipose. 

Yet  among  so  many  villains,  e]MM>mpassing  if  not 
even  beleaguering  me,  I  thought  warmly  of  one  far 
distant,  fedthful  soul,  of  my  Berga  in  Neusattel ;  a  true 
heart  of  pith,  which  periiaps  with  many  a  weak  mar- 
riage-partner might  have  given  protection  rather  than 
sought  it. 

<<  Appear,  then,  quickly  to-morrow  at  noon,  Beiga," 
said  my  heart ;  ^<  and  if  possible  before  noon,  that  I 
may  lengthen  thy  market  paradise  so  many  hours  as 
thou  arrivest  earlier  I" 

A  clergyman,  amid  the  tempests  of  the  world,  readi- 
ly makes  for  a  free  harbour,  for  the  church :  the  church- 

107*  Ckmsoy  ii  a  long  My  mpuntain.i  imiirr  the  jea. 
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wnll  ii  his  casemate-wall  anii  fortification  ;  and  bebind 
are  to  be  fouiKl  more  peaceful  and  more  accordant 
aonlB  than  on  the  market-pJHCe  :  in  short,  1  went  into 
the  High  Church.  HoweTer,  in  the  course  of  the  pealm, 
I  was  somewhat  diatnrbec]  by  a  Heiiluc,  who  came  up 
to  B  well-dreeeed  yoong  gentleman  silting  opposite  me, 
and  tore  the  double  opera-glass  from  his  nose,  it  being 
agfunst  rule  in  Flatz,  as  it  is  in  Dresden,  to  look  at  the 
Court  with  glasses  which  diminish  and  B])praxiin»t«. 
I  myself  had  on  a  pair  of  spectacles,  but  they  were 
magnifiers.  It  was  irapoasible  for  me  to  resolve  on  ta- 
king them  off;  and  here  again,  I  am  afraid,  1  shall  paas 
for  a  fool-hardy  person  and  a  desperado ;  so  much  only 
I  reckoned  fit,  to  look  invariably  into  my  psalm-book  ; 
not  once  lifting  my  eyes  while  the  Court  was  mstling 
and  entering,  thereby  to  denote  that  my  glasses  were 
ground  convex.  For  the  rest,  the  sermon  was  good, 
if  not  always  finely  conceived  for  a  Court-church  ;  h 
admonished  the  hearers  against  innumerable  vices,  to 
whose  counterparts,  tho  virtues,  anotlier  preacher  migfat 


lU.  The  ItericwcT  docs  ddi  in  reality  employ  his  pen  foi 
irriliiie:  but  he  buR»  It,  10  awsken  weak  people  from  thai 
■irooni,  with  the  imell ;  he  lickloi  with  it  ilie  ihnmt  of  the  pla. 
givj,  la  make  him  render  back  ;  and  he  picks  uith  it  hia  own 
leelli.  He  it  the  only  individual  in  the  whole  learned  lexicon 
dist  can  neiB  exhauil  hinuelf,  never  mile  liimidf  out,  let  turn 
rit  bdore  ihe  ink-glau  for  centurin  oi  lent  of  centuries.  Pot 
•hile  the  Scholu,  the  Philosopher,  and  the  Pwt,  prodntc  thdt 
ntn  boiA  soldy  lioin  b(«  matCTiali  and  growth,  the  Rrviewsr 


cTlewsr        h 
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80  readily  have  exhorted  ns.  During  the  whole  servioe, 
I  made  it  my  buBinees  to  exhibit  tme  deep  reverence,  not 
only  towards  God,  but  also  towards  my  illustrious  Prince. 
For  the  latter  reverence  I  had  my  private  reason :  I 
wished  to  stamp  this  sentiment  strongly  and  openly  as 
with  raised  letters  on  my  countenance,  and  so  give  the 
lie  to  any  malicious  imp  about  Court,  by  whom  my 
contravention  of  the  Paneffyric  on  Aero,  and  my  free 
Grerman  satire  on  this  real  tyrant  himself,  which  I  had 
inserted  in  the  JF7ai!2;  FFeeA/^Jaumo/^  might  have  been 
perverted  into  a  secret  characteristic  portrait  of  my 
own  Sovereign.  We  live  in  such  times  at  present,  that 
scarcely  can  we  compose  a  pasquinade  on  the  Devil  in 
Hell  but  some  human  Devil  on  Earth  will  apply  it  to 
an  angeL 

When  the  Court  at  last  issued  from  church,  and 
were  getting  into  their  carriages,  I  kept  at  such*  a  dis- 
tance that  my  fJEU^  could  not  possibly  be  noticed,  in 
case  I  had  happened  to  assume  no  reverent  look,  but 
an  indifferent  or  even  proud  one.  God  knows,  who  has 
kneaded  into  me  those  mad  desperate  fancies  and  crot- 
chets, which  perhaps  would  sit  better  on  a  Hero  Scha- 

inerdy  lays  his  old  gtge  of  taste  and  knowledge  on  a  thousand 
new  works  ;  and  his  light,  in  the  erer-passing,  eyer-differently. 
cut  gUss-world,  which  he  elucidaUt,  is  still  refracted  into  new 
oolouTS. 

7K  The  Youth  is  singular  ftom  caprice,  and  takes  pleasure 
in  it ;  the  Man  is  so  from  constraint,  unintendonally,  and  feels 
pain  in  it. 
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backer  than  on  an  Aitny-chapluin  under  him.  1  cau- 
not  here  forbear  recording  to  you,  my  Frieudn,  one  of 
the  maddeat  among  them,  though  at  first  it  may  throw 
too  glaring  a  light  on  me.  It  was  at  my  ordinatioa  to  bo 
Army-cbapUin,  while  about  to  participate  in  the  Sacra- 
ment, on  the  first  day  of  Easter.  Now,  here  while  I  wm 
Hlandjog,  moved  into  softnesH,  before  the  balustrade  of 
ihe  altar,  in  tlie  middle  of  the  whole  male  congrega' 
uon, — nay.  I  perhaps  more  deeply  moved  tlian  any 
among  them,  since,  as  a  person  going  lo  war,  I  mig^t 
consider  myself  a  half-dead  mail,  that  was  now  parta- 
king in  the  last  Feast  of  Sonls,  as  it  were  like  a  person 
to  be  hanged  on  the  morrow, — here,  then,  amid  t]t« 
pathetic  electa  of  tlie  o[^;Bn  and  hinging,  there  rose 
something — were  it  the  first  Easter-day  which  awuke 
in  me  what  primitive  Christians  called  their  Easter- 
JBUghtor,  or  merely  the  contrast  between  the  moat 
devilish  preilicamenta  and  tlie  most  holy, — in  shun 
there  rose  something  in  me  (for  which  reason,  I  bava 
ever  since  takeji  the  part  of  every  simple  person,  who 
might  ascribe  such  things  to  the  Devil),  and  this  aame- 
thing  started  the  question  :  "  Now,  could  thene  b« 
aught  more  diabolical  than  if  thoa,  just  in  receiving  the 
Holy  Supper,  wert  madly  and  blasphemously  to  begin 

198.  The  PopuUcc  snd  CatJe  grow  glddjr  on  ifac  edge  of  m 
■bjM  :  ailtl  the  Man  it  is  MhcmlM. 


i. 


J 
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laughing?**  Instantly  I  took  to  wrestling  with  this 
hell-dog  of  a  thought;  neglected  the  most  precious 
feelings,  merely  to  keep  the  dog  in  my  eye,  sad  scare 
him  away ;  yet  was  forced  to  draw  back  from  him, 
exhausted  and  unsuccessful,  and  arrived  at  the  step  of 
the  altar  with  the  mournful  certainty  that  in  a  little 
while  I  should,  without  more  ado,  begin  laughing,  let 
me  weep  and  moan  inwardly  as  I  liked.  Accordingly, 
while  I  and  a  very  worthy  old  Biirgermeister  were  bow- 
ing down  together  before  the  long  parson,  and  the  lat- 
ter (peibaps  kneeling  on  the  low  cusbioii,  I  fancied  him 
too  long)  put  the  wafer  in  my  clenched  mouth,  I  fob 
all  the  muscles  of  laughter  already  beginning  sardoni- 
cally to  contract ;  and  these  had  not  long  acted  on  the 
guiltless  integument,  till  an  actual  smile  appeared  there ; 
and  as  we  bowed  the  second  time,  I  was  grinning  like 
an  ape.  My  companion  the  Biirgermeister  justly  ez- 
postidated  with  me,  in  a  low  voice,  as  we  walked  round 
behind  the  altar :  <<  In  Heaven's  name,  are  yon  an  or- 
dained Preacher  of  the  Gospel,  or  a  Merry-Andrew  ? 
Is  it  Satan  that  b  knghing  out  of  you  ?" 

<<  Ah,  Heaven  I  who  else  ?*'  said  I ;  and  this  being 
over,  I  finished  my  devotions  in  a  more  becoming  fa- 
shion. 


103.  The  male  Beau-crop  which  surrounda  the  female  Rosea 
and  liiliea,  muat  (if  I  rightly  comprehend  ita  flatteries)  moat 
probably  presuppose  in  the  fiur  the  manners  of  the  Sps&iardi 
and  Italians,  wHb  offer  any  valuable,  by  way  of  present,  to  the 
man  who  praises  it  excesaiTely. 
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From  the  church  (I  now  retnm  to  the  Plata;  0Ae)» 
I  proceeded  to  the  Tiger  Inn,  and  dined  at  the  table* 
dPhdiBf  being  at  no  time  shy  of  encountering  men.  Pre- 
vious to  the  second  course,  a  waiter  handed  me  aa 
empty  plate,  on  which,  to  my  astonishment,  I  noticed 
a  French  verse  scratchcnl  in  with  a  fork,  containing  no- 
thing  less  than  a  lampoon  on  the  Commandant  of  Fliitc. 
Wi^ont  ceremony,  I  held  out  the  plate  to  the  com- 
pany ;  saying,  I  had  just,  as  they  saw,  got  this  lam- 
pooning cover  presented  to  me,  and  must  request  thorn 
to  bear  witness  that  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  mat- 
ter. An  officer  directly  changed  plates  with  me.  Du- 
ring the  fifth  course,  I  could  not  but  admire  the  che- 
mico-medical  ignorance  of  the  company ;  for  a  hare, 
out  of  which  a  gentleman  extracted  and  exhibited  se- 
veral grains  of  shot,  that  is  to  say,  therefore,  of  lead 
alloyed  with  arsenic,  and  then  cleaned  by  hot  vinegar, 
did,  nevertheless,  by  the  spectators  (I  expected)  con* 
tinue  to  be  pleasantly  eaten. 

In  Uie  course  of  our  table-talk,  one  topic  seized  me 
keenly  by  my  weak  side,  I  mean  by  my  honour.  The 
law  custom  of  the  city  happened  to  be  mentioned,  aa 
it  affects  natural  children ;  and  I  learned  that  here  a 
loose  girl  may  convert  any  man  she  pleases  to  select 


199.  But  not  mmy  existing  Governments,  I  believe,  do  be- 
hetd  under  pretext  of  trepanning ;  or  sew  (in  a  more  choice  allc. 
pfrf)  the  pe(^e*8  lips  together,  under  pretence  of  sewing  the 
hardipiin  them. 
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into  the  father  of  her  brat,  simply  by  her  oath.  <<  Hor- 
rible r*  said  I,  and  my  hair  stood  on  end.  *^  In  this  way 
may  the  worthiest  head  of  a  &milyy  with  a  wife  and  chil- 
dren, or  a  clergyman  lodging  in  the  Tiger,  be  stript  of 
honour  and  innocence,  by  any  wicked  chambermaid 
whom  he. may  have  seen,  or  who  may  have  seen  him, 
in  the  coarse  of  her  employment  I" 

An  elderly  officer  observed :  <<  Bat  will  the  girl 
swear  herself  to  the  Devil  so  readily  ?*' 

What  logic  I  <<  Or  sappose,"  continued  I,  without 
answer,  «  a  man  happened  to  be  travelling  with  that 
Vienna  Locksmith^  who  afterwards  became  a  mother, 
and  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  baby  son ;  or  with  any 
disguised  Chevalier  d*£on,  who  often  passes  the  night 
in  his  company,  whereby  the  Locksmith  or  the  Che- 
valier can  swear  to  their  private  interviews :  no  deli- 
cate man  of  honour  will  in  the  end  risk  travelling  with 
another ;  seeing  he  knows  not  how  soon  the  latter  may 
pull  off  his  boots,  and  pull  on  his  women's-pumps,  and 
swear  his  companion  into  fatherhood,  and  himself  to 
the  Devil  I** 

Some  of  the  company,  however,  misunderstood  my 


67*  Hospitable  Entertainer,  wouldst  thou  search  into  thy 
Quest  ?  Accompany  him  to  another  Entertainer,  and  listen  to 
him.  Just  so :  Wouldst  thou  become  better  acquainted  with 
Afistreis  in  an  hour,  than  by  living  with  her  for  a  month  ?  Ac- 
company her  among  her  female  friends  and  female  enemies  (if 
that  is  no  pleonasm),  and  look  at  her  ! 
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oratorical  fire  bo  much,  that  they,  Bheep-wise,  gare 
iM>iiie  insiniiatiofis  as  if  I  myself  were  not  strict  in  this 
pointy  but  lax.  By  Heaven  I  I  no  longer  knew  whal 
I  was  eating  or  speaking.  Happily,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  table,  some  lying  story  of  a  French  deleali 
was  started :  now,  as  I  had  read  on  the  street  comen 
that  French  and  German  Proclamation,  calling  befme 
the  Court  Martial  any  one  who  had  heard  war  m- 
roours  (disadvantageous,  namely),  without  giving  no- 
tice of  them, — ^I,  as  a  man  not  willing  ever  to  forget 
himself,  had  nothing  more  prudent  to  do  in  this  caaoj 
than  to  withdraw  with  empty  ears,  telling  none  but  the 
landlord  why. 

It  was  no  improper  time ;  for  I  had  previously  de« 
termined  to  have  my  beard  shaven  about  half  past  fooTt 
that  so,  towards  five,  I  might  present  myself  with  a 
chin  just  polished  by  the  razor  smoothing-iron,  and 
sleek  as  wove*paper,  without  the  smallest  root-stump 
of  a  hair  left  on  it.  By  way  of  preparation,  like  Pitt 
before  Parliamentary  debates,  I  poured  a  devilish  deal 
of  Pontac  into  my  stomach,  with  true  disgust,  and  con- 
trary to  all  sanitary  rules ;  not  so  much  for  frontiiig 
the  light  stranger  Barber,  as  the  Minister  and  General 
von  Scliabacker,  with  whom  I  had  it  in  view  to  ex- 
change perhaps  more  than  one  fiery  statement. 


80.  In  the  Summer  of  life,  men  keep  digging  and  filling 
piti  M  well  M  circumtUnoet  will  admit ;  that  so,  in  their  Win- 
ter, thej  may  have  lomething  in  store  to  gire  them  coolness. 

t&  It  u  imponible  for  me,  amid  the  tendril-forest  of  anu- 
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The  common  Hotel  Barba*  was  ushered  in  to  me ; 
bat  at  first  view  yon  noticed  in  his  polygonal  zigzag 
▼isage^  more  of  a  man  that  .would  finally  go  mad,  than 
of  one  growing  wiser.  Now,  madmen  are  a  class  of 
persons  whom  I  hate  incredibly ;  and  nothing  can  take 
me  to  see  any  madhonse,  simply  because  the  first  maniac 
ainong  them  may  clutch  me  in  his  giant  fists  if  he  like ; 
and  b^ecanse,  owing  to  infection,  I  cannot  be  snre  that  I 
shall  oyer  get  out  again  with  the  sense  which  I  brought 
in.  In  a  general  way,  I  sit  (when  once  I  am  lathered) 
in  such  a  posture  on  my  chair  as  to  keep  both  my 
hands  (the  eyes  I  fix  intently  on  the  barbering  counte- 
nance) lying  clenched  along  my  sides,  and  pointed 
directly  at  the  midriff  of  the  barber ;  that  so,  on  the 
smallest  ambiguity  of  moyement,  I  may  dash  in  upon 
him,  and  overset  him  in  a  twinkling. 

I  scarce  know  rightly  how  it  happened  ;  but  here, 
whOe  I  am  anxiously  studying  the  foolish  twisted  vi- 
sage of  the  shaver,  and  he  just  then  chanced  to  lay  his 
long  whetted  weapon  a  little  too  abruptly  against  my 
bare  throat,  I  gave  him  such  a  sudden  bounce  on  the 
abdominal  viscera,  that  the  silly  varlet  had  well  nigh 
suicidally  slit  his  own  windpipe.  For  me,  truly,  no- 
tions (eyen  this  again  is  a  tendril-twig),  to  state  and  declare  on 
the  spot  whether  all  the  Couits  or  Heighto,  the  (Bougoaer)  Snow- 
Hue  of  Europe,  have  eyer  been  mentioned  in  my  Writings  or  not ; 
but  I  could  wish  for  mformation  on  the  subject,  that  if  not,  I 
may  try  to  do  it  still. 
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thing  remained  bat  to  indemnify  the  man  ;  and  then, 
contrary  to  my  nsnal  principles,  to  tie  round  a  hnmd 
staffed  cramt,  by  way  of  cloak  to  what  remained  vn- 
fihom. 

And  now  at  last  I  sallied  forth  to  the  General,  drink* 
ing  oat  the  renmant  of  the  Pontac,  as  I  crossed  tbe 
threshold.  I  hope,  there  were  plans  lying  ready  whli- 
in  me  for  answering  rightly,  nay  f<M'  asking.  The  Pe- 
tition I  carried  in  my  pocket,  and  in  my  right  hand. 
In  the  left,  I  had  a  dapUcate  of  it.  My  fire  of  spirit 
easily  helped  over  the  living  fence  or  ministerial  ob- 
stmctions ;  and  soon  I  unexpectedly  found  myself  in  the 
ante-chamber,  among  his  most  distinguished  lackeys  ; 
persons,  so  far  as  I  could  see,  not  inclined  to  change 
flour  for  bran  with  any  one.  Selecting  tbe  most  re- 
spectable indiridual  of  the  number,  I  delivered  him  vaj 
paper  request,  accompanied  with  the  verbal  one  thet 
he  would  hand  it  in.  He  took  it,  but  ungraciously  :  I 
waited  in  vain  till  far  in  the  sixth  hour,  at  which  season 
alone  the  gay  General  can  safely  be  applied  to.  At  laet 
I  pitch  upon  another  lackey,  and  repeat  my  request : 
he  runs  about  seeking  his  runaway  brother,  or  my  Pe- 


36.  And  so  I  should  like,  in  all  cases,  to  be  the  First,  espe* 
daily  in  Begging.  The  first  prisoner^f-war,  the  first  cripple^ 
the  first  man  ruined  by  burning  (like  him  who  brings  the  fine 
fire-engine)  gains  the  head-subscription  and  the  heart ;  the  next 
comer  finds  nothing  but  Duty  to  address ;  and  at  last,  in  this  me- 
lodious mancando  of  sympathy,  matters  sink  so  far,  that  the  last 

8 
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tttaon;  to  no  pvpoee,  nddier  of  tbem  coaldbe  found. 
How  happy  was  it  that  in  the  imdst  of  my  Pontac, 
before  shaving,  I  had  written  oat  the  dnplieate  of  this 
paper ;  and  therefoire— simply  on  the  principle  that  you 
shoold  always  keep  a  second  wooden  leg  packed  into 
yonr  knapsack  when  yon  hare  the  first  on  yonr  body — 
and  oat  of  fear  that  if  the  original  petition  chanced  to 
drop  from  me  in  the  way  between  the  liger  and  Scha- 
baeker^Sy  my  whole  jonmey  and  hope  would  melt  into 
wmtes  and  therefore,  I  say,  baring  stuck  the  repeat- 
big  woik  of  that  original  paper  into  my  pocket,  I  had, 
in  any  case»  something  to  hand  in,  and  that  something 
frply  a  I^titto.    I  handed  it  in. 

Unhappily  sii(  o'clock  was  already  past.  The  lackey, 
fcooreveri  did  not  keep  me  long  waiting ;  but  returned 
with  I  may  say,  the  text  of  this  whole  Circular — ^the 
afanoet  rude  answer  (which  you,  my  Friends,  out  of 
ngaid  for  me  and  Schabacker,  will  not  diyulge)  that : 
^  In  case  I  were  the  Attila  Schmelzle  of  Schabacker's 
Rsi^menty  I  mig^t  lift  my  pigeonrliver  flag  again,  and 
ity  to  the  Deril,  as  I  did  at  Fimpelstadt."  Another 
man  would  have  dropt  dead  on  the  ^ot :  I,  howerer, 
walked  quite  stou^y  off,  answering  the  follow :  <'  With 


(if  Ibe  last  bnt  one  may  si  kstt  hajt  retired  laden  with  s  rich 
^  God  hdp  you  !**)  obtaim  ftom  the  benignant  hand  nothing 
meee  than  its  fist  And  at  in  Begging  the  fint,  so  in  Giring  I 
•booldUke  to  be  the  laac:  one  obliteratea  the  other,  especially 
the  bet  the  first.  So,  howerer,  ia  the  world  orderad. 
VOL.  III.  F 
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great  pleasure  indeed,  I  fly  to  the  Devil ;  and  so 
a  fly  I  care."     On  the  road  home,  I  examined  myself 
whether  it  had  not  heen  the  Pontac  that  spoke  out  of 
me  (though  the  very  examination  contradicted  this,  fiir 
Pontac  neFer  examines) ;  hut  I  found  that  nothing  bat 
I,  my  heart,  my  courage  perhaps,  had  spoken :  aond 
why,  after  all,  any  whimpering  ?  Does  not  the  patri- 
mony of  my  good  wife  endow  me  hetter  than  ten  Ca- 
techetical Professorships  ?  And  has  she  not  fumiahsd 
all  the  comers  of  my  book  of  Life  with  so  manyipcMoi 
clasps,  that  I  can  open  it  for  ever  without  wearing  it? 
Let  henhearts  cackle  and  pip ;  I  flapped  my  pinioa% 
and  said :  "  Dash  boldly  through  it,  come  what  may  I* 
I  felt  myself  excited  and  exalted  ;  I  fancied  Republic^ 
in  which  I,  as  a  hero*,  might  be  at  home ;  I  longed  to  be 
in  that  noble  Grecian  time,  when  one  hero  readily  p«t 
up  with  bastinadoes  from  another,  and  said :  **  Sti^ts^ 
but  hear  I"  and  out  of  this  ignoble  one,  where  mm 
will  scarcely  put  up  with  hard  words,  to  say  nothng 
of  more.  I  painted  out  to  ray  mind  how  I  should  Mtp 
if,  in  happier  circumstances,  I  were  uprooting  ht^ov 
Thrones,  and  before  whole  nations  mounting  on  m^;k|j 
deeds  as  on  the  Temple-steps  of  Immortality ;  and  in 


136.  If  yoa  nurant  too  high  ahove  your  time,  joar  ena  <€• 
the  tide  of  Fame)  are  little  better  off  than  if  you  sink  too 
below  it :  in  tmth,  Charles  np  in  hie  Balloon,  and  Halley 
in  hit  IKTing-belU  felt  equally  Ae  same  ttrange  pain  fai 


I 


sohhslzlb's  journey  to  fubtz.       8S 

gigantic  ages,  finding  qoite  other  men  to  ontman  and 
oalstripy  than  the  mite-populace  alnrnt  me,  or,  at  the 
beat,  here  and  there  a  Vnlcanello.     I  thought  and 
thought,  and  grew  wilder  and  wilder,  and  intoxicated 
myself  (no  Pontac  intoxication  therefore,  which,  you 
know,  increases  more  by  continuance  than  cessation  of 
drinking),  and  gesticulated  openly,  as  I  put  the  ques- 
tion to  myself:  f*  Wilt  thou  be  a  mere  state-lapdog  ? 
A  dog's-dog,  a  pium  desiderium  of  an  imphnn  desi" 
dtarmmy  an  £x-£x,  a  Nothing*s-Nothing  ? — Ym  and 
Furyl"    With  this,  however,  I  dashed  down  my  hat 
into  the  mud  of  the  market.     On  lifting  and  cleaning 
this  old  seirant,  I  could  not  but  perceive  how  worn 
and  faded  it  was ;  and  I  therefore  determined  instantly 
to  purchase  a  new  one,  and  carry  the  same  home  in 
ay  hand. 

I  accomplished  this ;  I  bought  one  of  the  finest  cut. 
Stnmgely  enough,  by  this  hat,  as  if  it  had  been  a  Gra- 
duation-hat, was  my  head  tried  and  examined,  in  the 
Ziegengasse  or  Goat-gate  of  Flatz.  For  as  General 
Schahacker  came  driving  along  that  street  in  his  car- 
riage, and  I  (it  need  not  be  said)  was  determined  to 


25.  In  youth,  like  a  blind  man  just  couched,  (and  what  is 
birth  but  a  couching  of  the  sight  ?)  you  take  the  Distant  for  the 
Near,  the  starry  heaTcn  fot  tangible  room-fumiture,  pictures  for 
objects ;  and,  to  the  young  man,  the  whole  world  is  sifting  on 
bis  very  nose,  till  repeating  bandaging  and  unbandaging  hare  at 
last  taught  him,  like  the  blind  patient,  to  estimate  ZMitoncf  and 
App€aranc€. 
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areiige  myself,  not  by  vulgar  cbwrndmesa,  tat  by  eowr- 
tety,  I  had  here  got  one  of  the  most  ticklkh  proUem 
imagipible  to  solve  on  the  spnr  of  the  instant.  ¥ott 
observe,  if  I  swung  only  the  fine  hat  which  I  caniad  m 
my  hand,  and  k^  the  bded  one  on  my  head^— I  might 
have  the  appearance  of  a  perfect  clown,  who  does  sat 
doflf  at  all :  if,  on  the  other  hand,  I  pulled  the  dU  hnt 
firom  my  head,  and  therewith  did  my  reveraice^ 
two  hats,  both  in  play  at  once  (let  me  swing  the 
at  the  same  time  or  not),  brought  my  salute  withia 
verge  of  ridicule.  Now  do  you,  my  Friends, 
reading  farther,  bethink  yon  how  a  man  was  to 
Gate  himself  from  such  a  plight,  without  losing  his 
sence  of  mind  I  I  think,  perhaps,  by  this  meana  :  hgr 
merely  losing  his  hat.  In  one  word,  then,  I  simplf 
dropped  the  new  hat  from  my  hand  into  the  mod,  la 
put  myself  in  a  condition  for  taking  off  the  old  hsl  bj 
itself,  and  swaying  it  in  needful  courtesy,  withoat 
shade  of  ridicule. 

Arrived  at  the  Tiger,— -to  avoid  misconstnictioii^.I 
first  had  the  glossy,  fine,  and  superfine  hat  cleaned, 
some  time  afterwards  the  mud-hat  or 


12S.  1a  the  long  run,  oat  of  mere  fesr  and  nccevitj,  wt  Asll 
become  the  winnett  cosmopolites  I  know  of;  lo  xmpidUy  do  i 
shoot  to  and  fro,  tod,  like  thnttles,  wesTC  lilsnds  and 
of  the  World  together.  For  let  but  the  poUtictl  weathmglisa  i 
to-day  in  South  Amenca ;  to-morrow  we  in  Europe  hsTs 
and,  thunder. 
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And  n0Wf  wrif^Aog  my  BMamtow  Pvt  in  the 
ad|JMBtiiig  balaaioe  witldii  me,  I  waflced  in  fieiy  mood 
t*  md  fiKK  The  Pontae  mtttt— I  know  that  tiwre  k 
nowHidiihenited  liquor  liere  belovr— hacre  been  move 
tfaan  uaeally  arfidtenited ;  ao  keenly  did  it  chfiae  my 
hmcf  oM  of  one  fire  into  die  other.  I  now  looked 
tatflk  into  e  wide  glittering  life,  in  winch  I  lired  with- 
ovt  poaty  merely  on  money;  and  wUdi  I  behrid,  aa  it 
were^  aowed  with  ike  Delphic  caveai  and  Zenonic 
walk%  and  Moae^lulla  ofall  the  Sdencea,  which  I  might 
iiow  ddtimte  at  my  eaae.  In  partumlary  I  ahoidd  have 
h  in  my  power  to  apply  more  diligently  to  writing 
rria^caaaya  for  Academiea;  of  whidl  (that  ia  to  aay, 
of  the  Riae-eaaaya)  no  nothor  need  era  be  aahmned, 
uitCi  in  an  caaea^  there  ia  a  whole  crowning  Academy 
to  at— d  and  bhab  for  the  trownee.  And  eren  if  the 
ftifo  wiarhnmBH  doea  not  hit  the  crown,  he  attU  cmi* 
tinnaa  mere  nnknown  and  mare  anonymona  Qdb  Do- 
▼ioe  iM  being  naeealed)  than  any  other  anther,  who 
indeed  can  pubKah  aome  namekaa  Long-ear  of  a  book, 
bnt  not  hinder  it  froaii  being,  by  a  Literary  Aaa-bnrial 
(mpnUttta  OMPiMia),  ptibKcly  interred,  in  a  Ami  time, 
before  half  Ae  werid. 


10.  ItiacMfer^theynj^todiBdiahillwhenyoauoeodlMck 
kmoMi,  TUt,  poiMips,  mig^t  admit  of  afylication  to  politic 
eakmoSomtm^  if  yoattilltiimod  towards  ihem  that  pert  of  the 
body  on  %liich  you  lit,  and  kqpt  your  Utee  dizected  down  to  the 
people ;  an  the  wUe,  hawe? er,  nmaviog  and  moHatiDg. 
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Only  one  thing  griered  me  by  anticipation ;  the  sor- 
row of  my  Berga,  for  whom,  dear  tired  wayfarer^  I  on 
the  morrow  most  overcloud  her  arriyal,  and  her  abort- 
ened  market-spectacle,  by  my  negatory  inteUigaioa* 
She  would  fio' gladly  (and  who  can  take  it  ill  of  a  rich 
farmer's  daughter?)  have  made  herself  somebody  in 
Neusattel,  and  overshone  many  a  female  dignitary  1 
Every  mortal  longs  for  his  parade-place,  and  some  aasw 
lier  living  honour  than  the  last  honours.  Espedallyao 
good  a  lowly-bom  housewife  as  my  Berga,  conscioi 
perhaps  rather  of  her  metallic  than  of  her  spiritoal 
treasure,  would  still  wish  at  banquets  to  be  mistreM  of 
some  seat  or  other,  and  so  in  place  to  overtop  this  er 
that  plucked  goose  of  the  neighbourhood. 

It  is  in  this  point  of  view  that  husbands  are  sd  iniBi 
pensable.  I  therefore  resolved  to  purchase  for  myael^ 
and  consequently  for  her,  one  of  the  best  of  those  tktkrnt 
which  our  Courts  in  Grermany  (as  in  a  Leipzig  «!§» 
room)  stand  ofiering  to  buyers,  in  all  sizes  and  aoflib 
from  Noble  and  Half-noble  down  to  Hath  or  Coaadl- 
lor;  and  once  invested  therewith,  to  reflect  from  mj 
own  Quarter-nobility  such  an  £ighth-part-nobiIity  m 
this  true  soul,  that  many  a  Neusattelitess  (I  hope)  sImJI 


26L  Few  Oennan  writen  are  not  original,  if  we  may 
originality  (as  is  at  least  the  conTersatioiial  practice  of  aU 
pic)  to  a  man,  who  merely  dishes  out  his  own  thoughts 
foreign  admixture.    For  as,  between  their  Memory, 
reading  or  fneign  matter  dwells,  and  their  Imaginatjon  or  Piv- 
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half  burst  with  enry,  and  say  and  cry :  <<  Pooh,  the 
ttnpid  farmer  thing  I  See  how  it  wabbles  and  bridles  I 
It  has  forgot  how  matters  stood  when  it  had  no  mo- 
ney-bag, and  no  Hofrath  T  For  to  the  Hofrathship  I 
shall  before  this  have  attained. 

But  in  the  cold  solitude  of  my  room,  and  the  fire  of 
my  remembrances,  I  longed  unspeakably  for  my  Ber- 
gelchen :  I  and  my  heart  were  wearied  with  the  foreign 
busy  day ;  no  one  here  said  a  kind  word  to  me,  which 
he  did  not  hope  to  put  in  the  bilL  Friends  I  I  languish- 
ed for  my  friend,  whose  heart  would  pour  out  its  blood 
as  a  balsam  for  a  second  heart;  I  cursed  my  over-^ 
pmdei^^  regulations,  and  wished,  that,  to  have  the  good 
Berga  at  my  sid^  I  had  given  up  the  stupid  house- 
ware to  all  thieves  and  fires  whatsoever :  as  I  walked 
to  and  fro,  it  seemed  to  me  easier  and  easier  to  become 
all  things,  an  Exchequer-Rath,  an  Excise-Rath,  any 
Rath  in  the  world,  and  whatever  she  required  when 
she  came. 

^  See  thou  take  thy  pleasure  in  the  town  I"  had 
Bergelchen  kept  saying  the  whole  week  through.  But 
how,  without  her,  can  I  take  any  ?  Our  tears  of  sor^ 
row  friends  dry  up,  and  accompany  with  their  own : 


dttctive  Power,  where  their  wridog  or  own  peculiar  matter  origi. 
natea,  a  auffident  space  intenreDei,  and  the  boundary.«tonei  are 
fixed  in  «o  consdentioutly  and  firmly  that  nothing  fore^  may 
paaa  over  into  their  own,  or  inversely,  so  that  they  may  really 
read  a  lumdxed  works  without  losing  their  ownprimitiye  flavour^ 
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but  our  tears  of  joy  we  find  most  readily  repeated  in 
die  eyes  of  our  wives.  PMon  me,  good  Friendsy  these 
libations  of  my  sensibility ;  I  am  bat  showing  yoa  my 
heart  and  my  Berga.  If  I  need  an  Absohitioii-iiier* 
chanti  the  Pontaomerchant  is  the  man. 


FirH  Nighi  in  FUUz. 

Yet  the  wine  did  not  take  from  me  the  good 
to  look  nnder  the  bed,  before  going  into  it^  and 
mine  whether  any  one  was  Im'king  there ;  for  example^ 
the  Dwarfy  or  the  Ratcather,  or  the  Legations-Radi ; 
also  to  shore  the  key  under  the  latch  (which  I  redun 
the  best  bolting  arrangement  of  all),  and  then,  by  wmy 
of  farther  assmwicey  to  bore  my  night-screws  into  the 
door,  and  pile  all  the  chairs  in  a  heap  behind  it ;  audi 
lastly,  to  keep  on  my  breeches  and  shoes,  wishing  abeo- 
lutely  to  hare  no  care  upon  my  mind. 

But  I  had  still  other  precautions  to  take  in  regard  to 
sleep-walking.  To  me  it  has  always  been  incompce- 
hensible  how  so  many  men  can  go  to  bed,  and  lie  down 
at  their  ease  there,  without  reflecting  that  peihapa,  ia 


or  eren  ■Iteriog  it, — their  indiyiduality  may,  I  beliere,  be 
lidered  at  secured ;  and  their  spiritual  nourisbment,  their 
cakei,  liMTei,  fritters,  csTiare,  and  meat-balls,  are  not  atnimHatud 
to  their  systeni,  but  giTcn  back  pure  and  unaltered.  Often  In  mj 
awn  mind^  I  figure  such  writos  u  liTing  but  thouiandfbld 
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the  fini  deep,  they  mtiy  gM  up  sgain  as  Somnoiidbii- 
Bttty  end  crawl  oY«r  the  tops  of  roofii  and  the  l&e ; 
ftwakemng  in  some  np0i  tviiem  tivey  may  ftll  in  a  ikio- 
ment  and  break  their  necks.  While  at  home^  there  is 
little  risk  in  my  nietip  i  becanse,  my  right  toe  being 
fi»tened  erery  night  with  three  ells  of  Wpe  (I  c^  it 
in  jest  dor  marriage  tie)  to  niy  Wife's  left  hand,  I  feel 
it  eertainty  that,  in  ease  I  shoold  start  vep  from  this 
bed-arresty  I  must  with  tlie  tether  infellibly  awaken 
buTf  and  so  by  my  Berga,  as  by  my  liring  bridle^  be 
again  led  back  to  bed.  But  here  in  the  Inn,  I  had  no- 
thing for  it  but  to  knot  mysdf  once  or  twice  to  the 
bed-footy  that  I  might  not  wander ;  thoogh  in  this  way, 
ain  im^on  of  villains  woold  haye  broDg^  doable  peril 
with  iL--»A]as  I  so  das^ferons  is  rieep  at  all  times^  ihitt 
every  man,  who  is  not  lying  on  his  back  a  corps^  mnst 
be  cm  Us  gjnaid  l^ert  widi  the  general  system  some  Kmb 
or  odier  wkb  fell  asleep ;  in  whidi  atse  the  ideeping 
limb  (there  are  not  wanting  examples  of  it  in  Me^Bcid 
fiDstory)  may  next  morning  be  l3ring  ripe  ftur  amputa- 
tion. For  this  reasQDy  I  hsYe  myself  freqoendy  awa- 
kenedy  that  no  part  of  me  fen  asleep. 

properly  tied  mysdf  to  the  bed-posts,  and 


Dnddingt  fram  VsucMfon's  ArdBeka  Dock  of  Wood. 
Fof  in  feet  tlMj  m  not  lest  cnmiiogilj  put  togedier,  dum  tldi 
tlflBbar  Ducky  which  will  gobble  meat  and  appsiendj  yM  it 
•gda,  uader  thow  of  luring  digested  it,  and  dfiriredftom  it  Mood 
and  juicei;  thoag^  the  secret  of  the  bnsineit  ii,  die  aitiit  has 
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at  length  got  under  the  coverlid,  I  now  began  to  be 
dnbioiis  about  my  Pontac  Fire-bath,  and  apprehenatre 
of  the  Talorons  and  tumultuous  dreams  too  likely  to  en- 
sue; which,  alas,  did  actually  prove  to  be  nothing  better 
than  heroic  and  monarchic  feats,  castle-stormings,  rock- 
throwings,  and  the  like.  This  point  also  I  am  soiry  to 
see  so  little  attended  to  in  medicine.  Medical  gentle- 
men, as  well  as  their  customers,  all  stretch  themselvea 
quietly  in  their  beds,  without  one  among  them  consi- 
dering whether  a  furious  rage  (supposing  him  also  di* 
rectly  after  to  drink  cold  water  in  his  dream),  or  a 
heart-devouring  grief,  all  which  he  may  undergo  in 
vision,  does  harm  to  fife  or  not. 

Shortly  before  midnight,  I  awoke  from  a  heavy  dreein^ 
to  encounter  a  ghost-trick  much  too  ghostly  for  my  fim- 
cy.  My  brother-in-law,  who  manufactured  it,  deserTee 
for  such  vapid  cookery  to  be  named  before  yon  witln 
out  reserve,  as  the  mahmaster  of  this  washy  brewage^ 
Had  suspicion  been  more  compatible  with  intrepidity,  I 
might  perhaps,  by  bis  moral  maxim  about  this  matter, 
on  the  road,  as  well  as  by  his  taking  up  the  side-roon^ 
at  the  middle  door  of  which  stood  my  couch,  have  eik 
sily  divined  the  whole.  But  now,  on  awakening,  I  fdt 


merdf  introduced  an  ingenious  compound  cjective  matter  behind, 
with  which  concoction  and  Dourishment  haye  nothing  to  do,  Imi( 
which  the  Duck  illusorily  gives  forth  and  publishes  to  the 
16.  Alter  the  manner  of  the  fine  polished  English  fc 
knlYca,  there  are  now  also  folding-war-iwords,  or  in  other  wi^ 
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myself  blown  upon  by  a  cold  ghost-breath,  which  I 
conld  nowise  deduce  from  the  distant  bolted  window ; 
a  point  I  had  rightly  decided,  for  the  Dragoon  was 
producing  the  phenomenon,  through  the  key-hole,  by  a 
pair  of  bellows.  Erery  sort  of  coldness,  in  the  night- 
season,-  reminds  you  of  clay-coldness  and  spectre-cold- 
ness. I  summoned  my  resolution,  however,  and  abode 
the  issue ;  but  now  the  very  coverlid  began  to  get  in 
motion ;  I  pulled  it  towards  me ;  it  would  not  stay ; 
sharply  I  sit  upright  in  my  bed,  and  cry :  <<  What  m 
that  ?"  No  answer ;  every  where  silence  in  the  Inn  ;  the 
whole  room  full  of  moonshine.  And  now  my  drawing- 
plaster,  my  coverlid,  actually  rose  up,  and  let  in  the 
air ;  at  which  I  felt  like  a  wounded  man  whose  cata- 
plasm you  suddenly  pull  off.  In  this  crisis,  I  made 
ahold  leap  from  this  Devil's-toms,  and,  leaping,  sn^H 
ped  asunder  my  somnambulist  tether.  <<  Where  is  the 
nlly  human  fool,**  cried  I,  <<  that  dares  to  i^  the  un- 
seen sublime  world  of  Spirits,  which  may,  in  the  in- 
stant, open  before  him  ?"  But  on,  above,  under  the 
bed,  there  was  nothing  to  be  heard  or  seen.  I  looked 
out  of  the  window :  everywhere  spectral  moonlight  and 
street-stillness ;  nothing  moving  except  (probably  from 


13.  Omnibus  una  salus  Sanctity  ted  gloria  ditpar  :  Chst 
is  to  lay  (as  Divines  once  taagfat)  accordiog  to  Saint  Paul,  we 
have  all  the  fame  Beatitode  in  Heayen,  but  different  degrees  of 
Honour.  Here,  on  Earth,  we  find  m  shadow  of  this  in  the  wri- 
ting wodd;  tn  the  BciUitade  of  authors  ones  beatified  by  Cri- 
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the  wind),  <m  the  diituit  GaUows-lnUi  m  penon  htely 
lianged. 

Any  man  woM  lunre  tiken  it  for  self-deceptUm  •• 
well  m  I :  dierefore  I  agaa  wnpped  myself  in  my  pes- 
ave  IkdBjmiice  asd  air-bed,  and  waited  with  calm* 
neas  to  see  i^iether  my  iright  wmdd  svbeide  or  not. 

In  a  few  minitteB»  the  corerlidy  the  infernal  Fanal V 
mantley  again  began  flying  and  towing ;  alao^  by  w«y 
of  diange,  iht  mvirible  bed-maker  again  lifted  me  vpw 
Aoemed  howl— 4 ehovld  beg  to  know  m^etber,  in 
the  whole  of  onkiTaled  Europe,  diere  is  one  edtivatoA 
or  nncohiTaited  BoaBy  who^  in  a  case  of  this  kind,  woaM 
not  have  lighted  on  ghost-deyilry  ?  I  lighted  on  il^ 
onder  my  piece  of  (sdl)  moreaUe  property,  my  cotckw 
lid :  and  diought  Beiga  had  died  suddenly,  and  waa 
now,  in  spirit,  laying  hold  of  my  bed  Howereiv  I 
oonld  not  ttpeak  to  her,  nor  as  litde  to  the  Devil,  vihm 
migfat  well  be  sii|^osed  to  have  a  hand  in  the  game  ; 
bvt  I  tamed  myself  solely  to  Hewen,  and  prajred 
akmd:  ^  Todieel  commit  myMlf;  thoaabae  lier». 
tofone  hast  cared  for  thy  weak  servant ;  and  I  swear 
that  I  wffl  ton  «  new  lea^''-»-«  promise  winch  shall  be 
kept  aeverdieless^  though  the  whole  was  bnt  stnpid 
treachery  and  trick. 

tifliMD,  whedis  thcj  be  genial,  good,  mediocie,  or  poor,  is  the 
•Mae  tfarougbout  $  Uiej  all  obtain  the  same  pecuniary  Fdidlf  , 
the  same  dender  profit.  But,  Heavens !  in  regard  to  the  ilnflrci 
of  Faue,  agdn,  how  far  (in  spite  of  the  same  emolument  aa4 
5«]e>  win  a  Dunce,  eren  in  his  lifetime,  be  put  below  a  Oenias  ! 
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My  prayer  bad  no  cffisct  with  the  vndirialiiii  Di»- 
gornkf  ndba  HOW)  once  for  al^  lad  goi  me  pruoner  m 
the  dragnet  of  a  coverlid ;  aad  heeded  Mttle  whether  a 
guest's  bed  were,  by  his  meansy  made  a  stale  hed  and 
death-bed  or  not.  He  span  out  my  nerves^  like  gold- 
wire  through  smaller  and  smaller  holes,  to  utter  inani- 
tion and  evaniticm ;  for  the  bed-dothee  at  last  literally 
marched  off  to  the  door  of  the  room* 

Now  was  the  monent  to  nae  into  the  aubKaae ;  and 
totronble  myaetf  no  longer  about  aught  hean  bale«r» 
bat  softly  to  devote  myself  to  death.  ^  Saaa^  me 
away^''  cried  I»  and,  wiUiout  thinking,  cut  tivee  cross- 
ea;  ^  quick,  dispatch  me^  ye  ghosts :  I  die  mose inno- 
cent than  thoBsands  of  tyrants  and  UaajpbemecB^  io 
wfconyeyet  q^marnotybnttouaiMUutedme.'^  Here 
I  heard Ja  sort  of  laugh,  either  on  the  street  or  in  the 
■dflproom:  at  this  warm  human  tone^  I  suddenly  bloom- 
ed np  again,  as  at  the  coming  of  a  new  Spring,  in  every 
twig  and  leaL  Wholly  despising  the  winged  cover- 
Sd,  which  was  not  now  to  be  poked  from  the  door,  I 
laid  myself  down  uncovesed,  bu;k  wannand  perspiring 
finom  other  cansea,  and  soon  fisU  asleep*  For  the  nest, 
I  am  not  the  lea^  ashamed,  in  the  face  of  al  refined 


1a  BOt »  aluJlow  wnimAtpamnily  forgotten  In  •  iloglB  Fair,  while 

a  4cqp  wiiur,  or  svea  a  wziter  of  geoios,  win  bloMom  Uwosgh 
fifty  Fain,  and  lo  may  cdebnte  his  Twenty-five  Yean' Jabflee, 
befoie,  late  foigotUD,  he  ia  lowered  into  the  Osnnan  Tempk  of 
Fame ;  a  Tenuis  imitittng  the  psealisiicj  of  lbs /\idir< /^dkH 
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ca[Htal  cities,— ibongh  they  were  standing  here  at  my 
hand, — ^that  by  this  Devil-belief  and  Devil-addreas,  I 
have  attained  some  likeness  to  our  great  German 
to  Lnther. 


Second  Day  in  Fldtz. 

Early  in  the  morning,  I  felt  myself  awakened  by 
die  well-known  coverlid ;  it  had  laid  itself  on  me  like 
a  night»mare  :  I  gaped  up ;  quiet,  in  a  comer  of  the 
room,  sat  a  red,  ronnd,  blooming,  decorated  girl,  like 
a  full-blown  tulip  in  the  freshness  of  life,  and  gently 
rustling  with  gay  ribbons  as  with  leaves. 

<<  Who's  there — how  came  you  in  ?**  cried  I,  helf- 
blind. 

<<  I  covered  thee  softly,  and  thought  to  let  thee 
sleep,"  said  Bergelchen ;  '<  I  have  walked  all  night  to 
be  here  early ;  do  but  look  T 

She  showed  me  her  boots,  the  only  remnant  of  her 
tiavelling^'gear,  which,  in  the  moulting  process  of  the 
toilette,  she  had  not  stript  at  the  gate  of  Flatz. 

^  Is  there,"  said  I,  alarmed  at  her  coming  six  hoeie 
sooner,  and  the  more,  as  I  had  been  alarmed  all 


dmrdwi  in  Naples,  which  (aceording  to  Volkmann)  pennit  ki. 
rifllv  under  their  loofi,  but  no  iombtttme. 

79>  Weak  and  wrong  beads  are  the  hardest  to  change  ;  aed 
thcb  inward  man  acquires  a  scanty  covering  :  thus  capons 
moiilti 
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and  was  still  90,  at  her  myBterioiis  entrance :  '<  is  there 

some  fresh  woe  come  over  us,  fire,  mnrder,  robbery  ?** 

She  answered :  **  The  old  Rat  thoa  hast  chased  so 

■ 

long  died  yesterday ;  &rthery  there  was  nodiing  of  im- 
portance." 

**  And  all  has  been  managed  rightly,  and  according 
to  my  Letter  of  Instructions,  at  home  ?"  inqoired  I. 

^  Yes,  troly,"  answered  she ;  **  only  I  did  not  see 
die  Letter ;  it  is  lost ;  thoa  hast  packed  it  among  thy 
clothes." 

Well,  I  could  not  bat  forgive  the  blooming  brave 
pedestrian  all  omissionfi.  Her  eye,  then  her  heart  was 
bringing  fresh  cool  inoming  air  and  morning  red  into 
my  saltry  hoars.  And  yet,  for  this  kind  sool,  looking 
into  life  with  sach  love  and  hope,  I  mast  in  a  little 
while  overcload  the  merited  Heaven  of  to-day,  with 
tidings  of  my  failure  in  the  Catechetical  Professorship ! 
I  dallied  and  postponed  to  the  utmost.  I  asked  how 
she  had  got  in,  as  the  whole  chevaux'de'jrise  banricado 
of  chairs  was  still  standing  fast  at  the  door.  She 
laughed  heartily,  curtseying  in  village  fashion,  and  said, 
she  had  planned  it  with  her  brother  the  day  before  yes- 
terday, knowing  my  precautions  in  locking,  that  he 
should  admit  her  into  my  room,  that  so  she  might 


80.  In  times  of  miifortiine,  the  Ancienti  supported  diemsdfes 
with  PhOosopby  or  Christiaaity  ;  the  modems  again  (for  eziyn- 
pie  in  the  xeign  of  Tenor)  take  to  Pleasure ;  as  the  wounded 
BufBdo,  for  baadage  and  lalfe,  roOs  himadf  in  the  mire. 
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cmuiiiigly  awaken  me.  And  now  bolted  the  Diagoon 
with  kynd  laughter  into  the  apartment,  and  cried; 
«  Slept  well»  brother  ?" 

In  this  wise,  tmly  the  whole  ghoat-etory  was  nofw 
solved  and  expounded,  as  if  by  the  pen  of  a  Biester  or 
a  Hennings ;  I  instantly  saw  through  the  entire  gfaoat- 
scheme,  which  our  Dngoon  had  executed.  With  aome 
bitterness  I  told  him  my  conjecture,  and  his  sister  my 
story.  But  he  lied  and  laughed ;  nay,  attempted 
lessly  enough  to  palm  spectre-notions  on  me  a 
time,  in  open  day.  I  answered  coldly,  that  in  me  he  hsid 
found  the  wrong  man,  granting  eren  that  I  had  sona 
simiHarity  with  Luther,  with  Hobbes,  with  Brutus,  aB 
of  whom  had  seen  and  dreaded  ghosts.  He  repBad^ 
tearing  the  frets  away  from  their  originating 
**  All  he  could  say  was,  that  last  night  he  ^td 
some  poor  sinner  creaking  and  lamenting  dolelUlf 
enough ;  and  from  this  he  had  inferred,  it  must  be  aa 
unhappy  brother  set  upon  by  goblins." 

In  tlftB  end,  his  sister's  eyes  also  were  opened  to  the 
low  character  which  he  had  tried  to  act  with  me :  aha 
sharply  flew  at  him,  pushed  him  with  both  banda  om 
of  his  and  my  door,  and  called  after  him :  <<  Wait»  lho« 
▼illain,  I  will  mind  it  I" 


181.  God  be  thanked  that  we  live  nowbore  for  efor  exespt  in 
Hdl  or  HesTOi ;  on  Earth  otherwiae  we  ihoold  grow  tobe  the  va> 

rieat  raieala,  and  the  World  a  Honae  of  Incnrabkt,  for  waat  of  iIm 
dog.4octer  (the  Hangman),  and  the  leaoa-ooffd  (oo  the  OaOapg), 

S 
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llitn  hittily  tarnnig  ronndy  the  Ml  oo  my  iiedi» 
and  (at  the  wrong  place)  into  laughter,  and  laid :  ^  The 
wild  fool  1  Bvt  I  could  not  keep  mj  langh  another 
minntey  and  he  was  not  to  aea  it,  Foigiya  the  ninny, 
thou  a  learned  man,  his  aaa  pranka  t  what  can  one  ex- 
pect?" 

I  inqnired  uriiether  ahe^  in  her.noetamal  traTtUing, 
had  not  met  with  any  apactral  persona ;  though  I  knew 
thai  to  her,  a  wild  heaat,  a  riTer,  a  half  abyafi  are  no* 
Mig:  No,  ahe  had  not ;  hmt  the  gay^dreaied  townV 
people,  she  aaid,  had  acared  her  in  the  morning,  O I 
How  I  do  love  these  aoft  Harmonica-gmTeringa  of 
female  fright  I 

At  last,  hoireDsr,  I  was  Ibroed  to  bite  or  enl  the 
coloqainta-apple,  and  gire  her  the  half  of  it ;  I  moan 
the  news  of  my  ngected  petition  for  the  Catecheti* 
eal  Pirafessorship.  Wishing  to  spare  this  joyfid  heart 
^  radeneas  of  the  whole  tnitb,  and  to  snbtract  some« 
thing  from  m  heary  harden,  more  fit  for  the  flhooldefa 
of  a  man,  I  hegan  t  ^  Bergelohen,  the  Profiaseoiahip 
aftfir  is  taking  another,  thoagfa  still  a  good  enongh 
eooffse  t  the  General,  viham  may  the  Deiil  and  his 
Grandmother  teadi  sense,  will  not  be  taken  tscept  by 


and  the  sulphur  and  chalybeate  medicines  (on  Battle-fields).  So 
chat  we  too  find  our  gigantie  monl  foioe  dependent  on  the  IM< 
of  Kotftif*  whidi  wo  have  to  pay,  exactly  as  your  poBtkiaat  (for 
example,  the  Anthot  of  the  ^em  Liyiathdn)  dlwnoiwtiats  that  <fae 
BngUshhaiw  Iheb  NtMoml  DM  to  diank  fiw  Ihiir  inperi^ii^  • 
TOL.  III.  O 
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■torm ;  and  storm  he  dhall  have,  as  certainly  as  I  liATe 
on  my  nightcap." 

*'  Then,  thou  art  nothing  yet  ?"  inquired  she. 

*^  For  the  moment,  indeed,  not  I"  answered  L 

**  But  before  Saturday  night  ?"  said  she. 

«  Not  quite,"  said  I. 

**  Then  am  I  sore  stricken,  and  could  leap  out  of 
the  window,"  said  she,  and  turned  away  her  rosy  fiioei 
to  hide  its  wet  eyes,  and  was  silent  very  long.  TheOi 
with  painfully  quivering  voice,  she  began:  **  Good 
Christ  stand  by  me  at  Neusattel  on  Sunday,  when  them 
high-prancing  prideful  dames  look  at  me  in  church,  mad 
I  grow  scarlet  for  shame  I" 

Here  in  sympathetic  woe  I  sprang  out  of  bed  to  Uis 
dear  soul,  over  whose  brightly  blooming  cheeks  want 
tears  were  rolling,  and  cried :  <<  Thou  true  heart,  iW 
not  tear  me  in  pieces  so  I  May  I  die,  if  yet  in 
dog-days  I  become  not  all  and  everything  that 
wishest  I  Speak,  wilt  thou  be  Mining-rathin,  Build-ii> 
thin,  Conrt-rathin,  War-rathin,  Chamber-rathin,  Cooi- 
merce-rathin,  Legations-rathin,  or  Devil  and  his  Dam*! 
rathin :  I  am  here,  and  will  buy  it,  and  be  it.  To-hmmp- 
row  I  send  riding  posts  to  Saxony  and  Hessia,  to  Pkna- 
sia  and  Russia,  to  Friesland  and  Katzenellenbogao^ 


63.  To  apprehend  djmger  from  the  Educadon  of  the  People, 
it  like  fearing  ktt  the  thunderbolt  strike  into  the  home 
it  has  windtmt ;  whereas  the  lightning  nercr  comet  through 
but  thnNi^  their  lead  fhuning,  or  down  by  the  twoke  of  il» 
chimney. 
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and  demand  patents.  Nay,  I  will  carry  matters  hither 
than  another,  and  be  all  things  at  once,  Flachaenfing- 
en  Conrt-rath,  Scbeerau  Excise-rath,  Haarhaar  Bnild- 
ing^rath,  Pestitz  *  Chamber-rath  (for  we  have  the  cash) ; 
and  thus,  al<me  and  single-handed,  represent  with  one 
podex  and  corpus  a  whole  Rath-session  of  select  Raths ; 
and  stand,  a  complete  Legion  of  Honour,  on  one  sin- 
g^  pair  of  legs :  the  like  no  man  ever  did.** 

^  O !  Now  thon  art  angel-good  !*'  said  she,  and  glad- 
der tears  rolled  down ;  '<  thou  shalt  counsel  me  thy- 
self which  are  the  finest  Raths,  and  these  we  will  be." 

**  No»"  continued  I,  in  the  fire  of  the  moment,  <<  nei- 
ther shall  this  serve  us :  to  me  it  is  not  enough  that  to 
Mis  Chaplain  thou  canst  announce  thyself  as  Building- 
rithin,  to  Mrs  Town-parson  as  Legations-rathin,  to 
Mis  Buigenmster  as  Court-rathin,  to  Mrs  Road-and- 
toU-smreyor  as  Commerce-rathin,  or  how  and  where 
thou  pleasest *' 

**  Ah  I  my  own  too  good  Attelchen  !*'  said  she. 

**  •—But,'*  continued  I,  <<  I  shaU  likewise  become 
coResponding  member  of  the  several  Learned  Socie- 
ties in  the  several  best  capital  dties  (among  which  I 
have  only  to  choose) ;  and  truly  no  common  actual 
member,  but  a  whole  honorary  member ;  Uien  thee,  as 


76.  Your  eooDomiad,  preaching  Poetry,  apparently  iiuppoaes 
chat  a  lurgical  Stooe-cntter  ia  an  Artiatical  one ;  and  a  Pulpit  or 
a  Sinai  a  HiU  of  the  Muses. 


*  Cides  of  Bkhtcr't  lomanoe  kingdom.    Flachflcntbigen  h: 
somecimet  callt  KkkuWkm^  Littk  Vienna.^Ep. 
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alMMief'hcmdnty  meftiber,  growing  cW  <rf  my  hmitiMy* 
membeMliip,  I  iq>1ift  and  exalC 

iV^on  ine>  Aiy  FViends,  ilus  warm  cat«pl»diy  ords- 
e^ption-bAlMun  for  la  Wounded  bneast,  wboae  blood  ii 
80  ftate  and  precioua^  that  one  May  be  pendtted  U^mrn^ 
deaTOor,  witb  all  poMible  stanchlng^Hata  and 
webs,  to  driye  it  back  into  the  fur  heart,  its 

Bat  now  cane  bright  and  brightest  homn^  I  hii 
conquered  Time>  I  had  conqnered  myself  and  Bciga : 
seldom  does  a  oonqneror,  as  I  did,  bless  both  the  fi^ 
torioBB  and  the  yanqniriied  party.  Berga  called  hmck 
her  fonlier  Heaven,  and  paMed  ofif  her  dvsty  booC%  mad 
On  her  flowery  shoes.  PreciooB  morning  beverage^  ■- 
toidcalting  to  a  heart  that  loves  I  I  felt  (if  the  low 
flgure  may  be  permitted)  a  donble^beer  of  coaiage  ia 
me,  now  that  I  had  one  being  more  to  protect,  la  ^ 
nenil  it  is  my  nature— which  the  hononnble  'Pr^mtm 
seems  not  to  be  fully  aware  of — to  grow  bolder  Ml 
amonig  the  bold,  but  ftatest  among  poltroons,  the  bad 
eHittiple  iKting  on  we  by  the  rale  ef  contrariee.  littlt 
fottdies  may  ki  this  case  shadow  forth  nan  tmd  wift^ 
^vithoait  vaatiAg  tliem  iato  the  shade :  When  the 
waiter  with  his  green  silk  apron  brooght  «p 
for  breakflMt,  and  I  tokl  him  c  «  JolMtm,  for  two  I' 
ga  said :  <'  He  would  oblige  her  very  much/'  and  call- 
ed him  Herr  Johann. 


llflb  Aceofdiog  io  Smitb^  Uie  «mv«Ml  meaturc  of  i 
esl  valas4s  Latomr,    This  Iket,  Bt  Uut  ia  rafiHL  to  iffcHsil 
and  poeticsl  «akM)|  frsOwnsm  had  ihaawitd 
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BmfMkem^  mora  faiiUiar  with  pani  buiglit  ikf» 
eapllal  diiMy  f(iH  a  gooddedavM^  in4  4«n«MBd  al  d^ 
Mfe^itrays,  dreniiig-tablflBy  |»pef«liaiiguig8>  aooocai, 
ahb—Wr  iaklioUlariy  witli  Egyplian  wkteias  m  weK 
M  at  the  gih  beUnhaiidle»  lyings  ready  for  any  eoe  to 
poll  ent  m*  to  push  in.  Accerdiagly>  the  had  |iot  &>ii« 
rage  te  walk  throngfa  the  hall»  with  its  hi0trt%  pnre-i 
ly  hecauae  a  whiatUiig>  whiffling  Cf^-eiid4eather  wae 
gceturiag  op  and  down  in  it*  Nay>  her  poor  heart  wae 
like  tp  fail  when  ihe  peeped  eat  ef  the  window  at  ae 
^"^'''y  fi^y  promenadiDg  town's^peeple  (I  wae  hiiekly 
that  in  a  little  while,  at  my  side,  she  moat  hieak  inta 
whietUng  a  Gascon  air  down  over  them) ;  and  thonght 
the  middle  oi  thb  dazzling  cenFl(y  throng.  In  a  ease 
like  thisy  veaaena  are  of  leea  avail  than  examples.  I 
tried  to  elevate  my  Bergelehen,  hy  reciting  some  ef 
my  nectmiial  ^eam*feats )  for  exampfe,  how,  riding 
en  a  whale's  back,  with  a  thre^pronged  fork,  I  had 
pierced  and  eaten  three  eagles ;  and  by  more  of  the 
fike  aort :  hot  I  prodiiced  no  effect ;  perhaps,  becanae 
te  the  timid  female  heart  the  battle-field  was  presented 
fsllier  than  the  conqneror,  th^  abyss  rather  than  the 
overlei^ier  of  it. 

At  this  timn  «  sheaf  of  newspi^ters  was  hrongfat  me> 
fnll  of  gallant  decisive  victories.     And  though  these 


and  to  mj  keswledge,  we  have  aiwsys  piefcR^  the  learned  poei 
to  the  post  of  gouus,  and  the  heavy  book  fuU  of  laboaf •  to  the 
light  ciffi  Ifan  of  qport. 
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corated  Utore  accordiiig  to  ths  Issliign  than  buiwlred* 
like  her.  But  soon,  in  bt^rcare  for  honsehoid  gear,  »1m 
forgot  that  of  drees,  imi]  in  tfae  potler-mukM  tlie  toi- 
lette-Isble  fEuJed  (two  b«r  tbougbts. 

I,  for  my  iliare,  full  of  true  teditUDi  while  glidiag 
ifter  her  through  her  various  mttrl«,  with  their  loog 
cheapeninga  and  chnfferings,  merely  acted  the  P]ul»- 
■opber  lud  wiihiu  me  :  I  weighed  lliis  empty  Li&,  and 
the  heavy  value  which  is  put  upon  it,  and  the  daily 
^anxiety  of  man  lest  it,  thi«  lightest  down-feather  of  ibe 
Earth,  fly  off,  and  feather  him,  nod  take  him  with  it. 
Tlww  thoughts,  perhaps,  I  owe  to  the  8lre«t-fry  W 
boya,  who  were  turniug  tlieir  market-freedom  to  ao 
Goimt,  by  throwing  stones  at  one  another  all  ro«M«t 
me  ;  for,  in  the  midst  of  tliiii  tumult,  1  vividly  figured 
myself  to  he  a  maa,  wfao  bad  never  seen  war ;  mtH 
who,  thereiore,  never  baviog  experienced  that  uAeu  of 
a  thousand  bullets  not  one  will  liit,  ieels  apprebeoBivf 
of  tliese  few  silly  Mones  lest  lliey  beat  iti  his  lUMte  wad 
eyes.  O  !  It  is  the  battle<Geld  alone  that  sows,  ma- 
nnres,  tad  nourishes  troe  t^om-age,  courage  even  for 
daily,  domestic,  anil  smallest  perils,  tor  not  til]  W 
cones  trom  tlie  battle-field  can  a  man  both  sing  Mnd 
cannonade;  like  thecanary*bird,ivbich.  though  so  iim)1»- 
dioaa,  so  timid,  ho  amall,  so  tender,  so  solitary,  so  aoA- 

•7.  Individual  Mindt,  Day,  Political  Bodica,  ue  liks  Mgmk 
bodksi  Mtnci  llw  iiUerior  air  fnuu  tbem,  Iho  itmnsphsu 
uiuhcsihcm  tageUia;  pump  off  under  tbtball  ihe  exltriormti^t. 


i 


scHioauzLs'a  journsy  to  wunz.     ICMi 


kf^diieK^  am  ye^hetnhBi  to  Bn^iStMmm^^^mi^ 
CMmon  of  BBaller  caKbro. 

After  dinner  (ia  wk  room),  W9  'mmad  horn  ihm 
FurgBUxpy  of  the  ]ii«rket^tiiiniilt»-— where  Berga,  at 
•Tery  booth,  had  aomediiiig  to  order,  and  lead  her  9U 
taadaat  laaid  withr— into  HeaYoa,  into  the  Dog  Ian» 
aa  the  beat  flats  fnbUc  wad  pioasuro-hoiiae  withevt 
the  gatee  ia  oaBaed,  whera».  in  maricet  time,  handroda 
tarn  in,  and  see  thonaands  going  by.  On  the  way  thi- 
tiwry  my  little  wife,  my  elbow-tendiil^  aa  it  were,  had 
extaaeted  from  me  aadi  a  meaanre  of  oowrage,  that, 
wWe  goiag  throogh  the  Gate  (where  I,  aware  of  the 
Bulitary  order  that  yon  mast  not  imm  near  the  MStry, 
throw  myaelf  orcr  to  the  other  aide),  aha  qnietly  glided 
on,  doae  by  the  very  gnna  and  food  bayonets  of  the 
City  Gaard.  Ontaide  'Uie  wall,  X  could  diract  her  with 
any  finger,  to  the  beehained,  begrated,  gigantic  Scha* 
baekar-Palaiie,  BMmnting  op  eren  eactamally  on  ttain^ 
where  I  laat  nig^  had  called  and  (it  may  be)  atormed : 
M  I  had  rather  take  a  peep  at  the  Giant,''  aaid  ahe, 
^  and  the  Dwaif  i  why  daa  are  we  under  one  roof 
with  them  ?" 

In  the  pleasnre^honse  itself  ve  found  safficient  pka^ 
aore ;  endrded,  as  we  were,  with  hlooming  faces  and 
meadows.     In  my  secret  heart,  I  all  along  k?pt  look- 


ing air,  ths  iatttisr  iaflstei  and  bunto  ihanfu  Thgn&nty  l«t 
cfcry  teis  hmp  up  its  iatiiasl  and  Us  satcnial  misUace  bsth 
At  onoe. 
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ing  down,  with  success,  on  Schabacker's  refiisal ;  and  till 
midnight  made  myself  a  happy  day  of  it :  I  had  de- 
served it,  Berga  still  more.  Nevertheless,  about  one  in 
the  morning,  I  was  destined  to  find  a  windmill  to  tilt 
with ;  a  windmill,  which  truly  lays  about  it  with  some- 
what longer,  stronger,  and  more  numerous  arms  than 
a  giant,  for  which  Don  Quixote  might  readily  enough 
have  taken  it.    On  the  market-place,  for  reasons  more 
easily  fancied  than  specified  in  words,  I  let  Berga  go 
along  some  twenty  paces  before  me ;  and  I  myself,  for 
these  foresaid  reasons,  retire  without  malice  behind  m 
covered  booth,  the  tent  most  probably  of  some  mde 
trader;  and  linger  there  a  moment  according  to  cir- 
cumstances :  lo  I  steering  hither  with  dart  and  spear, 
comes  the  Booth-watcher,  and  coins  and  stamps  mep 
on  the  spot,  into  a  filcher  and  housebreaker  of  lua 
Booth-street ;  though  the  simpleton  sees  nothing  bal 
that  I  am  standing  in  the  comer,  and  doing  anything 
but — ^taking.     A  sense  of  honour  without  callosity  is 
never  blunted  for  such  attacks.    But  how  in  the  dead 
of  night  was  a  man  of  this  kind,  who  had  nothing  in 
his  head-— at  the  utmost  beer,  instead  of  brains — ^to  be 
enlightened  on  the  truth  of  the  matter  ? 

I  shall  not  conceal  my  perilous  resource :  I  seised 


8.  Tn  great  Stloont,  the  real  stove  is  masked  into  a  pretty  or- 
Damented  tham  ttove ;  so,  likewise,  it  is  fit  and  pretty  that  a 
virgin  Love  ihould  always  hide  itself  in  an  interesting  virgui 
Ffitmdthip. 
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the  fox  by  the  tail,  as  we  say ;  in  other  words,  I  made 
as  if  I  had  been  muddled,  and  knew  not  rightly,  in  my 
liqnor,  what  I  was  about :  I  therefore  mimicked  erery- 
thing  I  was  master  of  in  this  department ;  staggered 
hither  and  thither ;  splayed  ont  my  feet  like  a  dancing- 
master  ;  got  into  zigzag  in  spite  of  all  efforts  at  the 
straight  line  ;  nay,  I  knocked  my  good  head  (perhaps 
one  of  the  clearest  and  emptiest  of  the  night)  like  a 
full  one,  against  real  posts. 

However,  the  Booth-bailiff,  who  probably  had  been- 
oftener  drank  than  I,  and  knew  the  symptoms  better, 
or  even  felt  them  in  himself  at  this  moment,  looked 
upon  the  whole  exhibition  as  mere  craft,  and  shonted 
dreadfully :  ^  Stop,  rascal ;  thou  art  no  more  drunk 
than  1 1  I  know  thee  of  old.  Stand,  I  say,  till  I  speak 
to  thee  I  Wouldst'  have  thy  long  finger  in  the  market, 
too  ?  Stand,  dog,  or  111  make  thee  I" 

You  see  the  whole  nodus  of  the  matter :  I  whisked 
away  zigzag  among  the  booths  as  hat  as  possible,  from 
the  claws  of  this  rude  Tosspot ;  yet  he  still  hobbled 
after  me;  But  my  Teutobeiga,  who  had  heard  some* 
what  of  it,  came  running  back ;  clutched  the  tipsy 
market-warder  by  the  collar,  and  said  (shrieking,  it  is 
true,  in  village  wise) :  **  Stupid  sot,  go  sleep  the  drink 
out  of  thy  head,  or  1*11  teach  thee  I  Dost'  know,  then, 
whom  thou  art  speaking  to?   My  husband,  Army- 

12.  NatioDB— .unlike  riven,  which  precipitate  their  impuritie* 
in  level  placet  and  when  at  reat— drop  their  baienflH  jntt  whilst 
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ehiq>lau>  Scbmelele  under  Geueril  ami  Miiualar  von 
Sciiabacker  at  fimpeUtaili,  tlion  blockhead  I — fye  I 
TakeiJiaine,fellow["  The  watchman  mumbled:'*  Moult 
no  harm,"  and  reeled  about  Li»  biuiiiea*.  "  O  tboa 
UoneM  I"  said  1,  in  the  tran»purt  of  luve,  <'  why  hMt 
tbon  uaver  been  in  any  deadly  penl>  ibat  1  migbt  «ho«r 
tbee  the  Lion  in  iby  husband." 

Tbu*  lovingly  we  both  reached  home  ;  and  perhaps 
in  the  eeqnel  of  tbis  Fair  day  might  siill  have  enjoyed 
a  glorioua  after-miduiji;lit,  had  not  tlie  Devil  Ud  my 
eye  to  the  ninth  volume  of  Lichtcnberg'a  Wwka,  tad 
the  306th  page,  where  this  paiaage  (M.-i'UfB ;  "  It  ii  not 
impoeiible  that  at  a  future  period,  our  Cbemiats  may 
Ug^t  en  tome  means  of  intldeuly  decomposing  the  At- 
Duaphere  by  a  eort  ot  Ferment.  In  this  way  the  world 
inay  be  de(troy«d."  Ah  I  True  incbted  1  Siiii«  tite 
Eartb-bnll  h  lapped  up  in  tb«  larger  Aunuspheric  ball, 
let  bat  any  chemical  aoonndrel,  in  tIte  rowotent  actiun- 
drel-ialand,  lay  in  New  Holland,  devine  euwe  d<H'uui- 
poein^  Bubitance  for  the  AtnM»pliere,  like  wliat  a  spaiii 
«f  fire  would  be  for  a  powder- wiu(gon  i  in  a  fe*^  M- 
«andH,  tlie  raonatroUH  devouring  wurld-Btorai  c^tdw* 
me  and  you  Li  FItiu  by  the  throat ;  my  breathing,  and 
Ibe  like,  in  thia  choak-air  is  over,  and  the  whole  gaia« 
ended  I  The  Eaitb  becomes  a  boun<Ur»4  gallowi,  wbeae 
(be  very  cattle  are  hanged  :  wonn-jiowilt-J',  and  bug- 


tt  iha  mmt  vialcni  mMMW  i  and  booomc  iIm  ilinisr  ih*  farthrT 
ttmj  flow  aloiiK  ihnnigh  laiv  fUu. 


^ 


MMSI^Ll'd  lOCftmST  TO  VUITB.       109 

liqiiory  Bi«dly  ant^plottght,  vad  nt-poiioii,  tnd  w<^- 
tfaps  are,  m  this  uniyenal  world-trtp  and  worid-poiaoiiy 
no  longer  specially  needful ;  and  Ihe  Deyil  takes  tlie 
whole,  in  Uie  Bartholomew-nigbt,  when  this  coned 
**  Ferment"  is  invented. 

From  the  true  soul,  however,  I  concealed  thesa 
deadly  Nig^t  Thonghts ;  seeisg  she  would  either  pai»- 
fally  have  sympathized  m  them,  or  else  mirthfnUy 
hmghed  mt  tibem.  I  merely  gave  orders  that  next  aoorah 
mg  (Satwday)  she  was  to  be  standing  booted  aad 
teady,  at  the  ontset  of  the  letwning  coach ;  if  so  w«ra 
she  wonkl  have  me  speedily  Mii  her  wishes  ia  regard 
to  that  stock  of  Ratlafaips  which  kyao  near  her  bent.. 
She  mjoiced  in  my  purpeae,  gladly  ^ttrendering  the 
DNtfket  ibr  vmch  prospects.  I  too  slept  oMmd,  my  gvmt 
tee  tied  ^  her  ISttger^  the  whole  night  through. 

TW  Drsfgoon,  next  morning,  twitched  me  by  tha 
^Uty  mA  eecretly  whispered  into  it  that  he  had  a  pleft* 
sant  Mring  %o  give  his  sister ;  and  ao  would  ride  eff 
somewhat  early,  on  the  nag  he  had  yeetiepday  parch** 
aed  of  the  horse-dealer.    I  thanked  him  hdmhawL 

At  the  mppomted  hour,  mil  gaily  slaited  from  thn 
Staiple,  I  excepted ;  for  I  still  retained,  ertm.  m  iIm 
iamst  daylight,  that  nocturnal  DevilVFerment  aaii 
Deoemposition  (of  ny  oerebnd  glebe  as  weM  «s  ef  4<i 


Whtn  Nfltore  tskm  the  huge  «ld  Esrdi.iwuid,  tte  EwCk* 
lssf,«n4  loMMb  it  up^gain,  Ibr  the  pnipote  of  intndndiigmidflr 
>hliyie.anismiewsnrf8agmdDw«rft  ■  thslhm^  Ibr  most  fat, 
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Eartk-^obe)  fermenting  in  my  head ;  a  proof  that  the 
night  had  not  affected  me,  or  exaggerated  my  fear.  The 
Blind  Passenger,  whom  I  liked  so  ill,  also  mowited 
along  with  us,  and  looked  at  me  as  usual,  but  without 
effect ;  for  on  this  occasion,  when  the  destruction  not 
of  myself  only,  but  of  worlds,  was  occupying  my 
thoughts,  the  Passenger  was  nothing  to  me  but  a  joke 
and  a  show :  as  a  man,  while  his  leg  is  a-sawing  o£^ 
does  not  feel  the  throbbing  of  his  heart ;  or  amid  the 
humming  of  cannon,  does  not  guard  himself  from  that  of 
waaps ;  BO  to  me  any  Passenger,  with  all  the  fire-brands 
he  might  throw  into  my  near  or  distant  Future,  could 
appear  but  ludicrous,  at  a  time  when  I  was  reflecting 
that  the  *^  Ferment"  might,  even  in  my  journey  between 
Fliitz  and  Neusattel,  be,  by  some  American  or  Euro- 
pean man  of  science,  quite  guiltlessly  experimenting^ 
and  decomposing,  lighted  upon  by  accident  and  let 
loose.  The  question,  nay  prize-question  now,  howeyer, 
were  this :  <<  In  how  far,  since  Lichtenberg*s  threaten* 
ing,  it  may  not  appear  world-murderous  and  self-mur* 
derous,  if  enlightened  Potentates  of  chemical  nations 
do  not  enjoin  it  on  their  chemical  subjects,  who  in  their 
decompositions  and  separations  may  so  easily  separate 
the  soul  fromtheir  body  and  unite  Heaven  with  Earth,-— 
not  in  future  to  make  any  other  chemical  experiments 


«•  a  mother  when  hakiog  will  do  to  her  daughters,  giTCS  in  jest 
a  little  fraction  of  the  dough  (two  or  three  thousand  sqoaie 
leagues  of  mch  dough  are  enough  for  a  child)  to  some  Poetical 
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than  those  already  made,  which  hitherto  hare  profited 
the  State  rather  than  harmed  it  ?" 

Unfortunately,  I  continued  rank  in  this  Domsday 
of  the  Ferment  with  all  my  thoughts  and  meditations, 
without,  in  the  whole  course  of  our  return  from  Flatz 
to  Neusattel,  suffering  or  observing  anything,  except 
that  I  actually  arrived  there,  and  at  the  same  time  saw 
the  Blind  Passenger  once  more  go  his  ways. 

My  Bergelchen  alone  had  I  constantly  looked  at  by 
the  road,  partly  that  I  might  still  see  her,  so  long  as 
life  and  eyes  endured ;  partly  that,  even  at  the  smaU- 
est  danger  to  her,  be  it  a  great,  or  even  all-over-sweep- 
ing Deluge  and  World's-doom,  I  might  die,  if  not  far 
her,  at  least  hy  her,  and  so  united  with  that  staunch  true 
heart,  cast  away  a  plagued  and  plaguing  life,  in  which, 
at  any  rate,  not  half  of  my  wishes  for  her  have  been 
fnlfiUed. 

So  then  were  my  Journey  over — crowned  with  some 
Hutoriola  ;  and  in  time  coming,  perhaps,  still  more  re- 
warded through  you,  ye  Friends  about  Flatz,  if  in  these 
pages  you  shall  find  any  well-ground  pruning-knives, 
whereby  you  may  more  readily  outroot  the  weedy 
tangle  of  Lies,  which  for  the  present  excludes  me  from 
the  gallant  Schabacker — Only  this  cursed  Ferment  still 
sits  in  my  head.     Farewell  then,  so  long  as  there  are 


OT  PhUoeophicaU  or  LegisladTe  polisher,  that  so  the  little  elf 
may  have  something  to  be  shaping  and  manufacturing  betide  its 
mother.    And  when  the  other  young  ones  get  a  taste  of  sister- 
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AtiiMWpheres  left  t»  to  breathe.     I  wUh  I  had  ^lat 
Perment  out  of  m^r  head. 

Yours  always, 

Attila  Schmilzlb.    ; 

P.  S^-^My  brother-in-law  has  kept  his  promise  weU, 
and  Berga  is  dancing.     Particulars  in  my  next  I 


kiii*tlMkiiig,Chcy  allcUp  haiidft^ snd cry :  '^Aha, Mother! 
Uke  like  Suky  here  ?** 
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LETTER  TO  MY  FRIENDS. 


INSTEAD  OF  PREFACE. 


Merchants,  Authors,  young  Ladies,  and  Quakers, 
call  all  persons,  with  whom  they  have  any  business, 
Friends ;  and  my  readers  accordingly  are  my  table  and 
college  Friends.  Now,  at  this  time,  I  am  about  present- 
ing so  many  hundred  Friends  with  just  as  many  hundred 
gratis  copies  ;  and  my  Bookseller  has  orders  to  supply 
each  on  request,  after  the  Fair,  with  his  copy — in  return 
for  a  trifling  consideration  and  don  gratuii  to  printers, 
pressmen,  and  other  such  persons.  But  as  I  could  not, 
like  the  French  authors,  send  the  whole  Edition  to  the 
binder,  the  blank  leaf  in  front  was  necessarily  wanting ; 
and  thus  to  write  a  complimentary  word  or  two  upon 
it  was  out  of  my  power.  I  have  therefore  caused  a 
few  white  leaves  be  inserted  directly  after  the  title- 
page  :  on  these  we  are  now  printing. 

My  Book  contains  the  Life  of  a  Schoolmaster,  ex- 
tracted and  compiled  from  various  public  and  private 
documents.  With  this  Biography,  dear  Friends,  it  is 
the  purpose  of  the  Author  not  so  much  to  procure  you 
a  pleasure,  as  to  teach  you  how  to  enjoy  one.  In  tmtb, 
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King  Xerxes  should  have  offered  ids  prize-medals  not 
for  the  invention  of  new  pleasures,  hut  for  a  good  me- 
thodology and  directory  to  use  the  old  ones. 

Of  ways  for  becoming  happier  (not  happy)  I  conld 
never  inquire  out  more  than  three.  The  first,  rather  an 
elevated  road,  is  this :  To  soar  away  so  far  above  the 
clouds  of  life,  that  you  see  the  whole  external  world, 
with  its  wolf-dens,  charnel-houses,  and  thunder-rods, 
lying  far  down  beneath  you,  shrunk  into  a  little  child*8 
garden.  The  second  is :  Simply  to  sink  down  into  tliia 
little  garden ;  and  there  to  nestle  yourself  so  amigly, 
so  homewise,  in  some  furrow,  that  in  looking  out  fttm 
your  warm  lark-nest,  you  likewise  can  discern  no  wolf* 
dens,  charnel-houses,  or  thunder-rods,  but  only  bladaa 
and  ears,  every  one  of  which,  for  the  nest'bird,  is  s 
tree,  and  a  sun-screen,  and  rain-screen.  The  third  final- 
ly, whicJi  I  look  upon  as  the  hardest  and  cunmngMt, 
is  that  of  alternating  between  the  other  two. 

This  I  shall  now  satisfactorily  expound  to  nm  «t 
large. 

The  Hero,  the  Reformer,  your  Brutus,  your  How- 
ard, your  Republican,  he  whom  civic  storm,  or  geniw 
poetic  st4>nn,  impels ;  in  short,  every  mortal  witk  s 
great  Purpose,  or  even  a  perennial  Passion  (were  h 
but  that  of  writing  the  largest  folios),  all  these  OMB 
fence  themselves  in  by  tlieir  internal  world  againal  the 
frosts  and  heats  of  the  external,  as  the  madman  ia  M 
worse  sense  does :  eyery^fixed  idea,  such  as  rales 
genius,  every  enthusiast,  at  least  periodicalty, 
aad  elevates  a  man  above  the  bed  and  beard  of  this 
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Kwili,  above  its  DoffVgtoltoes,  bucktboms  and  De- 
Til'D-wBlU ;  like  the  Bird  of  Paradise,  he  slumbers  fly- 
ing; and  on  Ills  ontspread  pinions,  oversleeps  uncoil- 
scioiuly  the  eartbijaiikeH  and  ronflagratione  of  Life,  in 
his  long  fair  d»am  of  his  ideal  Mother-land. — Alast 
To  few  is  this  dream  granted ;  and  these  few  are  so 
otien  awakened  by  Flying  Dt^s !  * 

This  skyward  tracli,  hovrever,  is  fit  only  for  the 
winged  portion  of  the  hnman  species,  for  the  smallest. 
What  can  it  profit  poor  quill-drinng  bretliren,  whose 
souls  have  not  even  wing-aliells,  to  say  nothing  of 
wings  P  Or  these  tethered  persons  with  the  best  back 
breast  and  neck  fins,  who  float  motionless  in  the  wicker 
Fish-box  of  tlie  State,  and  are  not  allowed  to  swim, 
because  the  Box  or  State,  long  ego  lied  to  the  shore, 
itself  swims  in  the  name  of  the  Fishes  ?  To  the  whole 
standing  and  writing  host  of  heavy-laden  State-domes- 
tics, Purveyors,  Clerks  of  all  departments,  and  all  the 
lobsters  packed  togellier  heels  over  head  into  the  Lob- 
ster-basket of  the  Government  office-rootns,  and  for 
refreshment,  sprinkled  over  with  a  few  nettles  ;  to  these 
persona,  wliat  way  of  becoming  happy  here,  can  I  pos- 
sibly point  oat  ? 

My  second  merely ;  and  that  is  as  follows :  To  take 
a  compound  microscope,  and  with  it  to  discover,  and 
convince  themselves,  that  their  drop  of  Borgtindy  is 
properly  a  Red  Sea,  that  butterfly-dust  is  peacock- 
feathers,  mouldinees  a  flowery-field,  and  sand  a  heap 


impyiM  rilkd. 
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of  jewdb.     Tfaeae  microscopic  recreations  are  more 
lasting  than  all  costly  watering-place  recreationBw— ^ 
But  I  must  explain  these  metaphors  hy  new  ones^ 
The  purpose,  for  which  I  have  sent  Fixlein's  L^  in-' 
to  the  Messrs  Liiheks'  Warehouse,  is  simply  that  m 
this  same  Xt/e— therefore  in  tins  Preface  it  is  len 
needful — I  may  show  to  the  whole  Earth  that  w« 
ought  to  value  little  joys  more  than  great  ones,  tlie 
nightgown  more  than  the  dress-coat;  that  Phitiis* 
heaps  are  worth  less  than  his  handfuls,  the  plum  tbas 
the  penny  for  a  rainy  day ;  and  that  not  great,  hut  Ihtla 
good-haps  can  make  us  happy. — Can  I  accomplish  thlB^ 
I  shall,  through  means  of  my  Book,  hring  up  for  Poa- 
terity,  a  race  of  men  finding  refreshment  in  all  tlui^  ; 
in  the  warmth  of  their  rooms  and  of  their  ni^t-caps  ; 
in  their  pillows ;  in  the  three  High  Festivals ;  in  mere 
Apostles*  days  ;  in  the  Evening  Moral  Tales  of  their 
wives,  when  these  gentle  persoris  have  been  forth  ae 
ambassadresses  *  visiting  some    Dowager  Residenoe^ 
whither  the  husband  could  not  be  persuaded ;  in  Uie 
bloodletting-day  of  these  their  newsbringers ;  in  the 
day  of  slaughtering,  salting,  potting  against  the  rigmnr 
uf  grim  winter ;  and  in  all  such  days.     You  perceive^ 
my  drift  is  that  man  must  become  a  little  Tailor-bird, 
which,  not  amid  the  crashing  boughs  of  the  storm-tost^ 
roaring,  immeasureable  tree  of  Life,  but  on  one  of  its 
leaves,  sews  itself  a  nest  together,  and  there  lies  snug. 
I'hu  roost  essential  sermon  one  could  preach  to  fmr 
century,  were  a  sermon  on  the  duty  of  staying  at.bonie. 
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The  l/tird  skyward  road  ia  the  alternation  between 
the  other  two.  The  foregoing  second  way  is  not  gCMMl 
enough  for  man,  who  here  oo  Earth  should  take  into 
his  hand  not  the  Sickle  only,  bat  also  the  Plough. 
The^frf  is  too  good  for  him.  He  has  not  always 
the  force,  like  Rugendas,  in  the  midst  of  the  Battle 
to  compose  Battle-pieces ;  and,  like  Dackhuisen  in  the 
Shipwreck,  to  clutch  at  no  board  hut  the  drawing- 
board  to  paint  it  on.  And  then  \iia  paiju  are  not  less 
lasting  than  hisyo/i^iej.  Sdllofteneria  Strength  denied 
its  Arena :  it  is  but  the  smallest  portion  of  life  that,  to 
a  working  soul,  offers  Alps,  Rerolutions,  Hhine-talls, 
Worms  Diets,  and  Wars  with  Xerxes ;  and  for  the 
whole  it  is  better  so :  the  longer  portion  of  life  is  a 
Geld  beaten  flat  as  a  threshing-floor,  without  lofty  Go- 
tliard  Mountains ;  often  it  is  a  tedious  ice-field,  witbonc 
a  single  glacier  tinged  with  dawn. 

But  even  by  walking,  a  man  reata  and  recovers  him- 
self for  climbing  ;  by  little  joys  and  duties,  for  great. 
The  victorious  Dictator  must  contrive  to  plongh  down 
his  battle  Mars-field  into  a  flax  and  carrot  field ;  to 
rransfonn  his  theatre  of  war  into  a.  parlour  theatre,  on 
which  his  children  may  enact  some  good  pieces  from 
the  ChiUren't  Friend.  Can  he  accomplish  this,  can  be 
turn  80  softly  from  the  path  of  poetical  happiness  into 
that  of  hoiuehold  happiness, — then  is  he  little  different 
from  myself,  who  even  now,  thotigh  modeety  might 
forbid  me  to  discloBe  it — who  even  now,  I  say,  amid 
ihc  creation  of  this  Letter,  have  been  enabled  to  re- 
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Ileciy  that  when  it  in  done,  to  also  will  the  Rosea  and 
Elder-herriea  of  paatry  be  done,  which  a  aure  hand  la 
teething  in  bntter  for  ^e  Anthor  of  this  Work. 

Ab  I  pnrpoae  appending  to  this  Letter  a  Poato^t 
(at  the  end  <tf  the  Book),  I  reserre  somewhat  iprfiiA  I 
had  to  say  abont  the  Thiid*  half-satirical  half-pfailoao- 
phical  part  of  the  Wmrk,  till  that  opportunity. 

Here,  ont  of  respect  for  the  rights  of  a  Letter,  aba 
Anthor  drops  his  half  anonymity,f  and  for  the  first 
time  subscribes  himself  wiUi  his  whok  true  name, 

Jeak  Paul  Friedrich  Richtsr. 

Hrfin  VaiffUandy  29ih  June  1795. 


*  Fixlein  itands  in  the  middle  of  the  volume ;  preeeded  hf 
Finer  Mtutheil  fUr  M'dichen  (A  Jdly-coime  fbr  yoirag  La> 
diet) ;  tnd  fddlowed  by  Some  Jut  de  Tablette  ftrMmu  A 
small  portion  of  the  Preface  relating  to  the  first  I  have  tlresdj 
omitted.  Neither  of  the  two  have  the  smallett  relatioo  to  i^i*. 
kin — £o. 

t  J.  P.  H.,  Jean  Paul  Hasus,  Jean  Pauly  &c.  have  in  toeett- 
tkm  been  Riditer's  aignatium.  At  present  eren,  his  Gcnuai 
dftignatioa,  either  in  writing  or  speech,  is  never  RichUr,  tat 
Jean  Pant— Ed. 
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DOWN  TO  OUB  OWN  TIMES. 


IN  FIFTEEN  LETTER-BOXES. 


FIRST  LETTER-BOX. 


Dog-days  Vacation*    Visits.  An  Indigent  €f  Quality. 

Egidius  Zebsdjsus  Fixlsin  had  just  for  eight  days 
been  Qnintiu,*  and  fairly  commenced  his  teaching  du- 


*  For  understanding  many  little  hints  which  occur  in  this 
Life  o/Fixlein^  it  will  be  necessary  to  bear  in  mmd  the  follow, 
ing  particulars ;  A  German  GjfmnaHunk,  in  its  complete  state, 
^ipears  to  indnde  eight  Masters ;  Bector,  Conrector,  Subrector, 
Qumtus,  Qoartns,  Tertins,  &&,  to  the^r«<  or  lowest.  The 
fomu^  m  dasses,  again,  are  arranged  in  an  iuTeise  order ;  the 
Primaner  (boys  of  the  Primoj  or  first  foim)  betng  the  most 
advanced,  and  taught  by  the  Bector ;  the  Seemndanert  by  the 
Conrecior,  &c ;  and  therefore  the  Quartancr  by  tlie  Quintus.  In 
many  cases,  it  would  seem,  lUe  number  of  Teachers  is  only  sie  ; 
but,  in  this  Fladisenfingen  Gymnasium,  we  have  express  evi- 
dence that  thcTS  wan  no  curtaifanent.—- Ed. 


;  lableil  out  for  him  foar  refreahiiig 
collations,  beaprinkli^d  with  flowers  aod 
sngar.  These  were  the  four  i^nicular  weeks.  I  conid 
fiuii  in  my  heart,  at  this  liour,  to  pat  the  cranium  of 
that  good-man  who  invented  the  Dog-daya  Vac&tioii : 
I  never  go  to  walk  in  tliat  seaaoD,  without  tliinl.ing 
liow  a  thousand  down-pressed  pedagogic  persons  are 
now  erecting  themselves  in  the  open  air  ;  and  the  stiff 
knapsack  is  lying  unbuckled  at  their  feet,  and  tiiey  can 
seek  whalBoever  their  soul  desires ;  butterflies, — ta 
roots  of  numbers, — or  roots  of  words, — or  herbs,— or 
their  native  villages. 

The  last  did  our  Hxlein.  He  moved  not,  however, 
till  Sunday, — for  you  like  to  know  how  holidays  taste 
in  the  city ;  and  then,  in  company  with  his  Shock  and         i 
a  Quintaner,  or  I'ifth-Form  boy,  who  carried  his  Green 
nightgown,  he  issued  through  the  gate  in  the  morn- 
ing.   The  dew  was  still  lying  ;  and  as  he  reached  the         ' 
back  of  the  gardens,  the  children  of  the  Orphan  Ho«-         ! 
pital  were  uplifting  with  clear  voices  their  morning         | 
hymn.    The  city  was  Ilachsenfingen,  the  village  Hu- 
kelum,  the  dog  Schil,  and  the  year  of  Grvce  1791.  | 

"  Mannikin,"  said  he  to  tlie  Quintaner,  for  he  liked  I 
to  speak,  as  Love,  diildren,  and  the  people  of  Vienna  i 
do,  in  diminutives,  "  Mannikin,  give  me  the  bundle  \ 
Ui  the  village :  run  about,  and  seek  thee  a  little  bird,  ■■  | 

thou  art  thyself,  and  bo  luve  something  to  pet  loo  in  J 
vacation-time."  Forihemannikinwaast  once  his  pagv,  ] 
lackey,  room-conuade,  train-bearer,  and  gentleman  In  1 
WBitiiiK  ;  and  the  Shock  alio  was  his  mannikin,  | 

b     i 
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He  stept  slowly  along,  through  the  ciisped  cole- 
beds,  overlaid  with  coloured  beads  of  dew ;  and  looked 
at  the  bushes,  out  of  which,  when  the  morning  wind 
bent  them  asunder,  there  seemed  to  start  a  flight  of 
jewel-colibri,  so  brightly  did  they  glitter.  From  time  to 
time  he  drew  the  bell-rope  of  his— whistle,  that  the 
mannikin  might  not  skip  away  too  far ;  and  he  shorten- 
ed his  league  and  half  of  road,  by  measuring  it  not  in 
leagues,  but  in  villages.  It  is  more  pleasant  for  pedes- 
trians— for  geographers  it  is  not — to  count  by  wersts 
than  by  miles.  In  walking,  our  Quintus  furthermore 
got  by  heart  the  few  fields,  on  which  the  grain  was 
already  reaped. 

But  now  roam  slower,  fixlein,  through  His  Lord- 
ship's garden  of  Hukelum  ;  not,  indeed,  lest  thy  coat 
sweep  away  any  tulip-stamina,  but  that  thy  good  mo- 
ther may  have  time  to  lay  her  Cupid's-band  of  black 
taffeta  about  her  smooth  brow.  I  am  grieved  to  think 
my  fair  readers  take  it  ill  of  her,  that  die  means  first 
to  iron  thb  same  band :  they  cannot  know  that  she  has 
no  maid ;  and  that  to-day  the  whole  Preceptorial  din- 
ner— ^the  money  purveyances  the  guest  has  made  over 
to  her  three  days  before — ^is  to  be  arranged  and  pre- 
pared by  herself,  without  the  aid  of  any  Mistress  of 
the  Household  whatever ;  for  indeed  she  belongs  to  the 
Tiers  EtcUy  being  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  garden- 
er's widow. 

You  can  figure  how  this  true,  warm-hearted  mother, 
may  have  lain  in  wait  all  morning  for  her  Schoolman, 
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whom  she  loved  b»  the  apple  of  her  eye  ;  Bince,  on  the 
whole  populous  Eanh,  she  had  not  (her  6r«i  sou,  aa 
well  &s  her  husband,  was  (lead )  any  other  for  her  soul, 
which  indeed  overflowed  with  lote ;  not  any  odier  bat 
her  Zebedans.  Could  she  ever  tell  yon  aught  about 
him,  ]  mean  aught  joyful,  withont  ten  times  wiping  her 
eyes  ?  Nay,  did  she  not  once  divide  her  solitary  Kiinie« 
(or  Chorchale)  cake  between  two  mendicant  students, 
because  she  thought  Heaven  would  punish  ber  for  so 
feastbg,  while  her  boy  in  Leipzig  had  nothing  to  fleeat 
on,  and  must  pass  the  cake-garden  like  other  gantena, 
merely  smelling  at  it  ? 

"  Dickens  !  Tliuu  already,  Zebedaus  I"  said  the  mo- 
ther, giving  an  embarrassed  smile,  lo  keep  from  treep- 
ing,  as  the  son,  who  had  dncked  past  the  windov,  and 
crossed  the  grassy  threshold  without  knocking,  sad- 
ilenly  entered.  For  joy  she  for^t  to  put  the  heater 
into  the  smoolliing-iron,  as  her  illuBtrious  scholar,  oiukI 
the  loud  boiling  of  the  soup,  tenderly  kissed  ber  brow, 
and  even  said  Mamma :  a  nnine  which  lighted  on  W 
breaxt  like  downy  silk.  All  the  windows  were  open ; 
and  the  garden,  with  its  flower-essences,  and  bird- 
music,  and  butterfly-collections,  was  almoxt  half  irithin 
the  room :  but  I  suppose  I  liave  not  yet  mentjotwd 
iliat  the  little  gardeu-honse,  rather  a  chamber  tbaa  ■ 
house,  was  situated  on  the  western  cape  of  the  Caatle 
garden.  The  owner  liad  graciously  allowed  the  nidow 
to  retain  this  dowager-mansion  ;  as  indeed  the  m^ff»iim 
would  otherwiv  have  otnod  empty,  for  he  now  k^t 


1  gardener. 
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Bat  Fixlein,  in  spite  of  hit  joy,  could  not  stay  long 
with  her ;  being  bound  for  the  Church,  which,  to  his 
spiritual  appetite,  was  at  all  times  a  king's  kitchen ;  a 
mother's.  A  sermon  pleased  him  simply  because  it  was 
a  sermon,  and  because  he  himself  had  once  preached 
one.  The  mother  was  contented  he  should  go :  these 
good  women  think  they  enjoy  their  guests,  if  they  can 
only  give  them  aught  to  enjoy. 

In  the  choir,  this  Free-hayen  and  Ethnic  Foroeourt 
of  stranger  church-goers^  he  smiled  on  all  parishiooers ; 
and,  as  in  his  diildhood,  standing  under  the  wooden 
wing  of  an  archangel,  he  looked  down  on  the  coifed 
parterre.  His  young  years  now  inclosed  him  like 
children  in  their  smiling  circle ;  and  a  long  garland 
wound  itself  in  rings  among  them,  and  by  fits  they 
plucked  flowers  from  it,  and  threw  them  in  his  hce : 
Was  it  not  old  Senim:  Astman  that  stood  there  on  the 
pulpit  Plamassus,  the  man  by  whom  he  had  been  so 
often  flogged,  while  acquiring  Greek  with  him  from  a 
grammar  written  in  Latin,  which  he  could  not  explain, 
yet  was  forced  to  walk  by  the  light  of  ?  Stood  there 
not  behind  the  pulpit-«tairs  the  sacristy-cabin,  and  in 
this  was  there  not  a  church-library  of  consequence — 
no  schoolboy  could  have  buckled  it  wholly  in  his  book- 
strap— lying  under  the  mineyer  cover  of  pastil  dust  ? 
And  did  it  not  consist  of  the  Polyglott  in  folio,  which  • 
he,  spurred  on  by  Pfeiffer's  Criiica  Sacroy  had  tamed 
up  leaf  by  leaf,  in  his  early  years,  excerpting  there- 
from the  Uterm  invena^  mtttuscukt,  mmtueuLe,  and 
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60  forth)  with  an  immensity  of  toil?  And  could  be 
not  at  present,  the  sooner  the  more  readily,  have  wish- 
ed to  cast  this  alphabetic  soft-fodder  into  the  Hebrew 
letter-trough,  whereto  your  Oriental  Rlusophagi  (Root- 
eaters)  are  tied,  especiaUy  as  here  they  get  so  little 
vowel  hard-fodder  to  keep  them  in  heart  ? — Stood  Uwre 
not  close  by  him  the  organ-stool,  the  throne  to  idiicii, 
every  Apostle-day,  the  Schoolmaster  had  by  three  nods 
elevated  him,  thence  to  fetch  down  the  sacred  fayB80p» 
the  sprinkler  of  the  Church  ? 

My  readers  themselves  will  gather  spirits  nHieiii  dwjr 
now  hear  that  our  Qnintus,  during  the  outshaking  of 
the  poor-bag,  was  invited  by  the  Senior  to  come  owm 
in  the  afternoon ;  and  to  them,  it  will  be  little  less  gra- 
tifying, than  if  he  had  invited  themselves.  But  wlnt 
will  ihey  say,  when  they  get  home  with  him  to  mother 
and  dinner-table,  both  already  clad  in  their  idiite  Sun- 
day dress ;  and  behold  the  large  cake  which  FVb61boi 
Thiennette  (Stephanie)  has  rolled  from  her  peel  ?  !■ 
the  first  place,  however,  they  will  wish  to  know  who 
she  is? 

She  is— for  if  (according  to  Lessing)  in  the  very 
excellence  of  the  Iliad,  we  neglect  the  personalities  of 
its  author ;  the  same  thing  will  apply  to  the  hXe  of 
several  authors,  for  instance  to  my  own ;  but  an  ra- 
thoress  of  cakes  must  not  be  forgotten  in  the  excellence 
of  her  baking — Thiennette  is  a  poor,  indigent,  insol* 
vent  young  lady ;  has  not  much,  except  years,  of 
which  she  counts  five-and-twentv ;  no  near  rehuions 
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Jiving  DOW ;  no  HcquiremenU  (for  in  lit«ratnre  she  does 
not  eren  know  Wcr^-)  except  ecosomical ;  readi  no 
books,  not  even  mine ;  inhabits,  that  is,  watches  like 
n  wardeneatt  quite  alone,  the  thirteen  void  disfamiBli- 
ed  chambers  of  the  Castle  of  Hnkelum,  which  belongs 
to  the  Dragoon  Rittmeister  Anfhammer,  at  present 
resident  in  his  other  mansion  of  Schadeck : 
aion,  she  commands  and  feeds  hia  soetsgers  and  hand- 
maid*; and  can  write  hereetf  By  the  grace  of  God — 
wliich,  in  the  thirteenth  century,  the  country  nobles 
did  as  well  an  princes, — for  she  lives  by  the  grace  of 
man,  at  least  of  woman,  the  Lady  Kittraeiaterinn  Anf- 
hamraer's  grace,  who,  at  all  times,  blcsnes  tho«e  vassala 
whom  her  husband  corses.  But,  in  the  hreast  of  the 
orphaned  Thiennette,  lay  s  sugared  marchpane  heart, 
which,  for  very  love,  you  could  have  devouretl :  her 
fate  was  hard,  bat  her  soul  was  soft ;  she  was  modest, 
i^onrteons,  and  dmid,  buttoo  mucli  so  ^-^cheerfully  and 
Roldly  she  received  the  most  cutting  htuniKations  in 
Sdiadeck,  and  felt  no  pain,  and  not  till  some  days  aftei 
did  she  see  it  all  clearly,  and  then  these  cuts  began 
sharply  to  bleed,  and  she  wept  in  her  loneliness  over 

It  is  hard  for  me  to  give  a  light  tone,  after  this  deep 
one,  and  to  add,  that  Fiilein  liad  been  almost  brought 
up  beside  her,  and  that  she,  his  schooUmoiety  over 
with  the  Senior,  while  the  latter  was  training  him  for 
the  dignities  of  the  Third  Form,  hart  learned  the  t'erba 
Annmah  alonir  with  him. 
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him  no  chrifltemng  preflent,  except  that  of  hie 
which  proved  to  be  the  yeiy  balefollest.  For, 
Egidhu  fixlein,  with  his  Shock,  which,  by  reasoo  of 
the  French  conYnlsionB,  had,  in  company  with  otiier 
emigrante,  ran  off  from  Nantes,  was  bat  hitely  retWB- 
ed  from  college — when  he  and  his  dog,  as  ill  hick 
wonld  have  it,  went  to  walk  in  the  Hukelmn  wood. 
Now,  as  the  Qnintos  was  ever  and  anon  crying  out  to 
his  attendant:  <<  Coosh,  Schil'*  {Couche,  GUkf),  h 
mnst  apparently  have  been  the  Devil  that  had  jvit 
then  planted  the  Lord  of  Anfhammer  among  the  tveea 
and  bashes  in  sadi  a  way,  that  this  whole  tiaveeiying 
and  docking  of  his  name— for  Gilles  means  Egidraa*" 
most  fidl  directly  into  his  ear,  fixlein  conld 
speak  FVench,  nor  any  offence  to  mortal :  he  kneur 
head  or  tail  of  what  couche  signified ;  a  word, 
in  Pkuris,  even  the  plebeian  dogs  are  now  in  the 
of  saying  to  their  valets  de  chiens.  But  there 
three  things  which  Von  Anfhammer  never  recalled; 
his  error,  his  anger,  and  his  word.  The  proTohee^ 
therefore,  determined  that  the  plebeian  provoker 
honour-stealer  should  never  more  speak  to  htao, 
get  a  doit  from  him.  "''-^•t;: ' 

I  return.  After  dinner  he  gazed  oat  of  the  litde 
window  into  the  garden,  and  saw  his  path  of  life  diTw 
ding  into  four  branches,  leading  towards  jast  as  maiiT 
skyward  Ascensions ;  towards  the  Ascension  into  tlie 
Ptnonage,  and  that  into  the  Castle  to  Thiennette»  lor 
this  day ;  and  towards  the  third  into  Schadeckfer  the 
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morrow ;  and  lastly^  into  eyery  house  in  Hnkdnm  «• 
the  fourth.  And  now  when  the  mother  had  long 
enough  kept  cheerfnlly  gliding  ahont  on  tiptoe  <'  not 
to  disturb  him  in  studying  his  Latin  Bible,"  (the  Fti/- 
gaJUJL)y  that  is,  in^  reading  the  JjiUeraiurzeiiung^  he  at 
last  rose  to  his  own  feet ;  and  the  humble  joy  of  the 
mother  ran  long  after  the  courageous  son,  who  dared 
to  go  forth  and  speak  to  a  Senior,  quite  unappalled. 
Yet  it  was  not  without  reverence  that  he  entered  the 
dwelling  of  his  old,  rather  grey  than  bald  headed  teach-, 
er,  who  was  not  only  \lrtue  itself,  but  also  Hunger, 
eating  frequently,  and  with  the  appetite  of  Pharoah's 
lean  kine.  A  schoolman  that  expects  to  become  a  pro- 
fessor, will  scarcely  deign  to  cast  an  eye  on  a  pas- 
tor ;  but  one,  who  is  himself  looking  up  to  a  par- 
sonage as  to  his  working-house  and  breeding-house, 
knows  how  to  value  such  a  character.  The  new  par- 
aonage — as  if  it  had,  like  a  Com  Santa,  come  flying 
out  of  Erlang,  or  the  Berlin  Friedrichs-strasse,  and 
alighted  in  Hukelum — was  for  the  Quintus  a  Temple 
of  the  Sun,  and  the  Senior  a  Priest  of  the  Sun.  To 
be  Parson  there  himself,  was  a  thought  overlaid  with 
virgin  honey ;  such  a  thought  as  occurs  but  one  other 
time  in  History,  namely,  in  the  head  of  Hannibal,  when 
he  projected  stepping  over  the  Alps,  that  is  to  say, 
over  the  threshold  of  Rome. 

The  landlord  and  his  guest  formed  an  exceUent  hi" 
reau  d esprit :  people  of  office,  especially  of  the  same 
office,  have  more  to  tell  each  other,  namely,  their  own 
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faistorjr,  tlttn  ydar  idle  May-cbfien)  abd  ContMcdai* 
tialiy  who  miiit  Bpeak  cmly  of  dther  peopk*s*j^^T1ii 
Senior  niade  a  soft  tmtisitidii  from  his  mni-%«t»  (in 
the  stable  fttrflitnre),  to  the  golden  age  «f  hie  Aetdb^ 
inic  life,  of  which  each  people  like  as  mndi  to  thiak,  m 
poetk  do  of  their  chUdhood.  So  good  as  he  was,  he  atfll 
half  joyfully  recollected  that  he  had  onee  been  leaa  90 : 
hnt  joyfid  remembrances  of  wrong  actions  are  itmt 
half  repetition,  as  repentant  remembrances  of  gdod  diiea 
are  their  half  abolishment. 

Comteonsly  and  kindly  did  Zebediiiis  (who  cmmM 
not  eren  enter  in  his  Notebook  the  name  ef  a  f&tiua 
ef  quality  withont  writing  an  H.  for  Hetr  hefot«  it) 
listen  to  the  Academic  Saturnalia  of  the  old  gentfou 
roan,  who  in  Wittenberg  had  toped  as  well  as  Writtell^ 
and  thirsted  not  more  for  the  Hippocrene  thaott  lor 
Gukguk.* 

Herr  Jerusalem  has  obserred,  that  the 
which  often  springs  up,  close  on  the  brightest 
reeoeoce  of  the  sciences,  is  a  sort  of  strengthening  nnid^ 
bath,  good  for  averting  the  orer-refinement,  wlieff^ 
with  such  efflorescence  always  threatens  us.  I  bdiov^ 
that  a  man  who  considen  how  high  the  sciencea  hanra 
mounted  with  our  upper  classes  for  instanoa  wiA 
erery  Fatridan's  aon  in  Niimberg,  to  whom  the  fuJk^ 
lie  must  present  1000  florins  for  studying  with^—I 


*  A  tiniftnttjr  Imct. 


U^y/B  t^  f>^  /^  fP<^  ^f^  ?^9^  £J>l4gP  th^  ,S(MI  of  t^ 

AJLuses  a  qert^  jb^barons  A^ddJ^-age  (jthe  Bvn^en 
or  Student  Life^  a«  it  is  called)^  whi/cb  p^y  ag^  ^ 
ca^e-harden  him  that  his  refinement  shall  not  go  be- 
^Ojid  }he  limits.  The  Senior,  while  in  Wittenberg,  bad 
protected  jthe^one  hundred  aii^  eighty  Academic  Fre^ 
^ms— 80  ^nany  of  them  has  Fetms  Hebuffds  romn^ 
np^-rragainst  prescription^  an^  Ipst  none  jBf  cept  ^ 
moral  ov^9  of  which  truly  a  man^  .evei^  i^  a  opijiYeiity 
can  sel4om  ,make  w^^  "^^v^  gave^onr  Qiuntas\cou- 
cfige  to  relate  certain  pleasant  somer^ts  of  bis  i^yrut 
which  at  Leipzig,  under  the  Incubns-pressure  ,of  po- 
verty, he  had  contrived  to  execute.  Let  us  hear  bi^ : 
His  landlord,  ;|irho  was  at  the  same  tioji^  Professor  tffd 
^([xaeTj  maintuned  in  biB  ench>6ed  court  a  whole  com- 
munity of  hens :  Pixlein,  in  company  with  three  room- 
mates, without  difficulty,  mastered  the  rent  of  a  cbam- 


*  From  Peter  I  wQl  copy  one  or  two  of  these  privileges :  the 
wfaol/e  of  which  were  once,  «t  the  origin  of  universities,  in  fiifi 
force.  For  instance,  a  student  can  compel  a  citizen  to  let  him 
his  house  and  his  horse ;  an  injurj,  done  even  to  his  relatjoos* 
.must  be  made  good  fourfold ;  he  is  not  obliged  to  fyHSJi  .the 
written  commands  of  the  Pope ;  the  neighbourhood  mui^  .in- 
demnify him  for  what  is  stolen  from  him ;  if  he  and  a  non-stu- 
dent are  living  at  variance,  the  latter  only  can  be  expelled  from 
the  boaidingJhouse ;  a  Doctor  is  obliged  to  support  a  poor  stu- 
dent ;  if  he  is  killed,  the  next  tea  houses  are  laid  under  inter- 
dict till  the  mnideier  is  disooversd ;  hiskgsdesaiciiotaliridgipd 
by  Jhkidia^  4c  Itc 
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ber,  or  closet :  in  general  their  main  equipments,  tike 
PhoenixeSy  existed  but  in  tbe  singolar  number;   one 
bed,  in  which  always  the  one  pair  slept  before  mid- 
night, the  other  after  midnight,  like  nocturnal  watdi- 
men ;  one  coat,  in  which  one  after  the  other  they  ap- 
peared in  public,  and  which,  like  a  watch-coat,  was  tlie 
national  uniform  of  the  company ;  and  several  other 
anesy  Unities  both  of  Interest  and  Place.    Nowhere 
can  you  collect  the  stress-memorials  and  siege-medala 
of  Poverty  more  pleasantly  and  philosophically  than  at 
College ;  the  Academic  burgher  exhibits  to  ua  how 
many  humourists  and  Diogeneses  Germany  has  in  it. 
Our  Unitarians  had  just  one  thing  four  times,  and  thai 
was  hunger.    The  Quintus  related,  perhaps  with  a  loo 
pleasurable  enjoyment  of  the  recollection,  how  one  of 
this  fiEunishing  coro  invented  means  of  appropriating  ihe 
Professor  s  hens  as  just  tribute,  or  subsidies.    He  aaid 
(he  was  a  Jurist),  they  must  once  for  all  borrow  a  le- 
gal fiction  from  the  Feudal  code,  and  look  on  the  Ph>- 
fessor  as  the  soccage  tenant,  to  whom  the  usufincl  of 
the  hen-yard  and  hen-house  belonged;  but  mi  them- 
selves, as  the  feudal  superiors  of  the  same,  to  whom 
accordingly  the  vassal  was  bound  to  pay  his  feudal 
dues.  And  now,  that  the  Fiction  might  follow  Natare^ 
continued  he — ^^fictio  sequitur  naturam^ — ^it  behoved 
them  to  lay  hold  of  said  Yule-hens,  by  direct  peraooal 
distraint.  But  into  the  court-yard  there  was  no  getting. 
Tbe  feudalist,  therefore,  prepared  a  fishing-line ;  ainck 
a  bread-pill  on  the  hook,  and  lowered  his  fishing-larkle. 
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anglerwise,  down  into  the  court.  In  a  few  seconds  the 
harh  stock  in  a  hen's  throat,  and  the  hen  now  com- 
mnnicating  with  its  feudal  superior,  could  silently,  like 
ships  by  Archimedes,  be  heaved  aloft  to  the  hungry 
air-fishing  society,  where,  according  to  drcumstances, 
the  proper  feudal  name  and  title  of  possession  failed  not 
to  be  awaiting  her:  for  the  updrawn  fowls  were  now 
denominated  Christmas-fowls,  now  Forest-hens,  Bai- 
liff-hens, Pentecost  and  Summer-hens.  <<  I  begin,"  said 
the  angling  lord  of  the  manor,  ^^  with  taking  Rutoher" 
duesy  for  so  we  call  the  triple  and  quintuple  of  the  ori- 
ginal quit  rent,  when  the  vassal,  as  is  the  case  here, 
has  long  neglected  payment.*'  The  Professor,  like  any 
other  prince,  observed  with  sorrow  the  decreasing 
population  of  his  hen-3rard,  for  his  subjects,  like  the 
Hebrews,  were  dying  by  enumeration.  At  last  he  had 
the  happiness,  while  reading  his  lecture— he  was  just 
come  to  the  subject  oiForett  Salt  and  Coin  Regaiiiiei 
— ^to  descry  through  the  window  of  his  auditorium  a 
quitrent  hen  suspended,  like  Ignatius  Loyola  in  prayer, 
or  Juno  in  her  punishment,  in  middle  air :  he  followed 
the  incomprehensible  direct  ascension  of  the  aeronautic 
animal,  and  at  last  descried  at  the  upper  window  the 
attracting  artist,  and  animal-magnetiser,  who  had  drawn 
his  lot  for  dinner  from  the  hen-yard  below.  Contrary 
to  all  expectation,  he  terminated  this  fowling  sport 
sooner  than  his  Lecture  on  Regalities. 

Fizlein  walked  home,  amid  the  vesperal  melodiea  of 
the  steeple  sounding-holes ;  and  by  the  road,  covutaoos- 
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ly  toak  off  his  bat  before  tbe  empty  windowi  -of  ihe 

•  Cwtle :  boQies  of  quality  were  to  bim  likei  penoBB  ^ 
,  quality,  as  ini  India  tbe  Pagoda,  at  once  fepreaeiits  die 

,  temple  and  tbe  god.  To  tbe  motber  Jbe,  brongbt  feign- 
ed compliments^  wkicb  abe  repaid  witb  antbentic  oom  : 

•  for  tbiB  afternoon  sbe  bad  been  oYer^  idtb  her  hiat^- 
.fical  tongue. and  nature-interrogaiting;  eye,  Tiaidng  tlie 

wbite*mualin  Thiennette.    Tbe  motber  was  wont  to 

abow  ber.  every  spare-penny  wbicb  be  droj^Md  jplo 

ber  large  empty  purse,  .and  so  raise  bim  in  tha.good 

:gnces  of  tbe  Fraiilein ;  for  women  foel  tbeir 

mucb  more  .attracted  towards  a  son,  wbo.tendedy, 

..  servea  for  a  motber  some  of  tbeir.  benefits,  than  wa  d^ 

to  a  daughter  anxiously  caring  for  ber  father ;  petbaya 

Jfrom.a  hundred  causes,  and  this  among  tbe  reaty.itfaat 

in  tbeir  experience  of  sons  and  husbands  they  are  waetm 

used .  to  find  these  persons  mere  six-feet  ihvukf- 

.  douds, .  forked .  waterspouts,  or  even  r^>osing  toana- 

.does. 

•  BlesnedOnintus I  on  whose  Life  this  other dialiiie- 

.  tioQ  like,  an  order  of  nobility  does  also  shine,  tba^  tlMm 

.  Cianst  tell  it  oyer  to.  thy  mother ;  as,  for  example,.  tUs 

i  past  .$hmk<^Q/i  in  tbe  .parsonage.    Thy  joy  flows  into 

.  another  heait,  ^I^d  slareams  back  from  it  redoubled,  ialo 

thy.  own.    There  is  a  closer  appirqximating  of  hearia, 

.and  also  of  soimdB,:  than  ^t  of  the  J^cho  ;  tbe  bigfaeai 

approximation  melts  .Tpne.and  Echo  into  Re$of$amct 

together. 

It  is  historically  certain  that  both  of  them  rapped 
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thisaveniag;  and  ihmt  iasteid  of  the  vrkofe  dmner 
ir«gment»whieh  to-morraivi  aiglit  themaeWea  represent 
^  idinner,  jMithiDg  but  the  cake^offering  or  padding  ww 
kid  upon  the  .altar  of  the  table.  The  mother,,  who  for 
her  own  ohild  would  willingly  hove  neglected  not 
henelf  only,:  hut  dl  other  people,  now  made  a  mo- 
tion that  to  the  Qnintaner,  who  was  i^Mirtuig  out.  of 
doors  and  baiting  a  bird  instead  of  himself,  there  should 
no  crumb  of  the  precious  pastry  be  giTen,  but  only 
table-bread  without  the  cnist.  But  >  the  Schoolman 
had  a  Christian  disposition,  and  said  that  it  was  Sun- 
^y,  and  the  young  man  Hked  something  delicate: to 
eat  as  well  as  he.  Fixlein^ — ^the  counterpart  ef  great 
men  and  geniases,— *was  inclined  to  treat,  to  gift,  to 
gratify  a  seryinghouse^mate,  rather/than  a  man.  who  is 
for  the  first  time  passing  thnmg^  the  gate,  and  at  the 
next  post-stage  will  forget  both  iiis  hoqiitable  Jaodloid 
and  the  last  postmaster.  On  the  whole,  our  Qnintus  had 
a  touch  of  honour  in  him,  and  notwithstanding  his  thrift 
and  sacred  regard  far  money,  he.  willingly  gave  it  away 
in  cases  of  honour,  and' unwillingly  in  cases  of  oiwr- 
powering  sympathy,,  which  too  painfully  £Ued  the  ca?i- 
ties  of  his  heart,  and  emptied  those  ef  his  pune.  Whilst 
the  Quintaner  .was  exercising  the  ju»  camfaaem  ,tti 
the  cake,  and  six  arms  were  peaceftdly  restJng  on 
Thiennette's  free»table,:Fixlein  read  to  himself  juod  the 
ooinpaDy  the  Flachsenfingtn  AddressHBalendar ;  any 

higher  thing,  except  Meuael's  GdBhrkM'DeigUcbUmdt* 

.-'.■■    :'j      :■!   ■■■ 'I     !■■  I  '  '■ 

*  I^kUrary  ^G€rman^^  %  w^k  (I  bclieye  of  i^o^Teat  merit) 

which  Richtcr  oftm  twitdici  in  the  Mune  style.— Ed. 
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he  could  flot  figure :  the  KammerheiTB  and  Raths  of 
of  the  Calendar  went  tickling  over  his  tongue  like  the 
raisins  of  the  cake ;  and  of  the  more  rich  church-liTiiiga 
he,  by  reading,  as  it  were  levied  a  tithe. 

He  purposely  remained  his  own  Edition  in  Sunday 
Wove-paper ;  I  mean,  he  did  not  lay  away  his  Sundiy 
coat,  even  when  the  Prayer-bell  tolled ;  for  he  had  still 
much  to  do. 

After  supper,  he  was  just  about  visiting  the  Frai- 
lein,  when  he  descried  her  in  person,  like  a  lily  dipt  in 
the  red  twilight,  in  the  Castle-garden,  whose  weatvn 
limit  his  house  constituted,  the  southern  one  being 
the  Chinese  wall  of  the  Castle  ....  By  the  way,  how 
I  got  to  the  knowledge  of  all  this,  what  Letter-boiei 
lure,  whether  I  myself  was  ever  there,  &c.  ftrr^  the 
whole  of  this  shall,  upon  my  life,*  be  soon  and  fiutfaAd- 
ly  communicated  to  the  reader,  and  that  too  in  the  pro- 
sent  Book. 

Fixlein  hopped  forth  like  a  Will-o'-wisp  into  the 
garden,  whose  flower-perfume  was  mingling  with  hia 
supper-perfume.  No  one  bowed  lower  to  a  noblflmm 
than  he,  not  out  of  plebeian  servility,  nor  of  8elf4nte» 
rested  cringing,  but  because  he  thought  "  a  noblenm 
was  a  nobleman."  But  in  this  case  his  bow,  inateed 
of  falling  forwards,  fell  obliquely  to  the  ri^^t,  as  it 
were  after  his  hat :  for  he  had  not  risked  taking  a 
stick  with  him  ;  and  hat  and  stick  were  hia  prap- 
page  and  balance-wheel,  in  short,  his  bowing-genr, 
without  which  it  was  out  of  his  power  to  pvodiMae 
any  courtly  bow,  had  you  offered  him  the  High  Chtuneh 
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of  Hamburg  for  so  doing.  Thiennette's  mirthfolness 
soon  unfolded  his  crumpled  soul  into  straight  form, 
and  into  the  proper  tone.  He  delivered  her  a  long 
neat  ThanksgiTing  and  Harvest  sermon  for  the  scaly 
cake ;  which  appeared  to  her  at  once  kind  and  tedi- 
ous. Young  women  without  the  polish  of  high  life 
reckon  tedious  pedantry,  merely  like  snuffing,  one  of 
the  necessary  ingredients  of  a  man :  they  reyerence 
us  infinitely ;  and  as  Lambert  could  never  speak  to  the 
King  of  Prussia,  by  reason  of  his  sun-eyes,  except  in 
the  dark,  so  they,  I  believe,  often  like  better-— also  by 
reason  of  our  sublime  air — ^if  they  can  catch  us  in  the 
dark  too.  Him  Thiennette  edified  by  the  Imperial 
History  of  Herr  von  Aufhammer  and  Her  Lad3rBhip  his 
spouse,  who  meant  to  put  him,  the  Quintus,  in  her 
will ;  her  he  edified  by  his  Literary  History,  as  relating 
to  himself  and  the  Subrector ;  how,  for  instance,  he  was 
at  present  vicariating  in  the  Second  Form,  and  ruling 
over  scholars  as  long  in  stature  as  himself.  And  thus 
did  the  two  in  happiness,  among  red  bean-blossomSy 
red  may-chafers,  before  the  red  of  the  twilight  burning 
lower  and  lower  on  the  horizon,  walk  to  and  iro  in  the 
garden  ;  and  turn  always  with  a  smDe  as  they  approach- 
ed the  head  of  the  ancient  gardeneress,  standing  like  a 
window-bust  through  the  little  lattice,  which  opened  in 
the  bottom  of  a  larger  one. 

To  me  it  is  incomprehensible  he  did  not  fall  in  love. 
I  know  his  reasons,  indeed :  in  the  first  place,  she  had 
nothiog;  secondly,  he  had  nothing,  and  school-debts 
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toJboot;  thirdly, ber  genealogical  tsee  jras  n  bowmluf 
Use  and  WBmiog-{>ost ;  fourthly,  his  hands  vere  fM4 
«p  by  another  aoUer  thought,  which,  for  good  .causey 
is  yet  reserred  from  the  reader.  NeFertheloss  Fg* 
lean!  LdarstAot  have  been  in  thy  place  I  I  should  haTa 
lobked  at  hex,  and  remembered  her  yirtaes  and  ov 
school-years,  and  then  have  drawn  forth  my  toofnsiUa 
heart,  and  presented  it  to  her  as  a  bill  of  ezchai^ge,  or 
insinuated  it  as  a  summons.  For  I  should  have  cqa- 
sidered that  she  i:esembled  a  nun  intwo  senses,  in  )mf 
good  heart  and  in  her  good  pastry ;  that,  in  spite  jfi 
her  intercourse  with  male  yassals,  she  was  no  .Chailsf 
Ganevieye  Louise  Augnste  Timoth6  Eon  de  Bami 
mont,*  but  a  smooth,  £ur-haired,  white-capped  dbra; 
that  she  sought  more  to  please  her  own  sex  than  onsa; 
that  she  showed  a  melting  heart,  not  preyiously  1|0i> 
rowed  from  the  Circulating  Library,  in  tears,  for  ,^Iu^ 
inher  innocence  she  rather  took  shame  than  credit<-ir 
At  the  very  first  cheapening,  I  should,  on  these  gnrand^ 
,haye  been  out  with  my  heart — Had  I  fully  reflect#A 
.Qnintus  I  that  I  knew  her  as  myself;  that  her  faandd 
and  mine  (to  wit,  had  I  been  thou)  had  both  been  gni- 
ded  by  the  same  Senior  to  Latin  penmanship ;  that  we 
two,- when  little  children,  had  kissed  each  other  befinna 
the  glass,  to  see  whether  the  two  image-children  wovld 
do  it  likewise  in  the  mirror ;  that  often  we  bad  p«t 
hands  of  both  sexes  into  the  same  muff,  and  tfaera 


*  See  SrhtH^UiU*9  Jommey^  p.  77-— Ea. 
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plifBd  wilh  ih0ni  m  iecrat ;  Ind  ly  Ivtly^  conldeieA 
thM  we  were  hen  staacBiig  before  tlie  glaas-hoitt^  Aow 
splendent  in  the  entmel  of  twit^^  and  that  ok  the 
cold  panes  of  this  glass-honse  we  two  (she  wHhhi^  1 
without)  had  often  pressed  our  warm  cheeks  together, 
parted  only  by  the  thickness  of  the  glass, — then  had  I 
taken  this  poor  gentle  sotly  pressed  ammder  by  Fate, 
and  seeing,  amid  her  thnnder-clonds,  no  higher  eleva- 
tion  to  part  them  and  ptoteet  hat  ifaan  tlw  grsFa,  and 
had  drawn  her  to  my  own  imily  and  warmed  her  on 
my  heart,  and  encompassed  her  abont  with  my  eyes. 

Ib  truth,  ihe  Qaiacns  WooM  hare  done  00  toe^  had 
not  th^  abore^mentioaed  wMn  tboogbt,  wUdi  I  yeS 
ifilclose  BOt,  k^  him  back.  Softened^  without  kiow* 
lag  the  caw^-^according^  he  gare  his  motlier  a  lam) 
«*-«nd  blessed  without  haling  had  a  literary  cMmt^eimu 
tkm ;  md  dismissed  with  a  freight  of  hnmUd  compU*> 
numts,  which  he 'was  to  disload  on  the  morrow  before 
the  Dragoon  Rittmeisterinn,  he  returned  to  his  little 
<  ottagsi  and  looked  yet  a  long  while  out  of  its  dark 
windows,  at  the  light  ones  of  the  Castle^  And  tben^ 
when  the  first  quarter  of  the  nMon  was  setting,  that  is, 
about  midni^it,  he  again,  in  the  cool  sigh  of  a  vt&df 
fanning,  moist,  and  directly  heart^dressing  night* 
lireeze,  opened  the  eyelids  of  a  si^  already  sunk  in 
ilreaiiiing  •  • .  •  • 

SIOBp}  for  to-day  thou  hast  dcwe  nougit  ill  I  I4 
whilst  the  drooping  shut  flower^bell  of  thy  sphit  sinka 
oa  thy  pillow,  will  kNik  forth  hito  lihe  hriaif  night 
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orer  thy  mormng  footpath,  which,  throng  tb 

cent  little  wood,  is  to  lead  thee  to  Schadeck,  to  tiiy 

patroness.    All  prosperity  attend  thee,  thofa  fboliah 

QuintnsI-— 


SECOND  LETTER-BOX. 

Frau  van  Aufhammer.     ChUdhood'Remmanee, 

Authorcrajt 

The  early  piping  which  the  little  thrush  last  aif^ 
adopted  by  the  Quintaner  from  its  nest,  started  for  Tio- 
tual  about  two  o'clock,  soon  drove  our  Qointns  into  \m 
clothes ;  whose  calender-press  and  parallel-mler  the 
hands  of  his  carefiil  mother  had  been,  for  she  woaU 
not  send  him  to  the  Rittmeisterinn  <<  like  a 
dog."  The  Shock  was  incarcerated,  the 
taken  with  him,  as  likewise  many  wholesome 
from  Mother  Fixlein,  bow  to  conduct  himself 
the  Rittmeisterinn.  But  the  son  answered :  ^  Mamma, 
when  a  man  has  been  in  company,  like  me,  widi  l^gh 
people,  with  a  Fraiilein  Thiennette,  he  soon 
whom  he  is  speaking  to,  and  what  polished 
and  Saver  di  yeaver  (^Savoir  vivre)  require." 

He  arriyed  with  the  Quintaner,  and  green 
(dyed  with  the  leaves  he  had  plucked  on  the  path), 
and  with  a  half-nibbled  rose  between  his  teeth,  in 
sence  of  the  sleek  lackeys  of  Schadeck<«-If  wei 
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flowers— 4hoiigfa  as  often  silk  and  Italian  and  gnm- 
flowers,  as  botanical  ones — ^then  was  Fran  von  Anf- 
hammer,  a  ripe  flower,  with  (adipose)  neck-^bvlb^  and 
tuberosity  (of  lard).  Alread^f,  in  the  half  of  her  body, 
cut  away  from  life  by  the  apoplexy,  she  lay  upon  her 
lard-pillow  but  as  on  a  softer  grave  :  nevertheless,  the 
portion  of  her  that  remained,  was  at  once  lively,  pious, 
and  proud.   Her  heart  was  a  flowing  cornucopia  to  all 
men,  yet  this  not  from  philanthropy,  but  from  rigid  de-  i 
Totion :  the  lower  classes  she  assisted,  cherished,  and ' 
despised,  regarding  nothing  in  tliem,  except  it  were ' 
their  piety.     She  received  the  bowing  Quintus  with 
the  back-bowing  air  of  a  patroness  ;  yet  she  brightened 
into  a  look  of  kindliness  at  his  disloading  of  the  com- 
pliments from  Thiennette. 

She  began  the  conversation,  and  long  continued  it 
alone,  and  said — ^yet  without  losing  the  inflation  of 
pride  from  her  countenance :  **  She  should  soon  die ; 
but  the  god-children  of  her  husband  she  would  re- 
member in  her  will.**  Farther,  she  told  him  directly 
in  the  fiice,  which  stood  there  all  over-written  with 
the  Fourth  Commandment  before  her,  that  <<  he  must 
not  build  upon  a  settlement  in  Hukelum ;  but  to  the 
Flachsenfingen  Conriectorate  (to  which  the  Burger-. 
meister  and  Council  had  the  right  of  nomination),  she 
hoped  to  promote  him,  as  it  was  from  the  then  Bur« 
germeister  that  she  bought  her  coffee,  and  from  the 
Town-Syndic  (he  drove  a  considerable  wholesale  and 
retail  trade  in  Hambuig  candles)  that  she  bonght  both 
her  wax  and  tallow  li^^its." 
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Aad  now  by  degrees  he  arnred  al  his  famblaipetv- 
tioBy  when  she  askckl  him  side-news  of  Sessior-Ae^ 
mamiy  who  goided  himself  more  by  Ladier*8  GcIsm 
chism^  than  by  the  Catechism  of  Health.  She  wtm 
Astmann's  pctronessi  in  a  stricter  than  rrrkniaaisral 
sense ;  and  "she  even  confessed  that  she  would  soon  fol- 
low this  true  shepherd  of  sonls,  when  she  hterd^ 
atSchadeckythesonndofhisfimeral-bell.  Sncfai 
chemical  affinities  exist  between  onr  dross  and  oior  An 
ret  veins ;  as,  for  example^  here  'between  Prider  attAv 
Lore:  and  I  could  wish  that' we  wonld  pardOB-thish 
hypostatic  xmion  in  all  personsy  as -readily  as-wetl^  ii« 
in  the  fair,  who,  with  all  their  fauhs,  are 
by  ns, — as,  according  to  Du  Fay,  iron,  thongh 
with  any  other  metal,,  is,  by  the  magnet,-*-altr8cled( 
held  fast. 

Supposing  even  that  the  Devil  Aoe^  in 
minute,  sown  a  handftd  or  two  of  the  seeds  of 'EBry»i»r 
our  Quintus*  soul,  yet  they  had  not  sprouted ; 
day  especially  they  did  not,  when  he  heard  the 
of  a  man  who  had  been  his  teacher,  and 
be  reckoned  a  Titulado  of  the  Earth,  not  fromTWKutft 
but  from  piety— -was  a  clergyman.  So  mucfa^.  how- 
ever, is,  according  to  History,  not  to  be  denied :  Thflt 
he  now  strai^way  came  forth  with  his  petition  to  tW 
noble  lady,  signifying  that  **  indeed  he  would  cheerftilly) 
comtent  himsdf  for  a  few  years  in  the  sebeol ;  Init  yvi- 
in  the  end  ha  longed  to  be  in  some  small  qniet  pneetly 
oOee.**    To  her  questioi^  <<  But  was  he  orthodox  ?"* 

4 
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Fie  uiiwered,  that  "  lie  hoped  ao ;  be  fasd  in  Leipejg, 
not  only  attended  all  the  public  lecturpi  of  Dr  Bar* 
seller,  but  bIso  had  taken  prirate  instmclioDB  from  se- 
veral aouiid  (eacbem  of  the  faith,  well  knowing  that  tbe 
ConHiBtorium,  in  its  cxami nations  ns  to  purity  of  Jix- 
triae,  was  now  more  strict  than  formerly." 

The  flick  lady  reqoired  him  to  make  a  proof-sboi, 
namely,  to  administer  to  her  a  sick-bed  exhortation. 
By  Heaven  I  he  administered  to  her  one  of  the  best. 
Her  pride  of  birth  now  croucbnd  before  his  pride  of 
office  and  prieHthood ;  for  though  he  comld  not,  with 
the  Dominican  monk,  Alanns  de  Rape,  believe  that  a 
priest  was  grester  than  God,  inasmuch  ob  the  latter 
could  only  inake  a  World,  but  the  former  a  God  (in  the 
mass) ;  yet  he  conld  not  hut  fall  in  with  Hostiensis, 
who  shows  that  the  priestly  dignity  la  seven  thousand 
III  fanndred  uid  forty-four  times  greater  tlian  the  king- 
ly, the  Snn  being  jtiRt  so  many  times  greater  than  the 
Moon. — But  a  Kittmeisterinn — she  shrinks  into  abso- 
lute nothing  before  a  parson. 

In  the  serrants'  hall  he  applied  to  the  lackeys  for 
the  last  annnal  series  of  the  BnaUiurff  PoliticalJour- 
nal  i  perceiving,  that  with  these  historical  docnmenta 
of  the  time,  they  were  scandalously  p^)ering  the  but- 
tons of  travelling  raiment.  In  gloomy  harvest  even- 
ings, he  conld  now  sit  down  and  read  for  himself  what 
good  news  were  transpiring  in  the  political  world- 
twelve  immdu  ago. 

On  a  Trimnplial  Car.  fb1)-laden  with  laurel,  and  to 
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which  Hopes  alone  were  yoked,  Lo  drove  home  ai 
night,  and  by  the  road  advised  the  Qnintaner  not  lo 
be  pofled  up  with  ajiy  eartlily  lionour,  but  nilentl^  lo 
thanlf  God,  as  himself  was  now  doing. 

The  thickset  hlooming  grove  of  his  four  canicnlar 
weeks,  and  ihc  flying  tiunnlt  of  blossoms  tiierein,  are 
already  painted  on  three  of  the  sides,  I  will  now  dntdt 
blindfold  into  his  days,  and  bring  out  one  of  them :  one 
smiles  and  sends  forth  its  perfumes  tike  another. 

Let  lu  take,  for  instance,  the  Samt's  day  of  hia  mo- 
ther, Clara,  the  twelfth  of  August.  In  ibe  moniiiig, 
he  had  perennial,  fire-proof  joys,  that  is  to  say.  Em- 
ployments. For  he  was  writing,  as  I  am  doing. 
Tnily,  if  Xentes  proposed  a  pri/^  for  the  inventioii  of 
m  new  pleasure,  any  man  who  had  sat  down  to  write 
his  thoughts  on  the  prize-qnestion,  had  the  new  plea- 
sure already  among  his  fingers.  I  know  only  one  tiling 
sweeter  than  making  a  book,  and  tliat  is,  to  pnjecl 
one.  Fixlein  used  to  write  little  works,  of  the  tweUUt 
part  of  an  alphabet  in  size,  which  in  their  mamiacript 
Htate  he  got  bound  by  the  bookbinder  in  gih  boank, 
and  betitled  with  printed  letters,  and  then  inserted 
them  among  the  literary  ranks  of  hia  finnlr  hoMil 
Every  one  thongbt  they  were  novelties  printed  in  wri- 
ting types.  He  liad  lalioured — I  shall  omit  hia  leas  in- 
teresting performances — at  a  ColUnion  of  Errart  of 
the  Pttsm,  in  German  writings :  ho  compared  Errata 
mlh  each  otlier :  ohowed  which  occarred  moni  fn-< 
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<juently ;  observed  tlutt  important  resulia  were  to  bf 
'Iravvii  from  tliis,  and  advised  tLe  resiler  to  draw  them- 

Moreover,  he  look  h'm  place  among  the  German  Ma' 
sorites.  He  obserree  with  great  jiutice  in  his  Pre- 
fittce :  "  The  Jews  bad  their  Majiora  to  show,  which 
told  them  liow  often  every  letter  was  to  be  found  m 
their  Bible ;  for  example,  the  Aleph  (the  A)  42,377 
times ;  how  many  verses  there  are  in  which  all  the 
consonants  appear  (there  are  26  verses),  or  only  eigh- 
ty (there  are  3) ;  how  mauy  verses  we  have  into  which 
i2  worda  and  160  coiisoiiBnts  enter  (there  is  just  one. 
Jeremiah,  ni.  7);  which  is  the  middle  letter  in  cer- 
tain books  (in  tlie  Pentatencb,  it  is  in  Leviticua,  xi. 
i2,  the  noble  V*),  or  in  the  whole  Bible  itself.  But 
where  have  we  Christians  any  similar  Masora  for  Lu- 
ther's Bible  to  show  ?  Has  it  been  accurately  in- 
vestigated which  is  the  middle  wor<l,  or  the  middle 
letter  here,  which  vowel  appears  seldomest,  and  how 
often  each  vowel  ?  ThoosantU  of  Bible-Christians  go 
unt  of  the  world,  without  ever  knowing  that  the  Ger- 
man  A  occurs  323,015  times  (therefore  above  7  time« 
oftenei  than  the  Hebrew  one)  in  their  Bible." 

I  could  wish  that  inqnirMn  into  Biblical  Literature 
among  our  Reviewers  would  publicly  let  me  know,  if 
on  a  more  accurate  summation  they  find  this  number 
iiicorrect.f 

■  As  in  dw  fiute_(V.  or  Von,  dr,  of,  bdn^  tbe  lymbol  of 
ihc  nobilitr,  the  middli  order  of  tlie  Suic—Ed.] 
♦■  In  GrlanR.  mv  prtiiton  hu  hwr  gnuited,  Ttw  Bible  Intl'- 
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Mudi  also  (lid  Uie  (Juiiitua  collect :  he  had  &  fin« 
Almanack  Collection,  a  Catechism  and  PamphUt  Col- 
lection ;  also,  a  Collection  of  Advertitemaitt,  wlddi 
he  b^^,  \a  not  so  incomplete  as  yon  raoBt  frequently 
see  such  things.  He  puts  high  value  on  his  AlpM>tt- 
ical  Lexicon  cf  German  SiAscribers  for  Boots,  where 
my  name  alno  ocean  among  the  J'e. 

Bat  what  he  liked  beat  to  produce  were  Schenes  of 
Books.  Accordingly,  he  sewed  together  s  large  work, 
wherein  he  merely  advised  the  Learned  of  things  they 
oaght  to  introduce  in  Literary  History,  which  History 
he  rated  some  ella  higher  than  Universal  or  Imperial 
History.  In  his  Prolegomena  to  this  performance,  he 
tranaicntly  submitted  to  the  Literary  republic  that  Hon- 
mel  had  given  a  register  of  Jorista  who  were  aoa»  of 
wli — ,  or  others  who  had  become  Saints ;  that  BaiBet 
enumerates  the  Learned  who  t»eaiU  to  write  something ; 
and  AncilJon  those  who  wrote  nothing  at  all ;  and  the  Lfi- 
beckSuperintendantGQtze,  those  who  wereshoemaken, 
those  who  were  drowned ;  and  Bemhard  those  wImmc 
forlones  and  history  before  birth  were  interesting.  Thia 
(he  could  now  continue)  should,  as  it  seenn,  have  exci- 


tuOoH  of  Ihtt  iownha*cfaun<liiutcadDf  ihc  116,301  A'B,«Mcb 
7ixtein  mt  firn  pretended  vlth  luch  eenuoir  Ui  Gad  In  ilw  Bl. 
ble-booka  <wh[ch  fiil*e  number  wu  accordingly  given  in  tbe  Brm 
EditiODarihUWoTk,p-BI),theabarc-[iientiancd323,0ISi  wbicfc 
(uncomTDonly  ainguUt)  ia  predidf  tbe  mm  of  all  ihe  leHerm  In 
ihe  Kcmn  put  tegeilia'.  See  Lildtkt'i  Bethr.  iti  Titrt.  Ileie*s, 
(Liidrke'i  DecHptiim  at  (he  Turkish  Empire.  Nt*  cdiilqti, 
I7«» 
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ted  118  to  timiiar  iDiiiiter-rolkaiid  owtrici^ 

IdndftoflMnied;  whereof  kepnqpoae4 
pfey  of  the  Leernedy  who  were  voleenied ;  of  thoee  who 
were  entire  iMcab ;  of  foch  as  wore  thdur  own  hairy-rof 
cue-|BreaclieiiB»  ciie-psahnistSyCne-anaalistSy  andao  fovth ; 
of  the  Learned  who  had  worn  black  feather  breechen^ 
of  others  who  had  worn  rapiera ;  of  the  Learned  who 
had  died  m  their  eleyenth  yeary-Hua  their  twentielb— 
twenty-finty  &c^--r-in  their  hnndred  and  iftieth^  of 
which  he  knew  no  instancey  nnleas  the  Beggar  Thomas 
Put  might  he  adduced ;  of  the  Learned  who  wrote  a 
more  abominable  hand  than  the  other  Learned  (where- 
of we  know  only  Ri^finken  and  his  letter^  which  wesa 
as  lao^  as  his  hands*) ;  or  of  the  Learned  who  had 
dipt  nothing  from  each  other  but  the  beard  (whereof 
DO  instance  is  known,  sare  that  of  Fhilelphns  and  Ti- 
motheQs*f) 

Such  bye  studies  £d  he  carry  on  along  with  his  offi- 
cial labonrs:  but  I  tfabk  the  State  in  Tiewing  those 
matters  is  actnally  mad ;  it  compares  the  man  who  is 
great  in  Philosophy  and  Belles  Lettres  at  the  expense 
of  his  jog-trot  offidalities,  to  ooneert^lodtM,  winch, 
though  striking  their  hours  in  flnte-mdodiesy  are  worse 
tinie4ceeper8  than  yonr  gross  stupid  jfa^pfe-o&xA«. 


*  Parofokmi  Singularia  do  vkrU  chrit.  Cent.  /.  2. 

t  EJHtd.  CaU.  IL  Philelphas  quarrelled  with  the  Greek 
about  the  qusattty  of  a  syllable  i  the  prize  or  bet  was  the  beard 
of  the  vanquiahed.    Timotheui  lott  his. 
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To  return  to  St  Clara's  .day.  Fizlein,  after  aucb 
mental  exertions,  bolted  out  nnder  the  miudc-lnmiies, 
and  rustling  trees ;  and  retnmed  not  again  out  of  warn 
Nature,  till  plate  and  cbair  were  already  placed  at  tlie 
table.  In  the  course  of  the  repast,  something  oocurred 
which  a  Biographer  must  not  omit :  for  his  mother  Jbad, 
by  request,  been  wont  to  map  out  for  him,  during  tlie 
process  of  mastication,  the  chart  of  his  chikl'a-wvild, 
relating  all  the  traits,  which  in  any  way  prefigured  wliat 
he  Imd  now  grown  to.  This  perspectiye  sketch  of  lua 
early  Pbst,  he  committed  to  certain  little  leayea,  which 
merit  our  undivided  attention.  For  such  leaves  ezclv- 
sively,  containing  scenes,  acts,  plays  of  his  childhood, 
he  used  chronologically  to  file  and  arrange  in  aepomto 
drawers  in  a  little  child's-desk  of  his ;  and  thus  to  di-> 
vide  his  Biography,  as  Moser  did  his  Publidstie  Mate- 
rials, into  separate  letter-boxes.  He  had  boxes  or  dnm- 
ers  for  memorial-letters  of  his  twelfth,  of  his  tfairleenlh, 
fourteenth,  &c.  of  his  twenty-first  year,  and  so  oo. 
Whenever  he  chose  to  conclude  a  day  of  pedagogic 
drudgery  by  an  evening  of  peculiar  rest,  he  timply 
pulled  out  a  letter-drawer,  a  register-bar  in  his  Life^ 
hand-organ,  and  recollected  the  whole. 

And  here  must  I  in  reference  to  those  reviewiiig 
Mutes,  who  may  be  for  casting  the  noose  of  strangiila^ 
tion  round  my  neck,  most  particularly  beg,  that,  before 
doing  so  on  account  of  my  Chapters  being  called  Liet- 
ter-boxes,  they  would  liave  the  goodness  to  look  whose 
blame  it  was,  and  to  think  whether  I  could  posribly 
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li«lp  II,  seeing  the  Quintiu  bad  divided  Ilia  Biography 
into  Buch  Boxes  himself :  they  liaTe  Cliriatian  bowels. 
But  about  hie  cltlt^r  brother  he  pnt  do  eaddening 
question  to  his  mother  :  this  poor  boy  &  peculiar  Fate 
liad  laid  hold  of,  and  with  all  hia  genial  endowment, 
dashed  to  pieces  on  the  ice-berg  of  Death.  For  he 
chanced  to  leap  on  an  ice-board  tliat  had  jammed  itself 
anioog  several  others  ;  but  these  recoiled,  and  his  shot 
forth  with  him  ;  melted  aivay  as  it  floated  oiider  his  feet, 
and  so  snnk  his  heart  of  lire  amid  the  ice  and  waven. 
It  grieved  his  mother  tliat  he  was  not  found,  that  her 
heart  had  not  been  harrowed  by  the  look  of  the  swoln 
I'orpse. — O  good  mother,  rather  thank  God  for  it  I— 

After  breakfast,  to  fortify  himself  with  new  rigirar 
for  his  desk,  he  for  some  time  strolled  idly  over  the 
hotiee,  and,  like  a  Police  Fire-inspector,  visited  all  the 
nooka  of  his  cottage,  to  gather  from  them  here  and 
there  a  live  ember  from  the  aah-covered  rejoicing-fire  ' 
of  his  childhood.  Ho  mounted  to  tlie  garret,  to  the 
empty  bird-coops  of  his  father,  who  in  winter  had 
been  a  birder ;  and  he  trausienlly  reviewed  the  lum- 
ber of  his  old  playthings,  which  were  lying  in  the  net~ 
led  enclosure  of  a  large  canary  breeding-cage.  In 
the  mintlB  of  children,  it  la  regular  litlle  forms,  such 
as  those  of  balls  and  dies,  that  impress  and  express 
themselves  most  forcibly.  From  this  may  the  reader 
explaia  to  himself  Fixlein's  deUght  in  the  red  ocom- 
blockhouse,  in  the  spaiwork  itlued  together  owl  of  white 
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chips  autl  htulu  of  potAtoe-plums,  io  the  cheerlul  gbuw^ 
konae  of  a  cobe-shaped  lautem,  uiil  other  the  like  pro- 
dncts  of  his  early  architecture.  The  following,  how- 
erer,  I  expiain  quite  differently :  he  had  ventured, 
withont  leave  given  from  any  lord  of  the  nuLQor,  lo 
build  a  clay  house  ;  not  for  cottagers,  but  fur  fliea  :  and 
which,  therefore,  you  could  readily  enough  have  pM  ia 
your  pocket.  This  fly-boapilal  liaU  its  glass  window^ 
and  a  red  coat  of  colouring,  and  very  many  alcorea, 
and  ttiree  Wconies ;  balconiea,  as  a  sort  of  house  with- 
in a  bouse,  he  had  loved  from  of  old  so  much,  that  be 
could  scarcely  have  liked  Jerusalem  well,  where  (ao- 
(ording  to  Ligfatfoot)  no  snch  thing  is  permitted  to  be 
built.  From  (be  glistening  eyes,  with  which  tbe  arclu- 
tect  had  viewed  bis  tenantry  creeping  about  tbe  win- 
dowH  or  feeding  out  of  the  sugar-trough — for  like  tbe 
Conot  St  Germain,  they  ate  nothing  but  sugar, — bum 
^s  joy  an  adept  in  the  art  of  education  might  easily 
hare  prophesied  his  turn  for  household  contrsctiou  ;  lo 
his  fancy,  in  those  times,  even  gardeners'-hnts  were 
like  large  waste  Arks  and  Halls,  and  nothing  bigger 
than  such  a  fly-Louvre,  seemed  a  true,  snug,  citiMnV 
bouse.  He  now  felt  and  haodlcd  his  old  high  child'e- 
ttool,  which  had,  in  former  days,  re-iembled  the  Sedet 
Ejjiloratoria  of  tlie  Pope  ;  he  gave  his  child's-ceach  ■ 
tug  and  made  it  run;  but  he  could  not  nnderstaiul 
what  balsam  and  holiness  so  much  distin^ubed  it 
from  all  other  cbild's-coacbes.  He  wondered  that  Um 
real  npoTi«  of  cliildren  should  not  so  delight  him,  w  il 
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en&bleiiia  of  these  sporta,  w^eii  the  chil4.thal  had  OCr 
ried  them  on  wqa  rtaiKJing  grown  up  to  manhood  in 
his  presence. 

Before  one  iirtiele  in  the  honse  he  stood  heartHoieh- 
ed  and  sad ;  before  i^  litU^  angolar  clotbes^ii^vss,  whiph 
was  po  higher  than  piy  tahkb  and  which  had  belo^^ged 
\o  his  poor  drowa^  brother*  When  the  boy  vHh  tha 
key  of  it  wa9  swaUowed  by  the  wa^esy  the  03(ccaciated 
mother  had  made  a  Tow  that  this  toy-presa  of  his  sh^Kidd 
nerer  be  broken  i^p  by  violence.  Most  pjobahly  there 
is  nothing  in  it^  but  the  pow  sonl's  playthings.  Let  as 
look  away  from  this  bloody  nnu—    — < 

Bacon  reckims  the  remembrances  of  childhood  among 
wholesome  medicinal  things ;  naturally  enongfa,  there- 
fore^  they  acted  like  a  salutary  digestiye  on  the  Quin- 
tns.  He  could  now  again  betake  him  irhli  new  heart 
to  his  desk,  and  produce  something  quite  peculiar-^ 
petitions  for  church  livings.  He  took  the  Address-ca- 
lendar,  and  for  every  country  parish  that  he  found  in 
it,  got  a  petition  in  readiness ;  which  he  then  kid  aside, 
till  such  time  as  the  present  incumbent  should  decease. 
For  Hukelum  alone  he  did  not  solicit. — ^It  is  a  pretty 
custom  in  Hachsenfingen  that  fw  every  o£Gice  which  ui 
vacant,  you  are  required,  if  you  want  it,  to  sue.  As  the 
higher  use  of  Prayer  consists  not  in  its  fulfilment,  but 
in  its  accustoming  yon  to  pray ;  so  likewise  petitionary 
papers  ought  to  be  given  in,  not  indeed  that  yon  may 
get  the  o£Gice— -this  nothing  but  your  money  can  do— 
but  that  yon  may  learn  \o  write  petitiiHis.  In  troth,  if 
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among  the  Calmucks,  the  turning  of  a  calebash*  atanda 
in  place  of  Ptayer,  a  slight  moTement  of  the  pvne,  may 
be  as  much  as  if  you  supplicated  in  words. 

Towards  eyening — ^it  was  Sunday — he  went  out  ro- 
ving over  the  viUage ;  he  pilgrimed  to  his  old  sport- 
ing^places,  and  to  the  conunon  where  he  had  so  ofta 
driyen  his  snails  to  pasture ;  visited  the  peasant^  nrfiOi 
finom  school-times  upwards,  Imd  been  wont,  to  the 
amazement  of  the  rest,  to  thouf  him ;  went,  an  Aea^ 
demic  Tutor,  to  the  Schoolmaster;  then  to  the  Se- 
nior ;  then  to  the  £piscopal-bam  or  church.  This  hst 
no  mortal  understands,  till  I  explain  it.  The  case  ww 
this :  some  ihree-and-forty  years  ago,  a  fire  had  de- 
stroyed the  church  (not  the  steeple),  the  parsonage^ 


*  Their  prayer-barrel,  Kiiriida,  U  a  hollowed  ihdlt  a 
bash,  full  of  uurolled  formulas  of  prayer ;  they  sway  it  from 
to  side,  and  then  it  works.  More  philosophicidly  fiewcd, 
in  prayer,  the  feeling  only  is  of  consequence,  it  is  nradi  the  want 
whether  this  express  itself  by  motion  of  the  mouth  or  of  the  ca- 
lebash. 

■f  In  German,  as  in  some  other  languages,  the  commoo  mode 

of  iddress  is  by  the  third  person  :  plund,  it  indicates  Tcspcd  ; 
singular,  command :  the  second  person  is  also  used ;  plural,  it 
genertlly  denotes  indifiorence ;  singular,  great  fiunilinhy,  aad 
sometimes  its  product,  oontempL  DuUct^freuttdj  ThotUm^^Hemd^ 
is  the  strictest  term  of  intimacy ;  and  among  the  wild  Bmrtckem 
(Stttdenu)  many  a  duel  (happily,  however,  often  ending  like  the 
Pdema-Aiiddinia  in  one  drop  of  blood)  has  been  fought,  in  oon. 
icqucoce  of  saying  Dm  (thou)  and  Sic  (they)  in  the  wrong  place. 
— £d. 
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inil — what  was  not  to  be  replaced — the  cfaarcL-recordB. 
(For  lh»  reason,  it  w&s  ouly  the  smalleat  portion  of  the 
Hokelom  people  that  knew  exactly  how  old  they  were ; 
mid  the  memory  of  our  Quintos  himself  vibrated  be- 
tween adopling  the  thirty-third  year,  find  the  tliirty- 
oecond.)  In  consequence,  the  preaching  had  now  to  be 
I'uried  on  where  formerly  lliere  had  beeu  thrashing ; 
and  the  seed  of  the  divine  word  to  be  tamed  over  on 
the  same  threshine-floor  with  natural  corn-seed.  The 
Chanter  and  the  Schoolboys  took  ap  the  threshing- 
floor;  the  female  mother-church-penple  stood  on  the  one 
nheaves-loft,  the  Scliadeck  womankind  on  the  other  ; 
luid  their  husbands  clustered  pyramidically,  like  gros- 
cben  and  farthtng'^Hllery  men,  about  the  barn-stairs ; 
and  far  np  on  the  atraw-loft,  mixed  souls  stood  listen- 
ing. A  little  flute  was  their  organ,  an  upturned  beer- 
cask  their  attar,  ronnd  which  they  had  to  walk.  I  con- 
fess, I  myself  could  have  preaclied  in  such  a  place,  not 
without  hnmoor.  The  Senior  (al  ihat  time  still  a 
Junior),  while  the  parsonage  was  building,  dwelt  and 
taught  in  the  Castle ;  it  was  here,  accordingly,  that 
Fudein  had  learned  the  Irreffuiar  Verbs  witli  Thien- 

These  voyages  of  discovery  completed,  our  Hnke- 
lum  voyager  could  still,  after  evening  prayers,  pick 
leaf-insects,  with  Thiennette,  from  the  roses ;  worms 
from  the  beds,  and  a  Heaven  of  joy  from  eveiy  mi- 
nute. Every  dew-drop  was  colotired  as  with  oil  of  clovex 
and  oil  of  gladness ;  every  nlar  was  8  aparitle  from  tlie 
siin  of  happiness;  and  in  the  closed  heart  of  the  maiden. 
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there  lay  nemr  to  him,  behind  a  little  wall  of 
tiiQPi  (aa  near  to  the  Righteons  man  behind  tbe  thin 
wall  of  Life,)  an  ontstretcbed  blooming  Fteadiae  •  •  • . 
I  mean,  ahe  loyed  him  a  little. 

He  might  have  known  it,  perhaps.  Bnt  to  hja  cona- 
preoed  delight  he  gave  freer  Tent,  as  he  went  to  bed» 
by  early  recollections  on  the  stair.  For  in  Us  child- 
hood he  had  been  accnstomed,  by  way  of  OTmiiig'. 
prayer,  to  go  over,  nnder  his  coyerlid,  as  it  ware,  a 
raoary,  including  fourteen  Bible  ProTerbs,  the  fint 
verse  of  the  Psalm,  <<  All  people  that  on  Eart^"  thai 
Tenth  Commandment,  and,  lastly,  a  long  lilwsing,  Ta 
get  the  sooner  done  with  it,  he  had  used  to  begin 
devotion,  not  only  on  the  stair,  but  beliore  leaniig 
pkce  where  Alexander  studied  men,  and  Semkr 
books.  Moored  in  the  haven  of  the  down-wa^ea,  1m 
was  already  over  with  his  evening  supplication  i 
could  now,  without  farther  exertion,  shut  his  eyea 
plump  into  sleeps— -Thus  does  there  lurk,  in  the  smaiB- 
eat  homtmcuhLSy  the  model  of — ^tbe  Catholic  Cliiii«ik 

So  fmr  the  Dog-days  of  Quintus  Zebedius  Egidns 
Flxlein. — I,  for  the  second  time,  dose  a  Cluster  ii  lUa 
lAfBi  as  Life  itself  is  closed,  with  a  sleep. 
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THIRD  LETTER-BOX. 
Christmaa  ReeoUeetimu.    New  Oecvrrentx. 

For  h11  of  ub  the  pSHirage  to  the  grave  is,  aks  I  a 
«trhig  of  empty  insipid  days,  ha  of  ^lasa  pearLn,  only 
here  and  there  divided  by  an  orient  one  of  price.  Bnt 
yon  die  nmnnaring,  nniesn,  like  the  Qmntus,  you  re- 
gard yonr  existence  an  a  dram :  thut  has  only  one  single 
tone,  bnt  variety  of  time  gives  the  sonnd  of  it  cheerhil- 
new<  enough.  Our  Qnintus  taught  in  the  I'onrth  CIhhs  ; 
vicariated  in  the  Second ;  wrote  at  his  desk  by  night ; 
snd  8D  lived  on  in  the  tuual  monotonoan  &ahion — al) 
the  time  trom  the  Holidays — HU  CbristmaS'eTe,  I79I ; 
and  nothing  was  remariuble  in  bis  history  except  Aik 
Hune  eve,  which  I  am  now  about  to  paint. 

But  1  shall  still  have  time  to  punt  it,  nfter,  in  the 
firatplaee,  explaining  Bbortly  how,  like  birds  of  passage, 
he  bad  contrived  to  soar  awBy  over  the  dim  cloudy 
HBTvest,  The  seo-et  was,  he  set  npon  the  Hamburtf 
Polilieal  Jotimal,  with  which  the  lackeys  of  Kchadech 
had  been  for  papering  ihetr  buttons.  He  ca^<l  now 
calmly,  with  his  back  at  the  stove,  accompany  the  win- 
ter campaigns  of  the  foregoing  year ;  nnd  fly  after  every 
bnttle,  as  the  ravens  did  after  that  of  Phanudia.  On  the 
printed  paper  he  could  still,  with  joy  and  admiration, 
walk  round  otir  German  triniaphal  arches  and  scaffold- 
ings for  fireworiis ;  while  to  the  people  in  the  town. 
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who  got  only  the  newest  newspapers,  the  very  fng* 
ments  of  these  our  trophies,  malicioiisly  torn  down  by 
the  French,  were  scarcely  discemihle ;  nay,  with  old 
plans  he  conld  drive  hack  and  discomfit  the  enemy, 
while  later  readers  in  vain  tried  to  resist  them  with 
new  ones. 

Moreovor,  not  only  did  die  facility  of  conqneniig 
the  French  prepossess  him  in  fayonr  of  this  jomiMil ; 
bnt  also  the  drcomstance  that  it— cost  him  nothing. 
His  attachm^it  to  gratis  reading  was  decided.  Amd 
does  not  this  throw  light  on  the  fiurt,  that  he,  as  Moi^ 
hof  adyised,  was  wont  sedulously  to  collect  the  aapa 
rate  leaves  of  waste-paper  hooks  as  they  came  from 
the  grocer,  and  to  rake  among  the  same,  as  Viigfl  did 
in  Ennius  ?  Nay,  for  him  the  grocer  was  a  Fortiiis  (tke 
scholar),  or  a  Frederick  (the  king),  both  which  per- 
sons were  in  the  habit  of  simply  cutting  firom  complete 
books  such  leaves  as  contained  anything.  It  waa 
this  respect  for  all  waste-paper  that  inspired  him 
foch  esteem  for  the  aprons  of  French  cooks,  whidi  it 
is  well  known  consist  of  printed  paper  ;  and  he  often 
wished  some  German  would  translate  these  mpamm.i 
indeed  I  am  willing  to  believe  that  a  good  veieioii  ef 
more  than  one  of  such  paper  aprouH  might  contribiite  to 
elevate  onr  Literature  (this  Muse  d  beSetJkimt)^  eafd 
serve  her  in  place  of  drivel-bib« — On  many  tlmige  a 
man  puts  Bprethim  cffectumUi  simply  became  be 
he  may  have  half  stolen  them  :  on  thii  principle, 
bined  with  the  former,  onr  Quintus  adopted  into  his 
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\ie\iei  anything  lie  roulil  amip  away  front  an  open  Lec- 
ture, or  as  a  visitor  in  clasa-rooms  ;  opinions  only  for 
vbich  the  Professor  must  be  paid,  be  rigoronaly  exa- 
mined.— I  rctnm  to  the  Cbristmaa-eTe. 

At  ibe  very  first,  Egidius  was  glad,  becaiue  ovt  of 
doora  millen  and  bakers  were  at  fisty-caflB  (aa  we 
say  of  drifting  snow  in  large  flakes),  and  the  ice- 
flowers  of  the  window  were  bloesoming ;  fur  external 
frost,  with  a  snug  warm  room,  was  what  be  liked.  He 
(xnild  now  pat  fir  wood  into  his  stove,  and  Mocha 
coffee  into  bis  stomach  ;  and  shove  his  right  foot  (not 
into  tlie  slipper,  bat)  under  the  warm  eide  of  his  Shock, 
and  also  on  the  left  keep  swinging  bis  pet  Starling, 
which  was  pecking  at  the  snout  of  old  Sciiil ;  and  then 
with  the  right  hand — with  the  left  he  was  holding  hi* 
pipe — proceed,  so  nndisturbed,  so  entrenched,  so  cload- 
cspt,  without  the  smallest  breath  of  frost,  to  the  high- 
est enterprise  which  a  Quintus  can  attempt, — to  wri- 
ting the  Class-prodromns  of  the  Flschsenfingen  Gym- 
nasium, namely,  the  eighth  part  thereof.  I  hold  the 
yfrft  pritUaiff  in  the  history  of  a  literary  man  to  be 
more  important  than  the  ^rst  printauj  in  the  history 
of  I.etter«  :  Fizlein  conld  not  sate  himiielf  with  speci- 
fying what  he  purposed,  God  willing,  in  the  following 
year,  to  treat  of ;  and  accordingly,  more  for  the  sake  of 
printing  than  of  ase,  he  farther  inserted  three  or  fonr 
pedagogic  glances  at  the  plan  of  operations  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  his  schoolmaster  colleagues  as  a  body. 

He  lastly  introdnced  a  few  dsshes.  by  way  of  hoot- 
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ing  his  thoughts  together ;  and  then  laid  aside  the  Opms^ 
and  would  no  longer  look  at  it,  that  so,  when  printed, 
he  might  stand  astonished  at  his  own  thoughts.  And 
now  he  could  take  the  Leipzig  Fair  Catalogue,  nHudi 
he  purchased  yearly,  instead  of  the  hooks  therein,  and 
open  it  without  a  sigh :  he  too  was  in  print,  as  well  an 
I  am. 

The  happy  fool,  while  writmg,  had  shaken  his  bead, 
mbhed  his  hands,  hitched  ahouit  on  his  chair,  Jmdciir- 
ed  his  face,  and  sucked  the  end  of  his  cue^-«-He  covM 
now  spring  up  about  five  o'clock  in  the  erening,  to 
recreate  himself;  alid  across  the  magic  Taponr  of  Ida 
pipe,  like  n  new-caught  bird,  more  up  and  down  in 
his  cage.  On  the  warm  smoke,  the  long  galaxy  of 
street-lamps  was  gleaming ;  and  red  on  his  bed-eiir> 
tains  lay  the  fitful  reflection  of  the  blazing  wSndO#% 
and  illuminated  trees  in  the  neighbourhood.  And 
he  shook  away  the  snow  of  Time  from  llie 
green  of.  Memory ;  and  beheld  the  fair  yean  df  Ub 
childhood,  uncovered,  fresh,  green,  and  bahny,  tftand- 
ing  afar  off  before  him.  From  his  distaaee  of  twouly 
years,  he  looked  into  the  quiet  cottage  of  his 
where  his  father  and  his  brother  had  not  yet  been 
ed  iMray  by  the  sickle  of  Death.  He  said  to  hiwatilf; 
<<  I  will  go  drongh  the  whole  Christmaa-ere  froat  Ufa 
▼ery  dawn,  as  I  had  it  of  old :" 

At  his  mery  riring  he  finds  spangles  on  the  ttUa ; 
•acred  spangles  from  the  gold-leaf  aiid  silrer-Maf,  HHtk 
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which  the  Christ-child*  has  been  emblazoning  and  coat* 
ing  his  apples  and  nuts,  the  presents  of  the  night. — On 
the  mint-balance  of  joy,  this  metallic  foam  polls  heayiet 
than  the  golden  calves,  and  golden  Pythagoras*-leg8, 
and  golden  Philistine-mice  of  wealthier  capitalists^^^- 
Then  came  his  mother,  bringing  him  both  Christianity 
and  clothes :  for  in  drawing  on  his  trowsers,  she  easily 
recapitulated  the  Ten  Commandments,  and,  in  tying 
his  garters,  the  Apostles'  Creed.  So  soon  as  candle- 
light was  over,  and  day-light  come,  he  clambors  to  the 
arm  of  the  settle,  and  then  measures  the  nocturnal 
growth  of  the  yellow  wiry  grove  of  Christmas-Birch ; 
and  devotes  far  less  attention  than  usual  to  the  little 
white  winter-flowerage,  which  the  seeds  shaken  from 
the  bird-cage  are  sending  forth  in  the  wet  joints  of 
the  window-panes. — I  nowise  grudge  J.  J.  Ronssean 
his  Flora  Peirinsularis ;  f  but  let  him  also  allow 
our  Quintus  his  WindaW'/hra^ — There  was  no  such 


*  These  antique  Christmas  festivities  Richter  describes  with 
equal  gusto  in  another  work  {Briefs  und  ZukHnftiffe  Lehentlentf) ; 
where  the  Christ^ild  (falsely  reported  to  the  young  ernes,  to 
have  been  seen  flying  through  the  air,  with  gold  wings) ;  the 
Birch-bough  fixed  in  a  comer  of  the  room,  and  by  him  made  to 
grow ;  thefruit,  of  gilt  sweatmeats,  apples,  nuts,  which  (for  good 
boys)  it  suddenly  produces,  &c  &c.  are  spedfied  with  the  same 
fidelity  as  here—En. 

f  Which  he  purposed  to  make  for  his  Island  oi  St  Pierre  in 
the  Bienne  Lake. 

VOL.  III.  L 
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thing  as  sohoAl  all  day ;  so  he  had  time^Mragh  to  aoek 
hia  Fleacher  (his  brother),  and  commence  (when  cosM 
there  be  finer  froet  for  it  ?)  the  alanghtering  oi  their 
winter-meat.  Some  days  before,  the  brother^  at  the 
peril  of  his  life  and  of  a  cadgelling,  had  canght 
■talled-beast— so  they  caUed  the  sparrow— -under  a 
dow-siU  in  the  Castle.  Their  slaughtering  wmta  aol 
an  urej^oi  wood),  nor  puddings,  nor  potted 
About  three  o'clock  the  old  Gardener,  whom 
hours  must  caU  the  Professor  of  Grardenmg,  takea  Ui 
place  on  his  large  chair,  with  his  Cologne  tohaee^- 
pipe;  and  after  this  no  mortal  shall  work  a  strohew 
He  tells  nothing  but  lies ;  of  the  aeronautic  Ckiirt* 
child,  and  the  jingling  Raprecht  with  his  bdk.  In  the 
dusk,  our  little  Quintus  takes  an  apple ;  dividea  it  ja0t9 
all  the  figures  of  stereometry,  and  spreads  the  ficag^ 
ments  in  two  heaps  cm  the  table :  then  as  the  %fatid 
candle  enters,  he  starts  up  in  amazement  at  the 
pected  present,  and  says  to  his  brother :  <<  Look 
the  good  Christ-child  has  given  thee  and  me ;  and  1 
saw  one  of  his  wings  glittering."  And  for  this  auBe 
glittering  he  himself  lies  in  wait  the  whole  OTening'. 

About  eight  o'clock, — ^here  he  walks  chiefly  by  die 
chronicleof  his  letter-drawer — ^both  of  them,  witib  necks 
almost  excoriated  with  washing,  and  in  clean  linen, 
and  in  uniyersal  anxiety  least  the  Holy  Cliriat-chiM 
find  them  up,  are  put  to  bed.  What  a  magic  nigte 
What  tumult  of  dreaming  hopes  I — The  populous^ 
ley,  glittering  cave  of  Fancy  opens  itself,  in  the  langtii 
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of  the  night,  and  in  the  exhaustion  of  dreamy  effort, 
still  darker  and  darker,  fnller  and  more  grotesque;  hut 
the  awakening  giyes  back  to  the  thirsty  heart  its  hopes. 
All  accidental  tones,  the  cries  of  animals,  of  watchmen, 
are,  for  the  timidly  devout  Fancy,  sounds  out  of  Hea- 
ven :  singing  voices  of  Angels  in  the  air,  church-music 
of  the  morning  worship.*— 

Ah  I  it  was  not  the  mere  Lubberland  of  sweetmeats 
and  playthings  which  then,  with  its  perspective,  storm- 
ed like  a  river  of  joy  against  the  chambers  of  our  hearts ; 
and  which  yet  in  the  moonlight  of  memory,  with  its 
dusky  landscapes,  melts  our  souls  in  sweetness.  Ah  1 
this  was  it,  tiiat  tiien  for  our  boundless  wishes  there 
were  still  boundless  hopes :  but  now  reality  is  round  us, 
and  the  wishes  are  all  that  we  have  left  t 

At  last  came  rapid  li^ts  from  the  neighbourhood 
playing  through  the  window  on  the  wa]ls,and  the  Chriat- 
mas  trumpets,  and  the  crowing  from  the  steeple,  hur- 
ries both  the  boys  from  their  bed.  With  their  clothes 
in  their  hands,  without  fear  for  the  darkness,  without 
feeling  for  the  morning-frost,  rushing,  intoxicated, 
shouting,  they  hurry  down  stairs  into  the  dark  room. 
Fancy  riots  in  the  pastry  and  fruit  perfume  of  the  still 
eclipsed  treasures,  and  paints  her  air-castles  by  the 
glimmering  of  the  Hesperidea4ruit  with  which  the 
Birch-tree  is  loaded*  While  their  mother  strikes  a  liglil» 
the  idling  sparks  sportfully  open  and  shroud  the  dain- 
tiea^en  the  table,  and  the  many-coloured  grove  on  the 
wall ;  and  a  single  atom  of  that  fire  bears  on  it  a  hang- 
ing  garden  of  Eden.^     —     ^ 
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—On  a  sudden  all  grew  light ;  and  the  Quiiito«  got 
— the  Conrectorship,  and  a  table-clock. 


FOURTH  LETTER-BOX. 

Offioe-hrokage.    Discovery  of  the  promited  Secrete 

Hans  von  JFuchslein* 

For  while  the  Quintus,  in  his  vapoury  chambery 
was  thus  running  over  the  sounding-board  of  hia  eaily 
years,  the  Rathsdiener,  or  City-officer,  entered  with  m 
lantern  and  the  Presentation ;  and  behind  him  the  co«- 
rier  of  the  Frau  [von  Aufhammer  with  a  note  and  a 
table-clock.  The  Rittmeisterinn  had  transformed  Inc 
payment  for  the  Dog-days  sickbed-exhortation  into  a 
Christmas  present ;  which  consisted,  ^rj^  of  a  table 
clock,  with  a  wooden  ape  ther(H)n,  starting  out  wheo 
the  hours  struck,  and  dmmming  along  with  every  atroke; 
secondlyy  of  the  Conrectorate,  which  she  had  procured 
for  him. 

As  in  the  public  this  appointment  from  the  priTate 
Flachsenfingen  Council  has  not  been  judged  of  aa  h 
deserved,  I  consider  it  my  duty  to  offer  a  defence  for 
the  body  corporate ;  and  that  rather  here,  than  in  the 
Reichsanzeiger^  or  Imperial  Indicator* — ^I  have  abeMly 
mentioned,  in  the  Sec4>nd  Letter-Box,  that  the  Town- 
Syndic  drove  a  trade  in  Hamburg  candles ;  and  theVta 
Burgermeister  in  coffee-beans,  which  he  sold  aa  wipU 
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whole  88  groand.  Their  joint  traffic,  however,  which  they 
carried  on  exclusiyely,  was  in  the  eight  School-offices 
of  Flachsenfingen :  the  other  members  of  the  Comicil 
acting  only  as  bale-wrappers,  shopmen,  and  accountants 
in  the  Conncil  wareroom.  A  Comicil-honse,  indeed,  is 
like  an  India-house,  where  not  only  resolutions  or  ap- 
pointments, but  also  shoes  and  cloth,  are  exposed  to 
sale.  Properly  speaking,  the  Councillor  derives  his 
freedom  of  office-trading  from  that  principle  of  the  Ro- 
man law  :  Cuijtts  est  donandi,  eidem  et  vendendijus 
est,  that  is  to  say,  He  who  has  the  right  of  giving  any- 
thing away,  has  also  a  right  to  dispose  of  it  for  money, 
if  he  can.  Now  as  the  Council-members  have  palpa- 
bly the  right  of  conferring  offices  gratis,  the  right  of 
selling  them  must  follow  of  course. 

Short  Extra^word  on  Appointment-^)rokers  in  generoL 

My  chief  anxiety  is  lest  the  Academy-product-sale- 
Commission*  of  the  State  carry  on  its  office-trade  too 
slackly.  And  what  but  the  commonweal  must  suffer 
in  the  long  run,  if  important  posts  are  distributed,  not 
according  to  the  current  cash,  which  is  laid  down  for 
them,  but  according  to  connexions,  relationships,  party 
recommendations,  and  bowings  and  cringings  ?     Is  it 


'%  Borrowed  from  the  '*  Imperial  Mine-product-sale-Com- 
mission,**  in  V^ienna  :  in  their  very  names  these  Vienna  peopk 
show  tu.Hi('. 
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not  a  contradiction,  to  charge  titulary  offices  dearer 
than  real  ones  ?  Should  one  not  rather  expect  that  ibm 
real  Hofrath  would  pay  higher  hy  the  aiierum  iamhamf 
than  the  mere  titulary  Hofrath  ?— Money,  among  En* 
ropean  nationsi  is  now  the  equivalent  and  representa* 
tive  of  value  in  all  things,  and  consequently  in  imda^ 
standing ;  the  rather  as  a  head  is  stamped  on  it :  to  pay 
down  the  purchase  money  of  an  office  is  therefore  noi* 
ther  more  nor  less  than  to  stand  an  examen  rifforonumf 
which  is  held  hy  a  good  schema  examinandL  To  in* 
vert  this,  to  pretend  exhibiting  your  qualificatioiiB,  in 
place  of  these  their  surrogates,  and  assignates  and  jnon 
ttaie  de  confiance^  is  simply  to  resemble  the  crasy  pliilo- 
sopheiB  in  CruUiver's  Thweisy  who,  for  social 
instead  of  names  of  things,  brought  the  things 
selves  tied  up  in  a  bag ;  it  is,  indeed,  plainly  as  modi 
as  trying  to  &11  back  into  the  barbarous  times  of  trade 
by  barter,  when  the  Romans,  instead  of  the  figured  cattle 
on  their  leather  money,  drove  forth  the  beeves  them- 
selves. 

From  all  such  injudicious  notions  I  myself  am  so  But 
removed,  that  often  when  I  used  to  read  that  the  King* 
of  France  was  devising  new  offices,  to  stand  and  sell 
(hem  under  the  booth  of  his  Baldaquin,  I  have  set  my- 
belf  to  do  something  of  the  like.  This  1  shall  now  at 
least  calmly  propone ;  not  vexuig  my  heart  whether  Go- 
vernments choose  to  adopt  it  or  not.  As  our  Sovereign 
will  not  allow  us  to  multiply  offices  purely  for  sale,  Bny, 
on  the  contrary,  is  day  and  night  (like  managers  of  stroll- 
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ing  companies)  meditating  bow  to  give  more  parts  to 
one  State-actor ;  and  thus  to  the  Three  Stage  Unities  to 
add  a  Fourth,  that  of  Players ;  as  the  abore  French  me- 
thod, therefore,  will  not  apply,  could  we  not  at  least 
contrive  to  invent  some  Virtues  harmonizing  with  the 
offices,  along  with  which  they  might  be  sold  as  titles  ? 
Might  we  not,  for  instance,  with  the  office  of  a  Referen- 
dary^ put  off  at  the  same  time  a  titular  Incorruptibility, 
for  a  fair  consideration ;  and  so  that  this  virtue,  as  not 
belonging  to  the  office,  must  be  separately  paid  for  by 
the  candidate  ?  Such  a  market-title  and  patent  of  no- 
bility could  not  but  be  ornamental  to  a  Referendary. 
We  forget  that  in  former  times  such  high  titles  were 
appended  to  all  posts  whatsoever :  the  scholastic  Pro- 
fessor then  wrote  himself  (besides  his  official  designa^ 
tion)  «  The  Seraphic,"  "  The  Incontrovertible/'  «  The 
Penetrating  ;'*  the  King  wrote  himself,  **  The  Grreat," 
<<  The  Bald,"  «  The  Bold,"  and  so  also  did  the  Rab- 
bins. Could  it  be  unpleasant  to  gentlemen  in  the  high-i 
er  stations  of  Justice,  if  the  titles  of  Impartiality,  lUu 
pidity,  &C.  might  be  conferred  on^them  by  sale,  as  well 
as  the  posts  themselves  ?    Thus  with  the  appointment 
of  a  Kammerrath,  or  Councillor  of  Revenue^  the  virtue 
of  PatriotiBm  might  fitly  be  conjoined ;  and  I  believe, 
few  Advocates  would  grudge  purchasing  the  title  of  In- 
tegrity (as  well  as  their  common  one  of  Government* 
advocacy),  were  it  to  be  had  in  the  maiket.    If,  how- 
evsTi  any  candidate  chose  to  take  his  post  without  the 
virtues,  then  it  would  stand  with  himself  to  do  so,  and 
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in  the  adoption  of  this  reflex  morality,  GoTemment 
shonld  not  constrain  him. 

It  might  be  that,  as  according  to  Tristram  Shandyy, 
clothes ;  according  to  Walter  Shandy  and  Layater  pro- 
per names  exert  an  influence  on  men,  appellatlTes  would 
do  so  still  more ;  since,  on  ns,  as  on  testaceous  ^TiignyU^ 
the  foam  so  often  harden*  into  shell :  but  sudi  internal 
morality  is  not  a  thing  the  State  can  have  an  eye  to ;  for 
as  in  the  fine  arts,  it  Lb  not  this  but  the  npreseniaiiom 
of  it  which  forms  her  true  aim. 

I  have  found  it  rather  diflicult  to  devise  for  our  dif- 
ferent oflices  different  verbal-virtues ;  but  I  ahonld 
think  there  might  many  such  divisions  of  ^^ue  (at  tint 
moment,  Love  of  Freedom,  Public-spirit,  Sincerity,  and 
Uprightness  occur  to  me)  be  hunted  out ;  were  but  aome 
well-disposed  minister  of  state  to  appoint  aVirtue-bottd 
6r  Moral  Address  Department,  with  some  half  doasen  ae- 
cretaries,  who,  for  a  small  salary,  might  devise  yarious 
virtues  for  the  various  posts.     Were  I  in  their  place,  f 
should  hold  a  good  prism  before  the  white  ray  of  Vir- 
toe,  and  divide  it  completely.     Pity  that  it  were  noi 
crimes  we  wanted — their  subdivision  I  mean;— -our 
country  Judges  might  then  be  selected  for  this  purpoae. 
For  in  their  tribunals,  where  only  inferior  jurisdictKNi, 
and  no  penalty  above  five  florins  Prankish,  is  admitted, 
they  have  a  daily  training  how  out  of  every  mischief 
u>  make  several  small  ones,  none  of  which  they  erer 
punish  to  a  greater  amount  than  their  five  florins.  Tliia 
is  a  precious  moral  Eolfinketiisnh  whicli  our  Jariata 
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hare  learned  from  the  great  Sin-cnttersy  St  Angnstia 
and  his  Sorbonne,  who  together  have  carved  more  sins 
on  Adam*s  Sin-apple,  than  ever  Rolfinken  did  faces  on 
a  cherrystone.  How  different  one  of  our  Judges  from 
a  Papal  Casuist,  who,  by  side-s^crapings,  will  rasp  you 
down  the  best  deadly  sin  into  a  venial  I — 

School-offices  (to  come  to  these)  are  a  small  branch 
of  traffic  certainly;  yet  still  they  are  monarchies,—- 
school-monarchies,  to   wit, — resembling  the  Polish 
crown,  which,  according  to  Pope's  verse,  is  twice  ex- 
posed to  sale  in  the  century ;  a  statement,  I  need  hard- 
ly say,  arithmetically  false,  Nevrton  having  settled  the 
average  dnration  of  a  reign  at  twenty-two  years.    For 
the  rest,  whether  the  city  Council  bring  the  young 
of  the  community  a  Hamel'si2a^-and-Chiid-cafeA^  ;  or 
a  Weissen's  ChUdS'firiend^ — this  to  the  Council  can 
make  no  difference ;  seeing  the  Schoolmaster  is  not  a 
horse,  for  whose  secret  defects  the  horse-dealer  is  to 
be   responsible.     It  is  enough  if  Town-Syndic  and 
Co.  cannot  reproach  themselves  with  having  picked 
out  any  fellow  of  genius  ;  for  a  genius,  as  he  is  useless 
to  the  State,  except  for  recreation  and  ornament,  would 
at  the  very  least  exclude  the  duller,  cooler  head,  who 
properly  forms  the  true  care  and  profit  of  the  State ;  as 
your  costly  carat-pearl  is  good  for  show  alone,  but  coarse 
grain-pearls  for  medicine.     On  the  whole,  if  a  school- 
master be  adequate  to  flog  his  scholars,  it  should  suf- 
fice ;  and  I  cannot  but  blame  our  Commission  of  In- 
spectors when  they  go  examining  schools*  that  they  do 
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not  make  the  schoolmaflter  go  through  the  duty  of  fltk* 
ing  one  or  two  young  persons  of  his  class  in  their  pre^ 
sence,  by  way  of  trial,  to  see  what  is  in  him. 

End  of  the  Extm^word  on  AppoinimaU^nt^ken  m 

generoL 

Now  again  to  our  history  I  The  Coandllor  Heada 
of  the  Firm  had  conferred  the  Conrectorate  on  m  j  hmto^ 
not  only  with  a  view  to  the  continued  coomuiipi  of 
candles  and  beans,  but  also  on  the  strength  of  a  ^nte 
mad  notion :  they  believedy  the  Quintns  would  very 
soon  die. 

-—And  here  I  hare  reached  a  most  impoitait  diw 
cumstance  in  this  History,  and  one  into  which  I 
yet  let  no  mortal  look  :  now,  however,  it  no  longw 
pends  on  my  will  whether  I  shall  shore  aside  tiie  kA^ 
ing-screen  from  it  or  not ;  but  I  must  positirdy  Isjr  ft 
open,  nay,  hang  a  reverberating-lamp  over  it. 

In  medical  history,  it  is  a  well-known  fact  tliaa  in 
certain  families  the  people  all  die  precisely  at  the  same 
age,  just  as  in  these  families  they  are  all  bom  at  the 
same  age  (of  nine  months)  *  nay,  from  Voltaire,  I 
collect  one  family,  the  members  of  which  at  the 
age  all  killed  themselves.  Now,  in  the  Fixleimc 
age,  it  was  the  custom  that  the  male  ascendants 
formly  on  Cantata-Sunday,  in  their  thirty-eecond 
took  to  bed  and  died  :  every  one  of  my  readers  woald 
do  well  to  insert  in  his  copy  of  the  7%tr^  Year^  Wm^, 
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Schiller  having  entirely  omitted  it,  the  fact,  that  in  the 
course  thereof,  one  Fixlein  died  of  the  plague,  anothei^ 
of  hunger,  another  of  a  musket^bullet ;  all  in  their 
thirty-second  year.  Tme  Philosophy  explains  the  mat- 
ter thus :  ^*  The  first  two  or  three  times,  it  happened 
purely  by  accident ;  and  the  other  times,  the  people 
died  of  sheer  fright :  if  not  so,  the  whole  fact  is  rather 
to  be  questioned." 

But  what  did  Fixlein  make  of  the  affidr  ?  Little  or 
nothing :  the  only  thing  he  did  was,  that  he  took  lit- 
tle or  no  pains  to  fall  in  love  with  Thiennette ;  that  so 
no  other  might  have  cause  for  fear  on  his  account.  He 
himself,  however,  for  five  reasons,  minded  it  so  little, 
that  he  hoped  to  be  older  than  Senior  Astmann  before 
he  died :  First,  because  three  Gipsies,  in  three  differ- 
ent places,  and  at  three  different  times,  had  each  shown 
him  the  same  long  vista  of  years  in  her  magic  mirror. 
Secondly,  because  he  had  a  sound  constitution.  Third- 
ly, because  his  own  brother  had  formed  an  exception, 
and  perished  before  the  thirties.  Fourthly,  on  this 
ground  :  When  a  boy  he  had  fallen  sick  of  sorrow,  on 
the  very  Cantata^Sunday  when  his  lather  was  \yvag  in 
the  winding-sheet,  and  only  been  saved  from  death  by 
his  playthings ;  and  with  this  Cantata-sickness,  he  con- 
ceived that  he  had  given  the  murderous  Genius  of  his 
race  the  slip*  Fifthly,  the  church-books  being  destroy- 
ed, and  with  them  the  certainty  of  his  age,  he  could 
never  fall  into  a  right  definite  deadly  fear :  **  It  may 
be/'  said  he,  «<  that  I  have  (rot  whisked  away  over 


172  LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  F1XL£IN. 

this  whoreson  year,  and  no  one  the  wiser."  I  will  not 
deny  that  last  year  he  had  fancied  he  was  two-and- 
thirty :  <<  however/'  said  he,  "  if  I  am  not  to  be  ao  till, 
God  willing,  the  next  (1792),  it  may  ran  awaj  «§ 
smoothly  as  the  last ;  am  I  not  always  in  HtM  keep* 
ing  ?  And  were  it  unjust  if  the  pretty  years  that  wera 
broken  off  from  the  life  of  my  brother  should  be  added 
to  mine  ?" — Thus,  under  the  cold  snow  of  the  Presenty 
does  poor  man  strive  to  warm  himself,  or  to  moukl  out 
of  it  a  fair  snow-man. 

The  Councillor  Oligarchy,  however,  built  upon  the 
opposite  opinion ;  and,  like  a  Divinity,  elevated 
Quintus  all  at  once  from  the  Quintnsship  to  the 
rectorate  ;  swearing  to  themselves,  that  he  woidd 
vacate  it  again.  Properly  speaking,  by  school-aeiiior> 
ity,  this  holy  chair  should  have  belonged  to  the  Svb- 
rector  Hans  von  Fiichslein  ;  but  he  wished  it  not ;  be- 
ing minded  to  become  Hukelum  Parson ;  espedally,  as 
Astmann's  Death-angel,  according  to  sure  intelligoicey 
was  opening  more  and  more  widely  the  door  of  tbia 
spiritual  sheepfold.  <<  If  the  fellow  weather  another 
year,  'tis  more  than  I  expect,*'  said  Hans. 

This  Hans  was  such  a  churl,  that  it  is  pity  he  had 
not  been  a  Hanoverian  Postboy ;  that  so,  by  the  Man- 
date of  the  Hanoverian  Government,  enjoining  on  aD 
its  Post-oAicers  an  elegant  style  of  manners,  he  miglit 
have  somewhat  refined  himself.  To  our  poor  QQintn[^ 
whom  no  mortal  disliked,  and  who  again  coukl  hate  no 
mortal,  he  alone  bore  a  gradge ;  simply  becanae  Fter> 
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iein  did  not  write  himaelf  JFiichsleiny  and  had  not  chosen 
along  with  him  to  purchase  a  Patent  of  Nobility.  The 
Subrector,  on  this  his  Patent  triumphal  chariot,  drawn 
by  a  team  of  four  specified  ancestors,  was  obliged  to 
see  the  Quintos,  who  was  related  to  him,  clutching  by 
the  lackey-straps  behind  the  carriage ;  and  to  hear  him, 
in  the  most  despicable  raiment,  saying  to  the  trains 
*^  He  that  rides  there  is  my  cousin,  and  a  mortal,  and 
I  always  remind  him  of  it."  The  mild  compliant  Quin- 
tus  neyer  noticed  this  large  wasp-poisonbag  in  the 
Subrector,  but  took  it  for  a  honeybag;  nay,  by  his 
brotherly  warmness,  which  the  nobleman  regarded  as 
mere  show,  he  concreted  these  venomous  juices  into 
still  feller  consistency.  The  Quintus,  in  his  simplicity, 
took  Fiichslein's  contempt  for  envy  of  his  pedagogic 
talents. 

A  Catherinenhof,  an  Annenhof,  an  Elizabethhof, 
Stralenhof,  and  Petershof,  all  these  Russian  pleasure 
palaces,  a  man  can  dispense  with  (if  not  despise),  who 
has  a  room,  in  which  on  Christmas-eve  he  walks  about 
with  a  Presentation  in  his  hand.  The  new  Conrector 
now  longed  for  nothing  but— daylight :  joys  always 
(cares  never)  nibbled  from  him,  like  sparrows,  his  sleep- 
grains  ;  and  to-night,  moreover,  the  registrator  of  his 
glad  time,  the  clock-ape,  drummed  out  every  hour  to 
him,  which,  accordingly,  he  spent  in  gay  dreaming^ 
rather  than  in  sound  snoring. 

On  Christmas-mom,  he  looked  at  his  Class-prodro-^ 
mus,  and  thought  but  little  of  it :  he  scarcely  knew 
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what  to  make  of  hia  last  night's  foolish  inflatiaii  alMmt 
his  Qointosship :  <<  the  Qointiis-posty"  said  he  toUm- 
seU;  <<  is  not  to  he  named  in  the  same  day  with  dbe 
Conrectorate ;  I  wonder  how  I  conld  parade  ao  last 
night  before  my  promotion ;  at  present,  I  had  move 
reason."  To-day  he  eat^  as  on  all  Sundays  and  liolyw 
days,  with  the  Master-Butcher  Steinbeiger,  hia  former 
Guardian.  To  this  man,  Fixlein  was,  what  <^««»¥?^ 
people  are  ahoaysy  but  polished,  philosophical,  and 
timental  people  Tery  seldom  Bxei'-4hankfiil  t  a 
thanks  you  the  less  for  presents  the  more  inclined  he  ia 
to  give  presents  of  his  own ;  and  the  beneficent  iaiaorelf 
a  grateful  person.  Meister  Steinbeiger,  in  the  dmra^ 
ter  of  store-master,  had  introduced  into  the  Trini  rugp 
of  a  garret,  where  Fizlein,  while  a  Student  at  Leipa%, 
was  suspended,  many  a  well-filled  trough  with  good 
canary-meat,  of  hung-beef,  of  household  faiee^ 
SauerkrauL  Money  indeed  was  never  to  be 
firom  him :  it  is  well  known  that  he  often  sent  the 
calfskins  gratis  to  the  tanner,  to  be  bools  for  our 
tus ;  but  the  tanning-charges  the  Ward  himself  bed  te 
bear« — On  Fixlein's  entrance,  as  was  at  all  tiroes 
tomary,  a  smaller  damask  table-cloth  was  laid 
the  large  coarser  one ;  the  arm-chair ;  sUyot  implenientii 
and  a  wine-soup  were  handed  him ;  mere  waste,  wliidii 
aa  the  Guardian  used  to  say,  suited  well  enoegh  lor  a 
Scholar ;  but  for  a  Flesher  not  at  alL  Fixlein  fiiat  took 
his  Tictnak,  and  then  signified  that  he  waa  osode  Cob- 
redor.    <<  Ward,**  said  Steinbergcr,  '<  if  yoa  aie 
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thaty  it  k  well. — Seest  thou,  Eva,  I  cannot  buy  a  tali 
of  thy  cows  now ;  I  mnst  bare  smelt  it  beforehand.*' 
He  was  hereby  informing  his  daughter  that  the  cash 
set  apart  for  the  fatted  cattle  mnst  now  be  applied  to 
the  Conrectorate ;  for  he  was  in  the  habit  of  advancing 
all  instalment-dues  to  his  ward,  at  an  interest  of  four 
and  a  half  per  cent,  fifty  gulden  he  had  already  lent 
the  Quintos  on  his  advancement  to  the  Qnintusship ; 
of  these  the  interest  had  to  be  duly  paid ;  yet,  on  the 
day  of  payment,  the  Quintus  always  got  some  abater 
ment;  being  wont  every  Sunday  after  dinner  to  in- 
struct his  guardian's  daughter  in  arithmetic,  writing, 
and  geogn^hy.  Steinberger  with  justice  required  of 
his  own  grown-up  daughter  that  she  should  know  all 
the  towns,  where  he  in  his  wanderings  as  a  journey- 
man had  slain  fat  oxen  ;  and  if  she  slipped,  or  wrote 
croi^cedly,  or  subtracted  wrong,  he  himself,  as  Aca^ 
demical  Senate  and  Justiciary,  was  standing  behind 
her  chair,  ready,  so  to  speak,  with  the  foige-hammer 
of  his  fist  to  beat  out  the  dross  from  her  brain,  and  at 
a  few  strokes  hammer  it  into  right  ductility.  The  soft 
Quintus,  for  his  part,  had  never  struck  her.  On  this 
account  she  had  perhaps,  with  a  few  glances,  appoint- 
ed him  executor  and  assignee  of  her  heart.  The  old 
Flescher— simply  because  his  wife  was  dead — had 
constantly  been  in  the  habit  of  searching  with  mine* 
lamps  and  pokers  into  all  the  comers  of  Eva's  heart ; 
and  had  in  consequence  long  ago  ob8erved-«*wfaat  the 
Quintus  nevw  did-«-that  she  had  a  mind  hi  the  said 
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QnintiiB.  Young  women  conceal  their  sorrows  mors 
easily  than  their  joys :  to-day  at  the  mention  of  tlua 
Conrectorate,  Eva  had  hecome  nnnsually  red. 

When  she  went  after  hreakfast  to  hring  in  ooffiwy 
which  the  Ward  had  to  drink  down  to  the  groands : 
<<  I  beat  Eya  to  death  if  she  bnt  look  at  him,"  said  he. 
Then  addressing  Rxlein :  <<  Hear  yon.  Ward,  did  yon 
nerer  cast  an  eye  on  my  Eva  ?  She  can  suffer  yon,  and 
if  yon  want  her,  you  get  her ;  bnt  we  have  done  with 
one  another :  for  a  learned  man  needs  quite  another 
sort  of  thing." 

<<  Herr  Regiments-Qoartermaster,"  said  fudein  ^fbr 
this  post  Steinberger  filled  in  the  proTincial  Militia)^ 
"  such  a  match  were  far  too  rich,  at  any  rate,  for  a 
Schoolman."  The  Quartermaster  nodded  fifty  timea  ; 
and  then  said  to  Eva  as  she  returned, — at  the  same 
time  taking  down  from  the  shelf  a  wooden  crook,  on 
which  he  used  to  rack  out  and  suspend  his  slain  calTea  : 
'^  Stop  I — Hark,  dost'  wish  the  present  Herr  Conreo- 
tor  here  for  thy  husband  ?" 

**  Ah,  good  Heayen  I"  said  Eva. 

<^  Mayst  wish  him  or  not,"  continued  the  Flescber  ; 
<<  with  this  crook,  thy  father  knocks  thy  bndns  o«it,  if 
thou  but  think  of  a  learned  man.  Now  make  his  cof- 
fee." And  so  by  the  disseveriiig  stroke  of  this  wooden 
crook  was  a  love  easily  smitten  asunder,  which  in  a 
higher  rank,  by  such  cutting  through  it  with  the  sword, 
would  only  have  foamed  and  hissed  the  keenlier. 

Fizlein  might  now,  at  any  hour  he  liked,  lay  hold  of 
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fifty  florinB  FrankiBhy  and  clutch  tbe  pedagogic  iscep- 
tre,  and  become  coadjutor  of  the  Rector,  that  is,  Con- 
rector.  We  may  assert,  that  it  is  with  debts,  as  with 
proportions  in  Architecture ;  of  which  Wolf  has  shown 
that  those  are  the  best,  which  can  be  expressed  in  the 
smallest  numbers.  Neyertheless,  the  Quartermaster 
cheerfully  took  learned  men  under  his  arm :  finr  the 
notion  that  his  debtor  would  decease  in  his  thirty-se- 
cond  year,  and  that  so  Death,  as  creditor  in  the  first 
rank,  must  be  paid  his  Debt  of  Nature,  before  the  other 
creditors  could  come  forward  with  their  debts — ^this 
notion  he  named  stuff  and  old-iwifery ;  he  was  neither 
Superstitious  nor  Fanatical,  and  he  walked  by  firm 
principles  of  action,  such  as  the  common  num  much 
oftener  has  than  your  yapouring  man  of  letters,  or  your 
empty  dainty  num  of  rank. 

As  it  is  but  a  few  clear  Ladydays,  warm  Mayday- 
nights,  at  the  most  a  few  odorous  Rose-weeks,  which 
I  am  digging  from  this  FixlienicXife,  embedded  in  the 
dross  of  week-day  cares ;  and  as  if  they  were  so  many 
veins  of  silver,  am  separating,  stamping,  smelting,  and 
burmshing  for  the  reader, — ^I  must  now  travel  on  with 
the  stream  of  his  history  to  Cantata-Sunday,  1792,  before 
I  can  gather  a  few  handfulls  of  this  gold-dust,  to  cany 
in  and  wash  in  my  biographical  gold-hut.  That  Sun- 
day, on  the  contrary,  is  very  metalliferous :  do  but  coor 
sider  that  fixlein  is  yet  uncertain  (the  ashes  of  the 
Church-books  not  being  legible)  whether  it  is  con- 

vot.  lir.         '.  M  » 
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dvcting  him  mto  his  thirty-tecond  or  his  durty-tlnrd 
year. 

From  Christmas  till  then  he  did  nothing,  bnt  raap^ 
became  Coiirector.  The  new  chair  of  office  ww  a 
Son-akaTy  on  which,  from  his  Qnintns-ashesy  a  yoniig 
Phoanix  combined  itself  together.  Great  changea 
in  offices,  mairiages,  trayels^-make  us  yonnger ;  ike 
always  date  oar  history  from  the  kst  revolntion,  ai 
French  have  done  firom  theirs.  A  colimeif  who 
set  foot  on  the  ladder  of  seniority  as  corporal^  is  fira 
times  yonnger  than  a  king,  who  in  his  whole  life 
nerer  been  aog^t  else  except »— 470wn-prince. 


FIFTH  LETTER-BOX. 

Ca$Uatar  Sunday,     Two  Tutamentg.    Ptmiac^ 

Shod;  Love. 


Thb  Spring  months  clothe  the  earth  in  new 
gated  hnes ;  bat  man  they  osnally  dress  in  blac^  J«k 
when  onr  icy  regions  are  becoming  fraitfii],  and  the 
flower-waves  of  the  meadows  are  rolling  together  oivw 
odr  ^narter  of  the  globe,  wo  on  all  hands  aseat  with 
men  in  sables,  the  beginning  of  whose  lairing  la  ftdl  af 
tears.  Bat,  on  the  other  hand,  this  very  npbloomi^ 
of  the  renoTated  earth  is  itself  the  best  balm  for  aomar 
over  those  who  lie  nnder  it ;  and  graTes  are  belter  Ud 
by  blossoms  than  by  snow. 

In  April,  which  is  no  less  deadly  than  it  is  fields^  old 
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Senior  A  Btmann,  onr  Conrector's  tntcher,  WBS  OTerta- 
b«n  by  death.  His  clepartoTe  it  was  meant  to  hide  from 
the  RittinpiKi«riDn  ;  but  the  uiinsunl  ringing  of  foiiereal 
peals  carried  bis  Rwan-song  to  her  heart ;  anil  gradnolly 
set  the  (vnrfew-bell  of  her  life  into  nmilar  movement. 
Ag«  and  BofieriogD  had  already  marked  out  the  first 
mnsionafor  Deatli,  so  that  he  required  bat  little  efl'ort 
U»  cot  her  down ;  for  it  is  with  men  ea  with  trees,  tliey 
are  notched  long  before  felling,  that  their  life-sap  may 
emde.  The  second  stroke  of  apoplexy  was  soon  fol- 
lowed by  the  last ;  it  is  Strang  that  Death,  like  crinii' 
nal  courto,  riles  the  apoplectic  thrice. 

Men  are  apt  to  postpone  their  latt  will  as  long  as 
iheir  better  one :  the  Rittmeiaterinn  would  perhaps  liara 
let  all  her  hours,  till  the  speechless  and  deaf  one,  roll 
away  without  testament,  had  not  Thieunette,  (luring 
the  last  night,  before  from  sick-nurse  she  became  corpse- 
watcher,  reminded  tlie  patient  of  the  poor  Conrector, 
and  of  liis  meagre  hunger-bitten  existence,  and  of  the 
scanty  aliment  and  board-wages  wltich  Fortune  bad 
thrown  him,  and  of  his  empty  Future,  where,  like  a 
drooping  yellow  plant  in  the  parched  deal-boji  of  the 
school-room  between  scholars  and  creditors,  he  must 
languish  to  the  end.  Her  own  poverty  offered  her  a 
model  of  his  ;  and  her  inward  tears  were  the  fluid  tiiiM 
with  which  she  coloured  her  pictnre.  As  the  Kitt- 
raeisterimi's  testament  related  solely  to  domesliea  and 
rlependcnis,  and  as  she  began  with  the  male  ones,  Fix- 
tein  xtooit  at  thn  top  ;  and  Death,  wim  muit  iiave  l>eeT< 


1 


180  LIFE  OF  QUIKTUS  FIXLEIK. 

a  special  frietid  of  the  Conrector'sy  did  not  lifi  hiB  scythe 
and  give  the  last  stroke  till  his  protegee  had  been  with 
audible  Toice  declared  testamentary  heir ;  then  he  cut 
all  away,  life,  testament,  and  hopes. 

When  the  Conrector,  in  a  wash-bill  from  his  mother, 
received  these  two  Death's-posts  and  JobVposta  in 
class,  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  dismiss  his 
boys,  and  break  into  tears  before  reaching  home. 
Though  the  mother  had  informed  him  that  he  had  been 
remembered  in  the  will  (I  could  wish,  however,  thai 
the  Notary  had  blabbed  how  much  it  was),  yet  almoet 
with  every  O  which  he  masoretically  excerpted  firom  hU 
German  Bible,  and  entered  in  his  Masoretic  Wcnrk,  great 
drops  fell  down  on  his  pen,  and  made  his  black  ink 
pale.  His  sorrow  was  not  the  gorgeous  sorrow  of  the 
Poet,  who  veils  the  gaping  wounds  of  the  departed  in 
the  winding-sheet,  and  breaks  the  cry  of  anguish  in  soli 
tones  of  plain tiveness ;  nor  the  sorrow  of  the  Pftuloeo- 
pher,  who,  through  one  open  grave,  must  look  into  the 
whole  catacomb-Necrupolis  of  the  Past,  and  before  whom 
the  spectre  of  a  friend  expands  into  the  spectral  Shadow 
of  this  whole  Earth :  but  it  was  the  woe  of  a  child,  of  a 
mother,  whom  this  thought  itself,  without  snbsidMry 
reflections,  bitterly  cuts  asunder :  <<  Sol  shall  nerer : 
see  thee ;  so  must  thou  moulder  away,  and  I  shall 
see  thee,  thou  good  soul,  never,  never  any  more  1**—. 
And  even  because  he  neither  felt  the  philosophical  nor 
the  poetical  sadness,  every  trifle  could  make  a  diyisum 
a  break  in  his  mourning ;  and,  like  a  woman,  he 
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that  very  evening  capable  of  fiketchiiig  dome  plans  fbr 
the  future  employment  of  his  legacy* 

Four  weeks  after,  to  wit,  on  the  5Ui  of  May,  the 
testament  was  unsealed ;  but  not  till  the  6th  (Cantatar 
Sunday)  did  he  go  down  to  Hukelum.  His  mother 
met  his  salutations  with  tears ;  which  she  shed,  over 
the  corpse  for  grief,  over  the  testament  for  joy* — To 
the  now  Conrector  Egidins  Zebedaus  was  left :  In  tk^ 
first  jiUuXy  a  large  sumptuous  bed,  with  a  mirror-tester, 
in  which  the  giant  Goliath  might  have  rolled  at  hiq 
ease,  and  to  which  I  and  my  fair  readers  will  by  and 
by  approach  nearer,  to  examine  it ;  secondly^  there  was 
devised  to  him,  as  unpaid  Easter-godchild-money,  for 
every  year  that  he  had  lived,  one  ducat ;'  thirdly  all  the 
admittance  and  instalment  dues,  which  his  elevation  to 
the  Quintate  and  Conrectorate  had  cost  him,  were  to 
be  made  good  to  the  utmost  penny.  <<  And  dost  thou 
know,  then/'  proceeded  the  mother,  <<  what  the  poor 
Fraulein  has  got?  Ah  Heaven  I  Nothing  I  Not  one  brass 
farthing  I"  For  Death  had  stiffened  the  hand,  which  was 
just  stretching  itself  out  to  reach  the  poor  Thienette  a 
little  rain-screen  against  the  foul  weather  of  life.  Thd 
mother  related  this  perverse  trick  of  Fortune  with  true 
condolence;  which  in  women  dissipates  envy,  and 
comes  easier  to  them  than  congratulation,  a  feeling 
belonging  rather  to  men.  In  many  female  hearts  sym* 
pathy  and  envy  are  such  near  door»neighbours  that 
they  could  be  virtuous  nowhere  except  in  Hell,  where 
men  have,  such  frightful  times  of  it ;  and  viciou9  no* 
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where  except  in  Heaveiiy  where  people  hxwe  moce  hap- 
piness than  they  know  what  to  do  with. 

The  Conrector  was  now  enjoying  on  Earth  that  Hea- 
Ten  to  which  his  benefactress  had  ascended.  Finft  ol 
al]>  he  started  off— without  so  mnch  as  patting  ap  lai 
handkerchief^  in  ^diich  lay  his  emotion — op  stairs  to  aaa 
the  legacy-bed  nnshronded ;  for  he  faada^/Smofe  predi- 
lection for  fnmitare.  I  know  not  whether  the  reader 
ever  looked  at  or  mounted  any  of  these  ancient  duval- 
ric  beds,  into  ^diichy  by  means  of  a  little  stair  whiMntt 
bdnstrades,  you  can  easily  ascend ;  and  in  wUck  yoa, 
properly  speaking,  sleep  always  at  least  one  story  aboffe 
ground.  Nanzianzen  informs  us  {OraL  XVI^  that 
die  Jews,  in  old  times,  had  high  beds  with  codc-Jad- 
ders  of  this  sort ;  but  simply  because  of  TenniD.  Tlie 
legacy  bed- Ark  was  quite  as  large  as  one  of  thaaa; 
and  a  flea  would  have  measured  it  not  in  Piammiin 
of  the  Earth,  but  in  Distances  of  Sirius.  Whea  fbc- 
lein  beheld  this  colossal  dormitory,  with  die  car> 
tains  drawn  asunder,  and  its  canopy  of  Innlrfnf  flWw, 
he  could  hare  longed  to  be  in  it ;  and  had  it  beea  la 
his  power  to  cut  from  the  opaque  hemisphere  of  Niglit^ 
at  that  time  in  America,  a  small  sectioa,  he  waiaid 
hare  established  himself  there  along  with  it,  jast  to 
swim  about,  for  one  half  hour,  with  hia  thin  lath  figars^ 
in  this  sea  of  down.  The  mother,  by  longer  chaiBa  of 
reasoning  and  chains  of  calculation  than  the  bed  wa^ 
had  not  succeeded  in  persuading  him  to  have  the  broad 
mirror  on  the  tqi  cut  in  pieces,  though  his  laif(6 
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ing-table  bad  notbiog  to  ate  itself  in  bnt  a  mere  Bfa&ring- 
^lass  :  he  let  the  mirror  lie  where  it  was  for  tbii  rea- 
Km  :  "  Should  I  ever,  God  willing,  get  married,"  said 
he,  "  I  iihall  then,  towards  inoniing,  be  able  to  lookat 
my  Bleeping  wife,  without  sitting  up  in  bed." 

As  to  t)ie  second  article  of  tlie  testameot,  the  godr 
child  Caster-pence,  his  mother  bad,  lut  Dighl,  arranged 
it  petfet^-tlf.  Tile  Lawyer  took  ber  evidence  on  tbe 
years  of  tbe  heir ;  and  these  she  bad  slated  at  exactly 
tbe  teetli-nnmber,  two^and-lbirty.  She  would  willing* 
ly  have  lied,  and  passed  off  her  son,  like  an  Inscription, 
for  older  than  he  wa« :  hut  aguost  this  venia  aUUix, 
she  saw  too  well,  the  aulhoriiies  would  have  taken 
exception,  "  tliat  it  was  falHchood  and  cozenage ;  had 
tbe  aon  been  two-and-tbiity,  he  must  have  been  dead 
wHne  time  ago,  as  it  could  not  bnt  be  presumed  that 
be  then  was." 

Aud  jnst  as  she  was  recotintiag  this,  a  servant  from 
Schadeck  called ;  and  delivered  to  tbe  Conrector,  in 
return  for  a  diachai^  and  ratification  of  tbe  birt)i-ccr- 
titicate  given  oat  by  bis  mother,  a  gold  bar  of  two-aud- 
thirty  ducat  age-counters,  liice  a  helm-har  for  the  Toy- 
age  of  hia  life  :  Herr  von  Aufhammer  was  too  prond 
to  engage  in  any  pettifogging  diHCUSAion  over  a  plebeian 
birth  certificate. 

And  thus,  by  a  proud  open-liandcdness,  was  one  of 
the  best  lawsuits  thrown  to  the  d<^  :  seeing  this  gold 
bar  might,  in  the  wire-mill  of  the  judgment-bencli,  have 
been  drawn  out  into  the  finest  tlireads.     From  such  a 
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tangled  lock,  which  was  not  to  be  unrBTelled— Ibty  in 
the  firat  place,  there  was  no  document  to  prore  Fiz- 
lein's  age ;  in  the  second  place,  so  long  as  he  lived,  the 
necessary  conclusion  was,  that  he  was  not  yet  tlikty- 
two  * — ^frbm  such  a  lock,  might  not  only  silk  and  liaiig-' 
ing-cords,  but  whole  drag-nets  hare  been  spun  and 
twisted.  Clients  in  general  would  have  less  Toaaon  to 
complain  of  their  causes,  if  these  lasted  longer  :  Finlo- 
sophers  contend  for  thousands  of  years  orer  philoso- 
phical questions ;  and  it  seems  an  unaccountable  tfaii^. 
therefore,  that  Advocates  should  attempt  to  end  their 
juristical  questions  in  a  space  of  eighty,  or  even  some* 
times  of  sixty  years.  But  the  professors  of  Lew  eie 
not  to  blame  for  this :  on  the  other  hand,  as 
asserts  of  Truth,  that  not  the  finding  but  the 
of  it  profits  men,  and  that  he  himself  would  wiDiogly 
make  over  bis  claim  to  all  truths  in  return  for  the  aweei 
labour  of  investigation,  so  is  the  professinr  of  Law  not 
profited  by  the  finding  and  deciding,  but  by  the  invee^ 
tigation  of  a  juridical  truth — ^which  is  called  pleading 
and  practising — and  he  would  willingly  consent  to  mj^ 
proximate  to  Truth  for  ever,  like  an  hyperbola  to  ita 


*  As,  by  the  evidence  at  present  before  us,  we  can  found  «n 
DO  other  presumption,  than  that  he  must  die  in  his  thirty-acooiMi 
year ;  it  would  follow,  that,  in  case  he  died  two-and-thirty  ycm 
after  the  death  of  tlie  testatrix,  no  farthing  could  be  claimed  b? 
him  ;  since,  according  to  our  fiction,  at  the  making  of  the  tcsta^ 
mcnt  he  was  not  even  one  vcar  old. 
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asymptote,  without  ever  meeting  it,  seemg  he  can  Buh- 
•sist  as  an  hononrahle  man  with  wife  and  chUd,  let  such 
approximation  be  as  tedions  as  it  likes. 

The  Schadeck  serrant  had,  besides  the  gold  legacy, 
a  farther  commission  from  the  Lawyer,  whereby  the 
testamentary  heir  was  directed  to  sum  np  the  mint-does 
which  he  had  been  obliged  to  pay  while  lying  under 
ihe  coining-press  of  his  superiors,  as  Quintus  and  Con- 
rector  ;  the  which,  properly  documented  and  authenv 
ticated,  were  forthwith  to  be  made  good  to  him.         j 

Our  Conrector,  who  now  rated  himself  among  the 
great  capitalists  of  the  world,  held  his  short  goldnrol) 
like  a  sceptre  in  his  hand ;  like  a  basket-net  lifted  from 
the  sea  of  the  Future,  which  was  now  to  run  on,  and 
bring  him  all  manner  of  fed-fishes,  well-washed,  sound, 
and  in  good  season. 

I  cannot  relate  all  things  at  once ;  else  I  should  ere 
now  have  told  the  reader,  who  must  long  have  been 
waiting  for  it,  that  to  the  monied  Conrector  his  two- 
and-thirty  godchild-pennies  but  too  much  prefigured 
the  two-and-thirty  years  of  his  age ;  besides  which,  to- 
day the  Cantata-Sunday,  this  Bartholomew-night  and 
Second  of  September  of  his  family,  came  in  as  a  far- 
ther aggravation.  The  mother,  who  should  have  known 
the  age  ,of  her  child,  said  she  had  forgotten  it ;  but 
durst  wager  he  was  thirty-two  a  year  ago ;  only  the 
Lawyer  was  a  man  you  could  not  speak  to.  '*  I 
could  swear  it  myself,"  said  the  capitalist ;  *^  I  recol-< 
lect  how  stupid  I  felt  on  Cantata-Sunday  last  year." 
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Fbdein  beheld  Death,  not  as  the  poet  dKMB,  in  the  up- 
towering,  asnnder-driTing  concaTe-mirror  of  Tnia^^iBa 
tion ;  but  as  the  child,  as  the  sarage,  as  the  peasanti  m 
the  woman  does,  in  the  plane  octaYO-mirror  oa  tlie 
board  of  a  Prayer-book ;  and  Death  looked  to  ham 
Kke  an  old  white-headed  man,  sank  down  into 
ber  in  some  latticed  pew^^- 

And  yet  he  thought  oftener  of  him  than  laat 
for  joy  readily  mehs  ns  into  softness ;  and  the  kdoH^ 
ed  Wheel  of  Fortune  is  a  dstem-wheel  that  fwiptiei  iia 
water  in  our  eyes  •  •  •  •  But  the  friendly  Geniiia  of  tUa 
terrestrial,  or  raUier  aquatic  Ball — for,  in  the  pbyacri 
and  in  the  moral  world,  there  are  more 
firm  land — has  prorided  for  the  poor  water«i] 
float  about  in  it,  for  us  namely,  a  quite  special 
against  spasms  in  the  soul :  I  declare  this 
aaust  have  studied  the  whole  pathology  of  aHm  with 
care ;  for  to  the  poor  devil  who  is  no  Stoio^  and 
pay  no  Soul-doctor,  that  for  the  fissures  of  hia 
and  his  breast  might  prepare  costly  prrrrriptiMia  of 
simples,  he  has  stowed  up  cask-wise  in  all  oellan^gaa 
a  precious  wound-water,  which  the  patient  haa  only  aa 
take  and  pour  over  his  slashes  and  bmin  broaVagoa 
gin-twist,  I  mean,  or  beer,  or  a  touch  of  wine  •  •  •  •  By 
Heaven  I  it  is  either  stupid  ingratitude  towards 
medicinal  Genius  on  the  one  hand,  or  theological 
fusion  of  permitted  tippling  with  prohibited 
neas  on  the  other,  if  men  do  not  Uiank  God  thai  they 
have  something  at  hand,  which,  in  the  nervous 
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of  UTe,  will  inBtantly  supply  the  place  of  Pliilow^y, 
Christiauity,  Jutlaiam,  FBganiun,  and  Time ; — liquor. 

The  Conrector  had  long  berorc  sunset  giren  the  vil- 
iBge  poet  threa  groscbens  of  post-mont^r,  and  rommii- 
sioned — for  he  had  a  whole  t.'abinet  of  dncats  in  hiit 
pocket,  which  all  day  be  whh  Hnrreyiiig  in  the  dsrii 
^th  his  hand — three  thalers'  worth  of  Pontac  irom 
the  town.  "  1  must  have  a  Cantata  merry-maklug," 
Hiid  he  ;"  if  it  be  my  last  day,  let  it  be  my  gayest 
too  r  I  ronld  wUb  he  bad  given  a  longer  order ;  bat 
he  kept  the  bit  of  moderation  between  his  teeth,  at  all 
limes ;  even  in  a  threatened  ahoai-deatb-ni^bt,  and  in 
the  midst  of  jubilee.  The  qoeation  is,  Whether  he 
would  not  have  restricted  himself  to  a  single  bottle,  if 
he  had  not  wiahed  to  treat  his  mother  and  ihe  Fraulein. 
Had  he  lived  in  the  tenth  century,  when  the  Day  of 
Judgment  was  thought  to  be  at  hand,  or  in  other  cen- 
turies, when  new  NobIi'b  Deluges  were  eipected,  and 
when,  accordingly,  like  salhira  in  a  shipwreck,  people 
bomted  up  all, — he  would  not  have  spent  one  kreuzer 
more  on  tlial  accotmt.  His  joy  was,  that  with  his  le- 
gacy he  could  now  satisfy  his  head-creditor  Steinber- 
l^r,  and  leave  tlie  world  an  honest  man  :  just  people, 
who  make  much  of  money,  pay  their  debts  the  most 
pODCtually. 

The  puqtte  Pontac  arrived  at  a  time  when  Fixlein 
conld  compare  thn  red -chalk-dra wings  and  red-letter- 
litlcs  of  joy,  whicJi  it  would  brinct  out  oD  the  cheek* 
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of  its  drinker  and  drinkeresses^ — ^with  the  Evening* 
carnation  of  the  last  clonds  about  the  Snn  .  •  •  • 

I  declare,  among  all  the  spectators  of  this  Histoiy,. 
no  one  can  be  thinking  more  about  poor  Thiennette 
than  I ;  nevertheless,  it  is  not  permitted  me  to  bring 
her  out  from  her  tiring-room  to  my  historical  soene^ 
before  the  time.  Poor  girl  I  The  Coniector  ctaaaaot 
wish  more  warmly  than  his  Biographer,  that,  in  the 
Temple  of  Nature  as  in  that  of  Jerusalem,  there  were 
a  special  door — besides  that  of  Death — standing  open, 
through  which  only  the  afflicted  entered,  that  a  IViesl 
might  give  them  solace.  But  Thiennette  s  heait-aick* 
ness  over  all  her  vanished  prospects,  over  her  entomb- 
ed benefactress,  over  a  whole  life  enwrapped  in  the 
pall,  had  hitherto,  in  a  grief  which  the  stony  Ritt- 
meiBter  rather  made  to  bleed  than  alleviated,  tmept  ell 
away  from  her,  occupations  excepted ;  had  fetteied  eD 
her  steps  which  led  not  to  some  task,  and  gnated  to 
her  eyes  nothing  to  dry  them  or  gladden  them,  aaYe 
down-falling  eyelids  full  of  dreams  and  sleep. 

All  sorrow  raises  us  above  the  civic  Ceremonial-Ieir, 
and  makes  the  Prosaist  a  Psalmist :  in  sorrow  akme 
have  women  courage  to  front  opinion.  Thiennette 
walked  out  only  in  the  evening,  and  then  only  in  the 
garden. 

The  Conrector  could  scarcely  wait  for  the  appeeiw 
ance  of  his  fair  friend,  to  offer  his  thanks, — and  to- 
night also — Lis  Pontac.  Three  Pontac  decanters  and 
three  wine-glasses  were  placed  outside  on  the  pnrject* 
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ing  window-sill  of  his  cottage ;  and  every  time  he  re- ' 
turned  from  the  dusky  covered-way  amid  the  flower- 
forests,  he  drank  a  little  from  his  glass, — and  the  mo-^ 
ther  sipped  now  and  then  from  within  through  the 
opened  window. 

I  have  already  said,  his  Life-laboratory  lay  in  the 
south-west  comer  of  the  g^arden  or  park,  over  agldnst 
the  Castle-Escurial,  which  stretched  back  into  ihe  vil- 
lage. In  the  north-west  comer  bloomed  an  acacia 
grove,  like  the  floral  crown  of  the  garden.  Fixlein 
turned  his  steps  in  that  direction  also ;  to  see  if,  per- 
haps, he  might  not  cast  a  happy  glance  through  the 
wide-latticed  grove  over  the  intervening  meads  to  Thi-' 
ennette.  He  recoiled  a  little  before  two  stone  steps 
leading  down  into  a  pond  before  this  grove,  which  werer 
sprinkled  with  fresh  blood.  On  the  flags,  also,  there 
was  blood  hanging.  Man  shudders  at  this  oil  of  our 
life's  lamp  where  he  finds  it  shed :  to  him  it  is  the  red 
death-signature  of  the  Destroyftg  Angel.  Fixlein  hur- 
ried apprehensively  into  the  grove ;  and  found  here  his 
paler  benefactress  leaning  on  the  flower-bushes ;  her 
hands  with  their  knitting-ware  sunk  into  her  bosom, 
her  eyes  lying  under  their  lids  as  if  in  the  bandage  of 
slumber ;  her  left  arm  in  the  real  bandage  of  blood- 
letting; and  with  cheeks  to  which  the  twilight  waa 
lending  as  much  red,  as  late  woundings— this  day's 
included — had  taken  frt>m  them,  fixlein,  after  his 
first  terror — not  at  this  flower's-aleep,  but  at  his  own 
abrupt  eDtnuioe*«-l>egaii  to  murol  (he  spiral  batterflyV 


190  LIFS  OF  QUINTU8  FIXLEIN. 

« 

sucker  of  his  visioiiy  and  to  lay  it  on  the  motionleaa 
leaves  of  this  same  sleeping  flower.  At  bottom,  I  may 
assert,  that  this  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  looked 
at  her :  he  was  now  among  the  thirties ;  and  he  atill 
continued  to  believe,  that,  in  a  yonng  lady,  he  mat 
look  at  the  clothes  only,  not  the  person,  and  wait  on 
her  with  his  ears,  not  with  his  eyes. 

I  impute  it  to  the  elevating  influences  of  ihe  Fontec, 
that  the  Conrector  plucked  up  courage  to-— tvo,  to 
come  back,  and  employ  the  resuscitating  meaaa  of 
coughing,  sneezing,  trampling,  and  calling  to  fab  Shodc, 
in  stronger  and  stronger  doses  on  the  fiair  deeper.  To 
take  her  by  the  hand,  and,  with  some  medical  qn^ogy, 
gently  pull  her  out  of  sleep,  this  was  an  audacity  of 
which  the  Conrector,  so  long  as  he  could  ataiid  hr 
Pontac,  and  had  any  grain  of  judgment  left,  could 
dream* 

However,  he  did  awake  her,  by  thoae  other 

Wearied,  heavy-laden  Thiennette  I  how  slowly 
thy  eye  open  I  The  wannest  balsam  of  this  earth,  aoft 
sleep  has  shifted  aside,  and  the  night-air  of  meaawy  ii 
again  blowing  on  thy  naked  wounds  I — And  yet  was 
the  smiling  friend  of  thy  youth  the  fairest  object  wfaieh 
thy  eye  could  light  on,  when  it  sank  from  the  hongiug 
garden  of  Dreams  into  this  lower  one  round  thee. 

She  herself  was  little  conscious, — and  the  Convedor 
not  at  all, — that  she  was  bending  her  flower-loavea 
imperceptibly  towards  a  terrestrial  body,  namely,  to* 
wards  Fixlein :  she  resembled  an  Italian  flower,  that 


LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIH.  191 

rontaiiia  cunningly  concealed  within  It  a  newyeai'x 
gift,  which  the  receiver  knows  not  at  firat  bow  W 
extnict.  But  now  the  golden  cliun  of  lier  hlte  kind 
deed,  attracted  her  as  well  towards  hun,  as  htm  to- 
wards her. — She  at  once  'gave  her  eye  and  her  voicp 
a  mask  of  joy  ;  for  she  did  nut  put  her  team,  as  Ca- 
tholics do  ihoAe  of  ChriBt,  in  relic-vialB,  apon  slisrs  to 
he  worshipped.  He  could  very  soilahly  preface  hin 
inTitatioD  to  tlie  Pontac  festival,  with  a  long  ncknow- 
led^ent  of  thanks  for  the  kind  interrention  which 
had  opened  to  him  the  sources  for  procuring  it.  She 
rose  slowly,  and  walked  with  him  to  the  banqnet  of 
wine ;  hat  lie  was  not  so  discreet,  as  at  first  to  attempt 
leading  her,  or  rather  not  so  conrageous ;  he  conld  more 
easily  have  offered  a  yonng  lady  his  hand  (tijat  is,  with 
marriage  ring)  than  offered  her  his  arm.  One  only  time 
in  his  life  had  he  escorted  tt  liemale,  a  Lomharil  Count- 
ess from  the  tlieatre ;  a  thing  truly  not  to  be  beliered, 
were  not  this  the  secret  of  it,  that  he  was  obliged :  for 
iho  lady,  a  foreigner,  parted  in  the  press  from  all  Iter 
people,  in  a  bad  night,  had  laid  hold  of  him  as  a  sable 
Ahhi  by  the  ana,  and  requested  him  to  take  her  to  her 
inn.  He,  however,  knew  the  faxhions  of  soclety.'and 
attended  her  no  farther  than  the  porch  of  bis  Quintuit- 
mansion,  and  there  directed  her  with  his  finger  to  ber 
inn,  which,  witli  thirty  blazing  windawa,  was  looking 
down  from  another  street. 

These  things  lie  cannot  help.  Bat  to-night  he  had 
KCarcety,  with  his  bir  faint  companion,  reached  the 
bank  of  the  pond,  into  which  some  raperstittons  dread 
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of  water-sprites  had  lately  poured  the  [rare  blood  of 
her  left  arm, — when,  in  his  terror  lest  she  fell  in,  whfc 
the  rest  of  her  blood,  over  the  brink,  he  quite  TaUaiitly 
laid  hold  of  the  sick  arm.  Thns  will  much  Pontac  and  a 
Uttle  courage  at  all  times  put  a  Conrector  in  case  ta 
lay  hold  of  a  Fraulein.    I  arer,  that,  at  the  banqveC- 
board  of  the  wine,  at  the  window-sill,  he  contiiiiied  m 
the  same  conducting  position.    What  a  soft  groop  m' 
the  penumbra  of  the  Earth,  while  Night,  with  its  dntky 
waters,  was  falling  deeper  and  deeper,  and  the  aOTor-' 
light  of  the  Moon  was  already  glancing  back  fitMB  lla» 
copper  ball  of  the  steeple  I  I  call  the  group  toh,  be- 
cause it  consists  of  a  maiden  that  in  two  senses  haa' 
been  bleeding ;  of  a  mother  again  with  tears  ginng  her 
thanks  for  the  happiness  of  her  child  ;  and  of  a  puNN» 
modest  man,  pouring  wine,  and  drinking  health  to  both, 
and  who  traces  in  his  veins  a  burning  lavanstream,  wfakii 
is  boiling  through  his  heart,  and  threatening  piece  liir 
piece  to  melt  it  and  bear  it  away* — A  candle  ateod 
without  among  the  three  bottles,  like  Reason  amoor 
the  Passions;  on  this  account  the  Conrector  looked 
without  intermission  at  the  window-panes,  for  on  them 
(the  darkness  of  the  room  served  as  mirror-flDil)  warn 
painted,  among  other  faces  which  Fi^dein  liked,  the 
(ace  he  liked  best  of  all,  and  which  he  dared  to  look  at 
only  in  reflexion,  the  face  of  Thiennette. 

Every  minute  was  a  Federation-festival,  and  ereiy 
second  a  Preparation-Sabbath  for  it.  The  Mood  was 
gleaming  from  the  evening  dew,  and  the  Pontac  from 
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their' eyes,  and  the  bean-ttalks  were  casting  a  thorter 
grating  of  shadow. — The  qoicksilFer-drops  of  stars  were 
hanging  more  and  more  continuous  in  the  sable  of 
night. — ^The  warm  vapoor  of  the  wine  set  onr  two 
friends  (like  steam-engines)  again  in  motion. 

Nothing  makes  the  heart  friller  and  bolder  than  walk- 
ing to  and  fro  in  the  night.  Fixlein  now  led  the  Fran- 
lein  in  his  arm  withoat  scrapie.  By  reason  of  her 
lancet-wonnd,  Thiennette  conld  only  pnt  her  hand,  in 
a  clasping  position,  in  his  arm  ;  and  he,  to  save  her  the 
trouble  of  holding  fast,  held  Cast  himself,  and  pressed 
her  fingers  as  well  as  might  be  with  his  arm  to  his 
heart.  It  would  betray  a  total  want  of  polished  man- 
ners to  censure  his.  At  the  same  time,  trifles  are  the 
proyender  of  hove ;  the  fingers  are  electric  dischargers 
of  a  fire  sparkling  along  erery  fibre ;  sighs  are  the  gm' 
ding  tones  of  two  approximating  hearts ;  and  the  worst 
and  most  effectual  thing  of  all  in  such  a  case  is  some 
imsfortune ;  for  the  fire  of  Lore,  like  that  of  Naphtha, 
likes  to  swim  on  water.  Two  teardrops,  one  in  an- 
•thers,  one  in  your  own  eyes,  compose,  as  with  two 
convex  lenses,  a  microscope  which  enlarges  everjrthing, 
and  changes  all  sorrows  into  diarms.  Good  sex  I  I 
too  consider  every  sister  in  misfortune  as  fair;  and, 
perhaps,  thou  wouldst  deserve  the  name,  of  the  Fair, 
even  because  thou  art  the  Suffering  sex  I 

And  if  Professor  Hunczogsky  in  Vienna  moddM 
all  the  wounds  of  the  human  firame  in  wax,  to  teadi  hiii 
pupils  how  to  cure  them,  I  also,  thou  good  lex,  am 
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representing  in  little  fipfnrea  tite  cuts  Bnd  kw  of  tliy 
^irit,  though  only  to  keep  &way  rade  honda  from  in- 
fiicting  new  ones. .... 

Thieunetle  felt  not  the  loss  of  the  inheritance,  but  of 
ber  that  should  huTe  left  it ;  and  this  more  deeply  for 
one  little  tj^t,  wliich  she  had  already  told  hie  mother, 
as  she  now  told  him  :  lu  the  last  two  nights  of  the 
Rittmeisterinn,  when,  the  fevemh  watching-  was  hold- 
ing ap  to  Thiennette's  imagination,  no^iing  but  the 
wioding'sheet  and  the  monmiag-coBches  of  her  pro- 
tectress ;  while  she  was  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the  bed, 
looking  on  those  fixed  eyes,  anconsrioiiHly  quick  dmpa 
often  trickled  OTer  her  cheeks,  while  in  tiioagbt  abe 
prefigured  the  heavy,  ctinibrotis  dressing  of  lier  bene- 
factreea  for  the  coffin.  Once  after  midnight,  the  dying 
lady  pointed  with  her  finger  to  her  own  lips.  Thien- 
nette  understood  her  not ;  but  rme  and  bent  over  her 
face.  The  Enfeebled  tried  to  lift  ber  bead,  bat  cottld 
not, — and  only  rounded  her  lipe.  At  last,  a  thovgb 
glanced  tlirongb  Tbieunette,  that  the  Departing,  wboae 
dead  anna  could  now  preNS  iiu  beiored  heart  to  hct 
own,  wished  tbat  uhe  lieraelf  should  embrace  ber.  O 
then,  that  instant,  keen  and  teHrfiil  ahe  prened  hvr 
warm  lips  on  the  colder, — and  she  was  aitent  IUcb  ber 
that  was  to  apeak  no  more, — and  she  enibnw«d  doae 
and  WHS  not  embraced.  About  four  o'clock,  the  fiM^i 
waved  again  ; — ihc  f>ank  down  on  the  atifiened  K|n 
but  ibis  had  been  no  signal,  for  the  lipi  of  htr  frantl 
nnder  the  long  kiss  had  grown  stilTmiid  cold 

1^       J 
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How  deeply  DOW,  before  the  infinite  Eteinily'sHMran* 
lenance  of  Niglit,  did  tbe  cntiing  of  diin  tbouglit  put 
througU  Fixlein's  warm  soul :  "  O  tliou  fore&ken  one 
besiile  me  1  No  happy  accideot,  no  twilight  hast  thou, 
like  that  now  glimmering  in  the  heavens,  to  point  to 
the  prospect  of  a  Hnnny  day :  without  parents  art  tboa, 
without  hrotlier,  without  friend  ;  here  alone  on  a  disp 
bloSBomed,  emptied  comer  of  the  Earth ;  and  thou,  left 
Harveat-flower,  must  wave  lonely  and  frozen  over  the 
withered  stubble  of  the  Past."  That  waa  tlie  meaning 
of  his  tlioughlA,  n-hoee  internal  words  were  :  "  Poor 
young  lady  I  Not  so  nmch  as  a  half-couaio  left ;  no 
nobleman  will  seek  her,  and  she  grows  old  so  forgot- 
ten, and  she  is  bo  good  from  the  very  heart — >Ie  she 
has  made  happy — Ah,  hail  I  tlie  presentation  to  the 
parish  of  Hukelnm  in  my  pocket,  I  ahoulij  make  a 
trial."  . . .  Their  mutual  lives,  which  a  straitcutting 
bond  of  Destiny  was  binding  so  closely  together,  now 
roae  before  him  overhung  with  sable,- — and  he  forth- 
with conducted  his  friend  (for  a  bashful  man  may  ia 
an  hour  and  a  half  be  transformed  into  the  boldest,  and 
then  continues  so)  back  to  the  last  fiask,  that  all  these 
upsprouting  thistles  and  passion-flowers  of  sorrow  might 
therewith  be  swept  away.  I  remark,  in  passing,  that 
this  was  stupid :  the  torn  vine  is  full  of  water-veins  tt 
well  as  grapes ;  and  a  soft  oppressed  heart  the  beverage 
of  joy  can  melt  only  into  tears. 

If  any  man  disagree  with  me,  I  shall  desire  fum  t* 
look  at  tlie  CiHirector.  who  demonatralMi  my  ezperi- 
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'  m^tal  maxim  like  a  reiy  syHogism^— One  miglit 
fi?e  at  some  philosophic  yiews,  if  one  traced  out  the 
causes,  why  liquors — ^that  is  to  say,  in  the  long  nui» 
more  plentiful  secretion  of  the  nervous  spirits— make 
men  at  once  pious,  soft,  and  poetical.  The  Poet»  like  * 
Apollo  his  father,  is  for  ever  a  youth;  and  i%  what 
other  men  are  only  once,  namely  in  lover— er  imly  after 
Pontac,  namely  intoxicated, — all  his  life  long.  Fizleui, 
who  had  heen  no  poet  in  the  morning,  now  became  one 
at  night :  wine  made  him  pious  and  soft ;  the  Hamio- 
nica-bells  in  man,  which  sound  to  the  tones  of  a  lug^ier 
world,  must,  like  the  glass  Harmonica-bellsy  if  they  i 
to  act,  be  kept  moist. 

'  He  wa^  now  standing  with  her  again  beside  the 
vering  pond,  in  which  the  second  blue  hemisphere  of 
heaven,  with  dancing  stars  and  amid  quivering  treea, 
was  playing ;  over  the  green  hills  ran  the  white  crook- 
ed footpaths  dimly  along ;  on  the  one  mountun  waa 
the  twilight  sinking  together,  on  the  other  waa  the  miat 
of  night  rifling  up ;  and  over  all  these  vapoun  of  life, 
hung  motionless  and  flaming  the  thousand-armed  Inatre 
of  the  starry  heaven,  and  every  arm  held  in  it  a  burn- 
ing galaxy ... . 

It  now  struck  eleven .  •  •  Amid  such  soenea^  an  mi- 
known  hand  stretches  itself  out  in  man,  and  wtilea  in 
foreign  language  on  his  heart,  a  dread  JfinM  jlfait 
Tekel  Uphariin.  <<  Perhaps  by  twdve  I  am  dead^** 
thought  our  friend,  in  whose  soul  the  Cantata-Smiday, 
with  all  ita  black  funeral  piles,  was  mounting  np. 
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The  whole  fatare  Crucifixioii-path  of  his  friend  lay 
prickly  and  bethomed  before  him ;  and  he  saw  every 
bloody  trace  from  which  she  lifted  her  foot,— she  who 
had  nuide  his  own  way  soit  with  flowers  and  leaves. 
He  conld  no  longer  restrain  himself ;  trembling  in  his 
whole  frame,  and  with  a  trembling  voice,  he  solemnly 
said  to  her :  <<  If  the  Lord  this  night  call  me  away,  let 
the  half  of  my  fortune  be  yours ;  for  it  is  your  good- 
ness I  must  thank  that  I  am  free  of  debts^  as  few 
Teachers  are." 

Thiennette,  unacquainted  with  our  sex,  naturally 
mistook  this  speech  for  a  proposal  of  marriage ;  and  the 
fingers  of  her  wounded  arm,  to-ni^t  for  the  first  time, 
pressed  suddenly  against  the  arm  in  which  they  lay ; 
the  only  living  mortal's  arm,  by  which  Joy,  Love,  and 
the  Earth,  were  still  united  with  her  bosonu  The 
Conrector,  rapturously  terrified  at  the  first  pressure  of 
a  female  hand,  bent  over  his  right  to  take  hold  of  her 
left ;  and  Thiennette  observing  his  nnsncicessfrd  move^ 
ment,  lifted  her  fingers,  and  laid  her  whole  wounded 
arm  in  his,  and  her  whole  left  hand  in  his  right.  Two 
loveiB  dwell  in  the  Whispering-gallery,*  where  the 
£untest  breath  bodies  itself  forth  into  a  sound.  The 
good  Conrector  received  and  returned  this  blissfrd  love- 
pressure,  wherewith  our  poor  powerless  soul,  stammer- 
ing, hemmed  in,  longing,  distracted,  seeks  for  a  warmer 

*  In  St  Paul's  Church  at  LondoD,  where  the  tligbtest  vhi 
lounds  over,  maom  a  space  of  143  feet. 
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laDgnage,  which  exists  not :  he  was  OTerpowered ;  he 
hhd  not  the  conrage  to  look  at  her ;  hat  he  looked  mio 
the  gleam  of  the  twilight,  and  said  (and  hero  for 
speakable  love  the  tears  were  nn&niBg  warm  ov«r 
dieeks)  ?  ^  Ah,  I  will  give  yon  all ;  fortone, 
aH  that  I  have,  my  heart  and  my  hand.** 

She  was  about  to  answer,  but  casting  a  nde  gfauwe^ 
she  cried,  with  a  shriek :  ^  Ah,  Heaven  I"  He  atvfed 
iKmnd ;  and  perceived  the  white  mnsfin  sleeve  all  dy^ 
with  blood ;  for  in  pntting  her  arm  into  hsa,  ahekid 
pushed  away  the  bandage  from  the  open  veiii.  With 
Ae  speed  of  lightning,  he  hurried  her  into  ihm 
grove ;  the  blood  was  already  mnning  from  the 
lin ;  he  grew  paler  than  she,  for  every  drop  of  it  wis 
coming  from  his  heart.  The  bine-white  arm  was  bared; 
the  handage  was  put  on  ;  he  tore  a  piece  of  gold  fron 
his  pocket ;  clapped  it,  as  one  does  with  open 
On  the  spouting  fountain,  and  bolted  with  tlui 
bar,  and  with  the  bandage  over  it,  the  door  out  of 
which  her  afflicted  life  was  hurrying.-— 

When  it  was  over,  she  looked  up  to  him ;  pale^  bm- 
guid,  but  her  eyes  were  two  glistening  fotmtdiia  of  an 
unspeakable  love,  ftill  of  sorrow,  and  fuD  of  graticode. 
—The  exhausting  loss  of  blood  was  sprsading  her  aool 
asmider  m  sighs.  Thiennette  was  dissolved  into  inex- 
pressible softness ;  and  the  heart,  lacerated  by  ao  moay 
years,  by  so  many  arrows,  was  plunging  with  all  its 
wounds  in  warm  streams  of  tears,  to  be  heailed ;  as 
chapped  flutes  close  together  by  lying  in  water,  and  get 
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back  their  tones,^— BefSore  such  a  magic  fonn,  before 
■Dch  a  pore  heaTenly  loVe,  h»  sympathinng  friend  wae 
melted  between  the  flames  of  joy  and  grief;  and  sank^ 
with  stifled  Yoice,  and  beat  down  by  lo^e  and  rapture^ 
on  the  pale  angelic  face,  the  lips  of  whidi  he  timidly 
pressed,  bat  did  not  loss,  till  all-powerinl  Lore  bound 
its  girdles  ronnd  them,  and  drew  the  two  closer  and 
closer  together,  and  their  two  souls,  like  two  teazs, 
melted  mto  one.  O  now,  when  it  struck  twehe,  thii 
hour  of  death,  did  not  the  lover  fimcy  that  her  Hps 
were  drawing  his  soml  away,  and  all  the  fibres  and  all 
the  nerves  of  his  life  closed  spasmodically  round  the 
last  heart  in  this  world,  roond  the  last  rapture  of  eiist- 
ence ....  Yes,  happy  man,  thim  didst  express  thy  krre  \ 
for  in  thy  lore  thoa  thonghtest  to  die. . . . 

However,  he  did  not  die.     After  midnight,  there 
floated  a  balmy  morning  air  throni^  the  shaken  flowers, 
and  the  whole  spring  was  breathing.  The  blissfid  lover, 
setting  boonds  even  to  his  sea  of  joy,  reminded  his  de- 
licate beloved,  who  was  now  his  bride,  of  the  dangers 
from  night-cold;  and  himself  of  the  k^nger  night- 
cold  of  Death,  which  was  now  for  long  years  passed 
over^— Innocent  and  blessed,  they  rose  finom  the  grove 
of  their  betitythment,  from  its  dusk  broken  by  whil^ 
acacia  flowers,  and  straggling  moonbeams.  And  witk- 
ont,  they  felt  as  if  a  whole  wide  Past  had  sunk  trtnj 
in  a  eonvnlsion  of  the  world ;  all  was  itew,  lig^  imd 
yoong.  Hie  sky  stood  fiill  of  glittering  dewdropa  fronk 
the  everlasting  Mbrmt^;  and  the  start  ^vered' jojr- 
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folly  asunder,  and  sank,  resolved  into  beaiiis»  dowa 
into  the  hearts  of  men. — The  Moon,  with  her  iknmtnB 
of  light,  had  oyerspread  and  kindled  all  the  garden ; 
and  was  hanging  above  in  a  starless  Bine,  as  if  die  had 
consumed  the  nearest  stars ;  and  she  seemed  like  a 
smaller  wandering  Spring,  like  a  Christ's-fiu»  — "Hw^g 
in  love  of  man. — 

Under  this  light,  they  looked  at  one  another  for  the 
first  time,  after  the  first  words  of  love ;  and  the  aky 
gleamed  magically  down  on  the  disordered  tetaiea 
with  which  the  first  rapture  of  love  was  still  ataiidiiig 
written  on  their  faces  • . . . 

Dream,  ye  beloved,  as  ye  wake,  happy  aa  in 
dise,  innocent  as  in  Paradise  I 
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Offioe^inqtosL     One  of  the  mast  imporkmi  ^ 

PetUiom, 

The  finest  thing  was  his  awakening  in  his  Eiooiienn 
Settlement  in  the  giant  Schadeck  bed  I — ^With  the  in- 
flammatory, tickling,  eating  fever  of  love  in  his  fareees  ; 
with  the  triumphant  feeling,  that  he  had  now  got  the 
introductory  program  of  love  put  happily  by ;  end  with 
the  sweet  resurrection  from  his  living  prophetic  bnriel ; 
and  with  the  joy  that  now,  among  his  thirties,  he  oonld, 
foe  the  first  time,  cherish  hopes  of  a  longer  life  (and 
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didnotlongermean  at  least  till  seventy  ?)tbaQ  he  could 
tea  years  ago; — with  all  this  stirring  life-Lalaom,  in 
which  the  living  fire-wheel  of  his  heart  was  rapidly  re- 
volving, lie  lay  here,  aud  laughed  at  hia  glancing  par- 
trait  in  the  bed-canopy  ;  but  he  could  not  do  il  long, 
be  vaa  obliged  to  move.  For  a  less  happy  man,  it 
wonld  have  been  gratifying  to  have  measured — as  pil- 
grims measure  with  the  length  of  their  pilgrimage — not 
so  much  by  steps  as  by  body-lengths,  like  Earth-dia- 
meters, the  superficial  content  of  the  bed.  But  Fix- 
lain,  for  his  own  part,  had  to  launch  from  his  bed  into 
warm  billowy  Life,  be  had  now  liia  dear  good  Earlh 
again  to  look  after,  and  a  Go ti rectorship  thereon,  and 
a  bride  to  boot.  Besides  all  this,  lib  mother  down 
■tairs  now  admitted  that  he  had  last  night  actually 
glided  through  lieneath  the  srythe  of  Death,  like  sup- 
ple grass,  and  that  yesterday  she  had  not  told  him 
merely  out  of  fear  of  his  fear.  Still  a  cold  shudder 
went  over  him — especially  as  he  was  sober  now — when 
he  looked  round  at  the  high  Tmpeian  Rock,  four  bouni' 
distance  behind  bin>,  on  the  battlements  of  which  ho 
had  last  night  walked  hand  in  liand  with  Death, 

The  only  thing  that  grieved  him  was,  tliat  it  was 
Monday,  and  tliat  he  must  back  to  the  Gymnasium. 
Such  a  freightage  of  joys  be  bad  never  taken  with  him 
on  his  road  to  town.  After  four,  he  issued  from  his 
house,  satisfied  with  coffee  (which  he  drank  in  Huke- 
liim  merely  for  his  mother's  sake,  who,  for  two  days 
after,  would  still  have  portions  of  this  womao's-wine  to 
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dmw  from  the  lees  of  the  pot-eediment)  into  tbe  eool- 

inff  dawning  May-mormng  (for  joy  needs  coohii?ae> 

sorrow  sun) ;  his  Betrothed  comes — ^not  indeed  to  meet 

fau%  hnt  still— 4nto  his  hearings  by  her  distant  mammg 

hymn ;  he  makes  bnt  one  momentary  tnm  into  tbe 

blissful  haren  df  the  blooming  acacia-grorey  whidi  stili, 

like  the  coyenant  sealed  in  it,  has  no  thonis ;  he  dips 

Ins  warm  hand  in  the  cold-bath  of  the  dewy  leanee ; 

he  wades  with  pkasore  through  the  beaiitifying-wvter 

of  the  dew,  which,  as  it  imparts  colour  to  heeB,  eali  it 

away  from  boots,  (<<  but  with  thirty  duoats^  a  Cenne- 

tor  may  make  shift  to  keep  two  pairs  of  boots  oo  iIm 

hook'*). — And  now  the  Moon,  as  it  were  the  hanging 

seal  of  his  last  night's  lu^piness,  dips  down  into  tiie 

West,  like  an  emptied  bucket  of  light,  and  in  the  Eaat 

^  other  ovemming  bucket,  the  Sun,  mounts  op,  «m1 

the  gushes  of  light  flow  broader  and  broader*— «  . 

The  city  stood  in  the  celestial  flames  of  Moniing* 
Here  his  divining-rod  (his  gold-roll,  which, 
one  sixteenth  of  an  inch  broken  off  from  it,  he 
along  with  him)  began  to  quiver  over  all  the 
where  booty  and  silver- veins  of  enjoyment  wen 
cealed ;  and  our  rod-diviner  easily  discovered  that  the 
city  and  the  future  were  a  true  entire  Potosi  of 'de-> 
lights. 

In  his  Conrectorate  closet,  he  fell  upon  hie 
and  thanked  God — ^not  so  much  for  his  heritage 
bride  as— -for  his  life :  for  he  had  gone  away  on 
day  morning  with  doubts  whether  heebould 
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back ;  and  it  was  purely  oat  of  lore  to  the  reader, 
and  fear  lest  he  might  fretr  himself  too  much  with 
apprehension,  that  I  conningly  imputed  Fudein's  jour^ 
ney  more  to  his  desire  of  knowing  what  was  in  the 
will,  than  of  making  his  own  will  in  presence  of  his 
mother.  Every  recovery  is  a  bringing  back  and  palin- 
genesia  of  our  youth :  one  loves  the  Earth  and  thoae 
that  are  on  it  with  a  new  love.-^The  Conrector  could 
hav^  found  in  his  heart  to  take  all  his  class  by  the 
locks,  and  press  them  to  his  breast ;  but  he  only  did 
so  to  his  adjutant,  the  Quartaner,  who,  in  the  first  Laf^ 
ter-box,  was  still  sitting  in  the  rank  of  a  Quintaner... 

His  first  expedition,  after  school  hours,  was  to  the 
house  of  M eister  Steinberger,  where,  without  speaking 
a  word,  he  counted  down  fifty  flmins  cash,  in  ducats,  on 
the  table :  **  At  last  I  repay  you,"  said  Fixlein,  **  the 
moiety  of  my  debt,  and  give  yon  many  thanks." 

<<  Ey,  Herr  Conrector,"  said  the  Quartermaster,  and 
continued  calmly  stuffing  puddings  as  before,  <<  in  my 
bond  it  is  said,  payable  at  three  months*  mutual  notiee* 
How  could  a  man  like  me  go  on,  else  ? — Howeveiv 
I  will  change  you  the  gold^pieces."  Thereupon  he  ad* 
vised  him  that  it  might  be  more  judicious  to  take  back 
a  florin  or  two,  and  buy  himself  a  better  hat,  and  whole 
shoes :  <<  if  you  like,"  added  he,  '<  to  get  a  calftikin 
and  half  a  dozen  haresldns  dressed,  they  are  lying  up 
stairs.".^!  should  think,  for  my  own  part,  that  to  the 
reader  it  must  be  as  little  a  matter  of  indifibnenee  «§  it 
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WBft  to  the  Butcher,  whether  the  hero  <if  racfa  a  Hit-' 
tory  i4>pear  before  him  with  an  old  tattered  potlid  of  a 
hat,  and  a  pump-sucker  and  leg-harness  pair  of  boo€% 
or  in  suitable  apparel. — ^In  short,  before  St  John's  day, 
the  man  was  dressed  with  taste  and  pomp. 

But  now  came  two  most  peculiarly  important  pa- 
pers— at  bottom  only  one,  the  Petition  for  the  Hoke- 
lam  parsonship — ^to  be  elaborated  ;  in  regard  to  wbich 

I  feel  as  if  I  myself  must  assist It  were  a  simpio 

torn,  if  now  at  least  the  assembled  public  did  not  pay 
attrition. 

In  the  first  place,  the  Conrector  searched  oat  and 
sorted  all  the  Consistorial  and  Councill<Hr  quittanoea, 
or  rather  the  toll-bills  of  the  road-money,  which  1m 
had  been  obliged  to  pay,  before  the  toll-gatea  at  iha 
Qnintusship  and  Conrectorship  had  been  thrown 
for  the  executor  of  the  Schadeck  testament  had  to 
imburse  him  the  whole,  as  his  discharge  would 
it,  <<  to  penny  and  farthing."  Another  would  have 
summed  up  this  post-exdse  much  more  readily ;  by 
merely  looking  what  he— -owed ;  as  these  debt-biUa  and 
those  toll-bills,  like  parallel  passages,  elucidate  and 
confirm  each  other.  But  in  Fixlein's  case,  there  waa 
a  small  circumstance  of  peculiarity  at  w<»'k ;  which  I 
cannot  explain  till  after  what  follows. 

It  grieved  him  a  little  that  fcr  his  two  offices  he  had 
been  obliged  to  pay  and  to  borrow  no  larger  a  aiiin 
than  135  florins,  41  kreutzers,  and  one  half-peiuiy« 
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The  legacy,  it  is  'true,  was  to  pass  directly  fh>in  the 
hands  of  the  testamentary  executor  into  those  of  the 
Regiments-Quartermaster ;  hut  yet  he  could  bare  liked 
well  had  he — for  man  is  a  fool  from  the  very  foun- 
dation of  him — had  more  to  pay,  and  therefore  to  in- 
herit. The  whole  Conrectorate  he  had,  by  a  slight  de- 
posit of  90  florins,  plucked,  as  it  were,  from  the  Wheel 
of  Fortune ;  and  so  smaU  asum  must  surprise  my  read- 
er :  but  what  will  he  say,  when  I  tell  him  that  there  are 
countries  where  the  entry-money  into  schoolrooms  is 
even  more  moderate  ?  In  Scherau,  a  Conrector  is  charged 
only  88  florins,  and  peibaps  he  may  have  an  income 
triple  of  this  sum.  Not  to  speak  of  Saxony  (what,  in 
truth,  was  to  be  expected  from  the  cradle  of  the  Re- 
formation, in  Religion  and  Polite  Literature),  where 
a  schoolmaster  and  a  parson  have  nothing  to  pay, — 
even  in  Bayreuth,  for  example,  in  Hof,  the  progress  of 
improvement  has  been  such  that  a  Quartus — a  Quar- 
tus,  do  I  say, — a  Tertius^a  Tertius,  do  I  say,— a 
Conrector,  at  entrance  on  his  post,  is  not  required  to 
pay  down  more  than : 

FL  rfaen.  Kr.  rfaen. 

30     49  Fortaking  the  oaths  at  the  Consistorium. 

4       0  To  the  Sjrndic  for  the  Presentation. 

2       0  To  the  then  Burgermebter. 
45       7^  For  the  Government-sanction. 


Total  81  flL  5^4  kr. 
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If  die  priniiug-clurges  of  a  Rector  do  stand  a  little 
higher  iu  Mtme  points,  yet,  on  tbe  other  hand,  a  Ter- 
tios,  Quartos,  &c.,  come  clicaper  from  the  press  than 
even  a  Conrector.  Now,  it  is  clear,  that  in  this  case  « 
■choolmaster  can  eubeist ;  since,  in  tbe  course  of  ibe 
very  first  year,  he  gets  an  overplus  beyond  this  doek- 
monty  of  bia  office.  A  Hchoolmaster  mnst,  Uke  his 
scholars,  tiave  been  advanced  from  class  to  claaa,  be- 
fore  iltese  his  loans  to  Govenuneiit,  together  with  the 
int«rest  for  delay  of  payment,  can  jiuntly  amouat  to  so 
much  as  bis  yearly  income  in  tlie  highest  clasa.  An- 
other thing  in  his  favour  is,  tbat  our  insUtntioas 
do  not — as  those  of  Alliens  iliJ — prohibit  p«(qite 
from  entering  on  office,  wliile  in  debt ;  but  every  man, 
with  bis  debt-knapsack  on  his  shoulders,  moouta  np, 
Btep  after  step,  witbont  obstruction.  Tbe  Pope^  in 
large  benefices,  appropristes  the  income  of  tbe  fint 
year  under  the  title  of  Annates,  or  First  Fruits ;  and 
aiceordingly  he,  in  all  coses,  bestows  any  large  benefice 
on  the  possessor  of  a  smaller  one,  thereby  to  angmeni 
both  his  own  revpnues,  and  those  of  others  ;  but  it 
ehowK,  in  my  opinion,  a  bright  distinction  between 
Popery  and  Lutherauism,  that  the  ConiiHturiuma  of  t)»e 
latter  abstract  from  their  scbool-minisierB  and  chnrcfa- 
ministera  not  perhaps  above  two-thirds  of  their  fiiM 
yearly  income  ;  though  they  too,  Uke  the  Pop^  nraat 
iwturally  have  an  eye  to  vacancies. 

It  may  be  that  1  shall  here  come  in  colliuon  with 
the  EhxtOT  of  Menu,  when  I  confess,  that  in  Sduaan- 
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sen's  Corp.  jur,  pub*  Gertn^  I  have  tamed  'np  the 
Mentz-Imperial-C^iiit-Chanoery-taxHvdiiiiince  of  the 
6th  January  1659 ;  and  there  inreeligated  how  mach 
this  same  Imperial-Coiirt-Chancery  demands,  as  coa^ 
trasted  with  a  Consistorinm.  For  example,  any  man 
that  wishes  to  be  baked  or  sodden  into  a  Poei  iMh 
rtatej  has  50  florins  tax-dnes,  and  20  florins  Chaaceiy- 
dnes,  to  pay  down ;  whereas,  for  20  florins  more,  be 
might  have  been  made  a  Conrector,  who  is  a  poet  of 
this  species,  as  it  were  by  the  bye  and  ee  cffieio^^^Tbe 
institution  of  a  Gymnasium  is  permitted  for  1000  flo- 
rins ;  an  extraordinary  sum,  with  which  the  whole  body 
of  the  teachers  in  the  instituted  Gymnasium  mi|^ 
with  us  clear  off.  the  entrymonies  of  their  schoolrooms. 
Again,  a  Freiherr,  who,  at  any  rate,  often  enough  grows 
old  without  knowing  how,  must  purchase  the  vaUa 
4Btatis  with  200  hard  florins  ;  while  with  the  half  sum 
he  might  have  become  a  schoolmaster,  and  here  offe 
would  hare  come  of  its  own  accord. — ^And  a  thousand 
such  things  I — ^They  prove,  however,  that  matters  can 
be  at  no  bad  pass  in  our  Governments  and  Circles, 
where  promotions  are  sold  dearer  to  Folly  than  to  Di- 
ligence, and  where  it  costs  more  to  institute  a  school 
than  to  serve  in  one. 

The  remarks  I  made  on  this  subject  to  a  Prince,  as 
well  as  the  remarks  a  Town-Syndic  made  on  it  to  my- 
self, are  too  remarkable  to  be  omitted  for  mere  dread 
of  digressiveness. 

The  Syndic — a  man  of  enlarged  views,  and  of  flery 
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patriotisiD,  the  wannth  of  which  was  the  mora  benefi* 
cent  that  he  collected  all  the  heams  of  it  into  one  Ib- 
CI18,  and  directed  them  to  himself  and  his  fionily— ^?e 
me  (I  had  perhaps  heen  comparing  the  School-bench 
and  the  School-stair  to  the  bench  and  the  kukkr^  on 
which  people  are  laid  when  ahont  to  he  tortured)  the 
best  reply :  '<  If  a  schoolmaster  consnme  nothing  bvt 
30  reichsthalers  ;*  if  he  annually  pmvhase  mannfae- 
tored  goods,  according  as  Political  Economists  have 
calculated  for  each  indiyidnal,  namely,  to  the  amoutt 
of  5  reichsthalers ;  and  no  more  hmidredweigfata  of  rie- 
tnal  than  these  assume,  namely  10 ;  in  short,  if  he  fire 
like  a  'substantial  wood-cutter, — ^then  the  Deril  mnsl 
be  in  it,  if  he  cannot  yearly  lay  by  so  much  net  profit, 
as  shall,  in  the  long  run,  pay  the  interest  of  his  entiy- 
debts." 

The  Syndic  must  have  failed  to  convince  me  at  that 
time,  since  lafterwards  told  the  F]achsen6ngen  IVbiea:<f 
**  Illustrious  Sir,  you  know  not,  but  I  do— 4iot  a  play* 


*  So  much,  according  to  Political  EcoDomisti,  a  maa  yeariy 
requires  in  Oermany. 

-f  This  singular  tone  of  my  address  to  a  Prinee  can  only  be 
excused  bj  the  equally  singular  relation,  wherein  the  Biogr«|ilicr 
stands  to  the  Flachsenfingen  Sovereign,  and  which  I  would  will- 
ingly unfold  here,  were  it  not  that,  in  my  Book,  which,  under 
the  title  of  Do^-post'dayi,  I  mean  to  gire  to  the  woild  at 
fair  179A,  I  hoped  to  expound  the  matter  to  uni^ 
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er  in  your  Theatre  would  act  the  Schoolmaster  in  En* 
geVs  Prodigal  Sony  three  nights  running,  for  such  a 
sum  as  every  real  Schoolmaster  has  to  take  for  acting 
it  all  the  days  of  the  year. — ^In  Prussia,  Invalids  are 
made  Schoolmasters ;  with  ns,  Schoolmasters  are  made 
InTalids.".  •  • . 

But  to  our  story  I  Fixlein  wrote  out  the  inventory 
of  his  Crown-debts ;  but  with  quite  a  di£Eerent  purpose 
than  the  reader  will  guess,  who  has  still  the  Schadeck 
testament  in  his  head.  In  one  word,  he  wanted  to  be 
Parson  of  Hukelum.  To  be  a  clergyman,  and  in  the 
place  where  his  cradle. stood,  and  all  the  little  gardens 
of  his  childhood,  his  mother  also,  and  the  grove  of  be- 
trothmenty — ^this  was  an  open  gate  into  a  New  Jem* 
salem,  supposing  even  that  the  living  had  been  nothing 
but  a  meagre  penitentiary.  The  main  point  was,  he 
might  marry,  if  he  were  appointed.  For,  in  the  capa- 
city of  lank  Conrector,  supported  only  by  the  strength* 
ening-girth  of  his  waistcoat,  and  with  emoluments 
whereby  scarcely  the  purchase-money  of  a — ^purse  was 
to  be  come  at ;  in  this  way  he  was  more  like  collecting 
wick  and  tallow  for  his  burial  torch  than  for  his  bridal 
one. 

For  the  Schoolmaster  class  are,  in  well-ordered 
states,  as  little  permitted  to  marry  as  the  Soldiery. 
In  Conringhu  de  AfUiquUaiUnts  AcademidSf  wher» 
in  every  leaf  it  is  proved  that  all  cloisters  were  ori- 
ginally schoplsy  I  hit  upon  the  reason.    Our  schpok 

VOL.  IIL  o 
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are  now  cloisten,  and  conseqaently  we  eadtKfoax  to 
iffyntttin  in  OUT  teachen  at  least  an  imitation  of  the 
Huee  Monastic  Vows.  The  yow  of  Obedience  Bi%lit 
perhaps  be  sufficiently  enforced  by  School-Inspecton  ; 
but  the  second  yow,  that  of  Celibacy,  would  be  more 
hard  of  attainment,  were  it  not  that,  by  one  of  the 
best  political  arrangements,  the  third  yow,  I  mean  a 
beautiful  equality  in  Poverty,  is  so  admirably  attended 
to,  that  no  man  who  has  made  it  needs  any  fiurther 
testimonium  paupertatis  ; — and  now  let  this  man,  if  he 
likes,  lay  hold  of  a  matrimonial  half,  when  of  the  two 
halves  each  has  a  whole  stomach,  and  nothii^  for  it 
but  half-coins  and  half-beer  I . .  • . 

I  know  well,  millions  of  my  readers  woold  them- 
selves compose  this  Petition  for  the  Conrector,  >nd 
ride  with  it  to  Schadeck  to  Hb  Lordship,  that  so  the 
poor  rogue  might  get  the  sheepfold,  with  the  annexed 
wedding-mansion :  for  they  see  clearly  enoogh,  that 
directly  thereafter  one  of  the  best  Letter-Boxea  would 
be  written  that  ever  came  from  such  a  repository, 

Fixlein's  Petition  was  particularly  good  and  strildii^ : 
it  submitted  to  the  Rittmeister  four  grounds  of  pre- 
ference :  L  <<  He  was  a  native  of  the  parish :  his  pa- 
rents and  ancestors  had  already  done  Hukelum  serrioe ; 
therefore  he  prayed,"  he 

2.  «  The  here  documented  official  debto  of  1S5 
florins,  41  kreutzcrs,  and  one  halfpenny,  the  canoelling 
of  which  a  never-to-be-forgotten  testament  seemed 
him,  be  himself  could  clear,  m  case  be  obtained  the 
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liying,  and  so  hereby  give  op  hk  claim  to  the  legacy^** 

Voluntary  Note  by  me.  It  u  plain  he  means  to 
bribe  his  Godfather,  whom  the  lady's  testament  has  put 
into  a  fnme.  But,  gentle  reader,  blame  not  without 
mercy  a  poor,  oppressed,  heavy-laden  school-man  and 
school-horse  for  an  indelicate  insinoation,  which  truly 
\i^as  never  mine*  Consider,  Fixlein  knew  that  the 
Rittmeister  was  a  cormorant  towards  the  poor,  as  he 
was  a  squanderer  towards  the  rich.  It  may  be,  too,  the 
Conrector  might  once  or  twice  have  heard,  in  the  Law 
Conrts,  of  patrons,  by  whom  not  indeed  the  chnrch 
and  churchyard — though  these  things  are  articles  of 
commerce  in  England — so  much  as  the  true  manage 
ment  of  them  had  been  sold,  or  rather  farmed  to  farm- 
ing-candidates. I  know  from  Lange,*  that  the  Chmrdi 
must  support  its  patron,  when  he  has  nothing  to  live 
upon :  and  might  not  a  nobleman,  before  he  actually 
began  begging,  be  justified  in  taking  a  little  advance, 
a  fore-payment  of  his  alimentary  monies,  from  the  hands 
of  his  pulpit-farmer  ?— 

3.  <<  He  had  lately  betrothed  himself  with  FnLuIem 
von  Thiennette,  and  given  her  a  piece  of  gold,  as  mar- 
riage-pledge ;  and  could  therefore  wed  the  said  Frau- 
lein,  were  he  once  provided  for,"  &c. 

Voluntary  Note  by  me.   I  hold  this  ground  to  be  tiie 


*  UiBCkrktdUw^^h^l. 
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Strongest  in  the  whole  Petition.  In  the  eyes  of  Hen 
von  Anf  hammer,  Thiennette's  genealogical  tree  wm 
long  since  stubbed,  disleaved,  worm-eaten,  and  foil  of 
millepedes :  she  was  his  QBconoma,  his  Castle-Stew- 
ardess, and  Legatess  a  Latere  for  his  domestica ;  and 
with  her  pretensions  for  an  alms-coffer,  was  threeten- 
ing  in  the  end  to  become  a  burden  to  him.  His  indigo 
nant  wish  that  she  had  been  provided  for  with  FixleiB'a 
legacy  might  now  be  jfulfilled.  In  a  word,  if  Fixlein 
become  Parson,  he  will  have  the  third  ground  to  thank 
for  it ;  not  at  all  the  mad  fourth 

4.  <<  He  had  learned  with  sorrow,  that  the  nane  of 
his  Shock,  which  he  had  purchased  from  an  Enugnat 
at  Leipzig,  meant  Egidius  in  German ;  and  theft  the 
dog  had  drawn  upon  him  the  displeasure  of  His  Lonl- 
ship.  Far  be  it  from  him  so  to  designate  the  Shock  ia 
future ;  but  he  would  take  it  as  a  special  giac^  if  lor 
the  dog,  which  he  at  present  called  without  any  name. 
His  Lordship  would  be  pleased  to  appoint  <me  him- 
self." 

My  Voluntary  Note.  The  dog  then,  it  nnoma^  to 
which  the  nobleman  has  hithertoo  been  godfitther,  la  to 
receive  its  name  a  second  time  from  him  I — ^But  how 
can  the  famishing  gardener's  son,  whose  career  never 
mounted  higher  than  from  the  school-bench  to  the 
school-chair,  and  who  never  spoke  with  poUshed  la- 
dies, except  singing,  namely  in  the  church,  bow  can  he 
be  expected,  in  fingering  such  a  string,  to  edvoe  froai 
it  any  finer  tone  than  the  pedantic  one  ?  And  yet  the 
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eource  of  it  lies  deeper :  not  the  eontracted  siiuaiianf 
but  the  contracted  «^,  not  a  fiiyoarite  science,  but  a 
narrow  plebeian  sonl,  makes  ns  pedantic,  a  soul  that 
cannot  measure  and  teparaJte  the  comomtnc  circles  of 
human  knowledge  and  actifity,  that  confounds  the 
focus  of  nniFersal  human  life,  by  reason  of  the  focal  dis- 
tance, with  eFery  two  or  three  converging  rays ;  and 

that  cannot  see  all,  and  tolerate  all In  short,  the 

true  Pedant  is  the  Intolerant. 

The  Conrector  wrote  out  his  Petition  splendidly  in 
five  propitious  evenings ;  employed  a  peculiar  ink  for 
the  purpose ;  worked  not  indeed  so  long  over  it  as 
the  stupid  Manucins  over  a  Latin  letter,  namely,  some 
months,  if  Sci<^pius'  word  is  to  be  taken ;  still  less  so 
long  as  another  scholar  at  a  Latin  epistle,  who— truly 
we  have  nothing  but  Morhofs  word  for  it — hatched  it 
during  four  whole  months ;  inserting  his  variations,  ad- 
jectives, feet,  with  the  authorities  for  his  phrases,  accu- 
rately marked  between  the  lines.  Fixlein  possessed  a 
more  thorough-going  genius,  and  had  completely  mas- 
tered the  whole  enterprise  in  sixteen  days.  While 
sealing,  he  thought,  as  we  all  do,  how  this  cover  was 
the  seed-husk  of  a  great  entire  Future,  the  rind  of  many 
sweet  or  bitter  fruits,  the  swathing  of  his  whole  after 
life.  ' 

Heaven  bless  his  cover ;  but  I  let  you  throw  me 
from  the  Tower  of  Babel,  if  he  get  the  parsonage : 
can't  you  see,  then,  that  Aof  bammer^s  hands  are  tied  ? 
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In  spite  of  all  his  other  fieiiiltSy  or  even  becavae  of 
them,  he  will  stand  like  iron  by  his  word,  which  he  haa 
given  so  long  ago  to  the  Sabrector.  It  were  another 
matter  had  he  been  resident  at  Court ;  for  there,  where 
old  German  manners  still  are,  no  promise  is  kept ;  for 
as,  according  to  Moser,  the  Ancient  Germans  kept 
only  such  promises  as  they  made  in  the  forenoon  (in 
the  afternoon  they  were  all  dead-drunk),— so  the  Court 
Germans  likewise  keep  no  afternoon  promise;  fore- 
noon ones  they  would  keep  if  they  made  any,  which, 
however,  cannot  possibly  happen,  as  at  those  hoiira 
they  are— sleeping. 


SEVENTH  LETTEIUBOX. 

Sermon.    Sdutd-Exhibition.    Spkndid  Mistake. 

The  Conrector  received  his  135  florins,  43  kreut- 
xcrs,  one  halfpenny  Frankish ;  but  no  answer :  tlie  dci^r 
remained  without  name,  his  master  without  paimMUige. 
Meanwhile  the  summer  passed  away ;  and  the  l>m- 
goon  Rittmeister  had  yet  drawn  out  no  pike  from  the 
Candidate  breedingf-pond,  and  thrown  him  into  the^mf- 
ing-pond  of  the  Hukelum  parsonage.  It  gratified  him  to 
be  behung  with  prayers  like  a  Spanbh  guardian  Saint ; 
and  he  postponed  (though  determined  to  prefer  the  S«ib-> 
rector)  granting  any  one  petition,  till  he  had  seTen-onil- 
tliirty  dyers'i  buttonmaken',  tinsniitha*  sous,  whose 
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petitions  he  could  at  the  same  time  refuse.  Grudge 
not  him  of  Auf  hammer  this  ontlengthening  of  his  elec- 
torial  power  I  He  knows  the  privileges  of  rank ;  feels 
that  a  nohleman  is  like  Timoleon,  who  gained  his 
greatest  yictories  on  his  hirth-day,  and  had  nothing 
more  to  do  than  name  some  squiress^  countess,  or  the 
like,  as  his  mother.  A  man,  however,  who  has  been 
exalted  to  the  Peerage,  while  still  a  fcetus,  may  with 
more  propriety  be  likened  to  the  spinner^  which,  con- 
trariwise to  all  other  insects,  passes  from  the  chrysalis 
state,  and  becomes  a  perfect  insect  in  its  mother's 
womb.— - 

But  to  proceed  I  Fixldn  was  at  present  not  without 
cash.  It  will  be  the  same  as  if  I  made  a  present  of  k 
to  the  reader,  when  I  reveal  to  him,  that  of  the  legacy, 
which  was  clearing  off  old  scores,  he  had  still  35  flo- 
rins left  to  himself,  as  aUodium  and  pocket-money^ 
wherewith  he  might  purchase  whatsoever  seemed  good 
to  him.  And  how  came  he  by  so  large  a  sum,  by  so 
considerable  a  competence  ?  Simply  by  this  means : 
Every  time  he  changed  a  piece  of  gold,  and  especially 
at  every  payment  he  received,  it  had  been  his  custom 
to  throw  in,  blindly  at  random,  two,  three,  or  four 
small  coins,  among  the  papers  of  his  trunk.  His  pur- 
pose was  to  astonish  himself  one  day,  when  he  summed 
up  and  took  possession  of  this  sleeping  capitaL  And, 
by  Heaven  I  he  reached  it  too,  when  on  mounting 
the  throne  of  his  Conrectorate,  he  drew  out  these  funds 
from  among  his  popen^  and  applied  tham  to  the  coro- 
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nation  charges.  For  the  present,  he  sowed  them  ifl 
again  among  his  waste  letters.  Foolish  Hxlein !  I 
mean,  had  he  not  luckily  exposed  his  legacy  to  jeo- 
pardy, baying  offered  it  as  bounty-money,  and  luck- 
penny  to  the  patron,  this  fialse  clutch  of  his  at  the 
knocker  of  the  Hukelum  church  door,  woidd  certainly 
haye  yexed  him ;  but  now  if  he  had  missed  the  knock- 
er, he  had  the  luckpenny  again,  and  could  be  merry.  * 

I  now  adyance  a  little  way  in  his  History,  aiid  lut, 
in  the  rock  of  his  Life,  upon  so  fine  a  yein  of  aQrer,  I 
mean  upon  so  fine  a  day,  that  I  must  (I  beliey«)  con- 
tent myself  eyen  in  regard  to  the  twenty-third  of  Tri- 
nity-term, when  he  preached  a  yacation  sermon  in  his 
dear  natiye  yillage,  with  a  brief  transitory  notice. 

In  itself  the  sermon  was  good  and  glorious ;  and  the 
day  a  rich  day  of  pleasure ;  but  I  should  really  need 
to  haye  more  hours  at  my  disposal,  than  I  can  steal 
from  May,  in  which  I  am  at  present  Hying  and  wri- 
ting ;  and  more  strength  than  wandering  through  thia 
fine  weather  has  left  me  for  landscape  pictures  of  the 
same,  before  I  could  attempt,  with  any  well-founded 
hope,  to  draw  out  a  mathematical  estimate  of  the 
length  and  thickness,  and  the  yibrations  and  accordant 
relations  to  each  other,  of  the  yarious  strings,  whi^ 
combined  together  to  form  for  his  heart  a  Music  of  the 
Spheres,  on  this  day  of  Trinity-term,  though  such  • 
thing  would  please  myself  as  much  as  another*  •  •  •  .  • 
Do  not  ask  me  I  In  my  opinion,  when  a  man  pfeacfaea 
on  Sunday  before  all  the  peasants,  who  had  carried 


LIFE  OF  QUINTU8  FTXUBIN.  2 IT 

him  in  their  arms  when  a  gardener's  boy ;  farther,  be- 
fore his  mother,  who  is  leading  off  her  tears  through 
the  conduit  of  her  satin  muff ;  farther,  before  His  Lord- 
ship, whom  he  can  positively  command  to  be  blessed  ; 
and  finally,  before  his  muslin  bride,  who  is  already 
blessed,  and  changing  almost  ipto  stone,  to  find  that 
the  same  lips  can  both  kiss  and  preach :  in  my  opinion, 
I  say,  when  a  man  effects  all  this,  he  has  some  right  to 
require  of  any  Biographer  who  would  paint  his  situa- 
tion, that  he— hold  his  jaw ;  and  of  the  reader  who 
would  sympathize  with  it,  that  he  open  his,  and  preach 
himself. 

But  what  I  must  ex  officio  depict,  is  the  day  to 
which  this  Sunday  was  but  the  prelude,  the  vigil,  and 
the  whet ;  I  mean  the  prelude,  the  Tigil  and  the  whet 
to  the  Martini  Actus^  or  Martinmas  Exhibition,  of 
his  school.  On  Sunday  was  the  sermon,  on  Wednes- 
day the  Actus,  on  Tuesday  the  Rehearsal.  This  Tues» 
day  shall  now  be  delineated  to  the  universe. 

I  count  upon  it  that  I  shall  not  be  read  by  mere 
people  of  the  world  alone,  to  whom  a  Schodl- Actus 
cannot  truly  appear  much  better,  or  more  interesting, 
than  some  Investiture  of  a  Bishop,  or  the  cpera  seria 
of  a  Frankfort  Coronation ;  but  that  I  likewise  have 
people  before  me,  who  have  been  at  schools,  and  who 
know  how  the  school-drama  of  an  Actus,  and  the 
stage-manager,  and  the  playbill  (the  Program)  thereof 
are  to  be  estimated,  still  without  over-rating  their  im- 
portance. 
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Before  proceeding  to  the  Rehearsal  of  the  Martmi 
Actusy  I  impose  upon  myself,  as  dramaturgist  of  tlie 
play,  the  duty,  if  not  of  extracting,  at  least  of  record* 
ing  the  Conrector's  Letter  of  Inyitation.  In  this  compo- 
sition he  ssdd  many  things ;  and  (what  an  anthor  likes 
so  well)  made  proposals  rather  than  reproaches  ;  inter- 
rogatiyely  reminding  the  public,  Whether  in  rq^aid  to 
the  well-known  head-breakages  of  Priscian  on  the  put 
of  the  Magnates  in  Pest  and  Poland,  our  school-houaes 
were  not  the  best  quarantine  and  lazar-honsea  to  pro* 
tect  us  against  infections  barbarians  f  Moreover,  he 
defended  in  schools  what  could  be  defended  (and  no- 
thing  in  the  world  is  sweeter  or  easier  than  a  defence} ; 
and  said.  Schoolmasters,  who  not  quite  justifiably,  like 
certain  Courts,  spoke  nothing,  and  let'nothing  be 
ken  to  them  but  Latin,  might  plead  the  Romans  in 
cuse,  whose  subjects,  and  whose  kings,  at  least  in 
epistles  and  public  transactions,  were  obliged  to 
use  of  the  Latin  tongue.  He  wondered  why  only 
Greek,  and  not  also  our  Latin  Grammars,  were  com- 
posed in  Latin,  and  put  the  pregnant  question :  Wbe- 
ther  the  Romans,  when  they  taught  their  little  chil- 
dren the  Latin  tongue,  did  it  in  any  oUier  than  in  tins 
same  ?  Thereupon  he  went  over  to  the  Actus,  and  said 
what  follows,  in  his  own  words : 

<<  I  am  minded  to  prove,  in  a  subsequent  InTitatioo, 
that  everything  which  can  be  said  or  known  about  the 
great  founder  of  the  Reformation,  the  subject  of 
present  Martini  Prolusions,  has  been  long  ago 
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ed,  as  well  by  Seckendorf  as  others.  In  fact,  with  re- 
pfard  to  Lutber*8  personalities,  his  table-talk,  incomes, 
journeyH,  clothes,  and  so  forth,  there  can  now  nothing 
new  be  brought  forward,  if  at  the  same  time  it  is  to  be 
true.  Nevertheless,  the  field  of  the  Reformation  his- 
tory is,  to  speak  in  a  figure,  by  no  means  wholly  cul- 
tivated ;  and  it  does  appear  to  me  as  if  the  inquirer 
even  of  the  present  day  might  in  vain  look  about  for 
correct  intelligence  respecting  the  children,  grandchil- 
dren, and  children's  children,  down  to  our  own  times, 
of  this  great  Reformer ;  all  of  whom,  however,  apper- 
tain, in  a  more  remote  degree,  to  the  Reformation  his- 
tory, as  he  himself  in  a  nearer.  Thou  shalt  not  perhaps 
be  threshing,  said  I  to  myself,  altogether  empty  straw, 
if,  according  to  thy  small  ability,  thou  bring  forward 
and  cultivate  this  neglected  branch  of  History.  And  so 
have  I  ventured,  with  the  last  male  descendant  of  Lu- 
ther, namely,  with  the  Advocate  Martin  Gottlob  Lu- 
ther, who  practised  in  Dresden,  and  deceased  there,  in 
1759,  to  make  a  beginning  of  a  more  special  Reforma- 
tion history.  My  feeble  attempt,  in  regard  to  this  Rc- 
formationary  Advocate,  will  be  sufficiently  rewarded, 
should  it  excite  to  better  works  on  the  subject :  how- 
ever, the  little  which  I  have  succeeded  in  digging  up 
and  collecting  with  regard  to  him,  I  here  submissively, 
obediently,  and  humbly  request  all  friends  and  patrons 
of  the  Flachsenfingen  Gymnasium  to  listen  to,  on  the 
14th  of  November,  from  the  mouths  of  six  well-condi« 
tioned  perorators.    In  the  first  place,  shall 
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*<  Gotdieb  SpiesgkuSy  a  Flachsenfinger,  endearovr  to 
ehow,  in  a  Latin  oration,  that  Martin  Grottlob  Lather 
was  certainly  descended  of  the  Lnther  family^  After 
him  stnves 

*^  Friedrich  Christian  Krabblerj  from  Hnkelnm,  in 
German  prose,  to  appreciate  the  influence  which  Mar- 
tin Gottlob  Luther  exercised  on  the  then  eziatiiig  Re- 
formation ;  whereupon,  after  him,  will 

<<  Daniel  Lorenz  Stenzinger  deliver,  in  Latin 
an  account  of  Martin  Gottlob  Luther's  lawsuits ; 
bracing  the  probable  merits  of  Adrocates  genenDy,  m 
regard  to  the  Reformation.  Which  then  will  give  op- 
portunity to 

<<  Nikol  Tobias  Pfizman  to  come  fcMward  in  Freneb, 
and  recount  the  most  important  circumstances  of  Mar- 
tin Gottlob  Luther's  school* years,  uniFersity-lile^ 
riper  age.     And  now,  when 

<<  Andreas  Eintarm  shall  have  endeaToured>  in 
man  verse,  to  apologise  for  the  possible  filings  of  tlue 
representative  of  the  great  Luther,  will 

<<  Justus  Strobel,  in  Latin  verse  acccnrding  to  ahQity, 
sing  his  uprightness  and  integrity  in  the  Advocate  pro- 
fession ;  whereafter  I  myself  shall  mount  the  cathedra, 
and  most  humbly  thank  all  the  patrons  of  the  Fledi- 
senfingen  School,  and  then  farther  bring  forward  thoee 
portions  in  the  life  of  this  remarkable  man,  of  whidi 
we  yet  know  absolutely  nothing,  they  being  spared 
Deo  volente  for  the  speakers  of  the  next  Martini 

tusr 
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The  day  before  the  Actus  offered  as  it  were  the 
proof-shot  and  sample-sheet  of  the  Wednesday.  Per- 
sons who  on  account  of  dress  could  not  be  present  at 
the  great  school-festival,  especially  ladies,  made  their 
appearance  on  Tuesday,  during  the  six  proof-orations* 
No  one  can  be  readier  than  I  to  subordinate  the  proof- 
Actus  to  the  Wednesday- Actus ;  and  I  do  anything 
but  need  being  stimulated  suitably  to  estimate  the 
solemn  feast  of  a  School :  but  on  the  other  hand  I  am 
equally  conyinced  that  no  one,  who  did  not  go  to  the 
real  Actus  of  Wednesday,  could  possibly  figure  any* 
thing  more  splendid  than  the  proof-day  preceding ;  be- 
cause he  could  have  no  object  wherewith  to  compare 
the  pomp  in  which  the  Primate  of  the  festival  drove  in 
wiUi  his  triumphal  chariot  and  six — ^to  call  the  six  bre* 
thren-speakers  coach-hones — next  morning  in  presence 
of  ladies  and  Councillor  gentlemen*  Smile  away,  Fix- 
lein,  at  this  astonishment  over  thy  today's  Ovation^ 
which  is  leading  on  tomorrow's  Triumph  :  on  thy  dis- 
solving countenance  quivers  happy  Self,  feeding  on 
these  incense-fumes  ;  but  a  vanity  like  thine,  and  that 
only,  which  enjoys  without  comparing  or  despising,  can 
one  tolerate,  will  one  foster.  But  what  flowed  over  all 
his  heart,  like  a  melting  sunbeam  over  wax,  was  his  mo- 
ther, who  after  much  persuasion  had  ventured  in  her  Sun- 
day's clothes  humbly  to  place  herself  quite  low  down^ 
beside  the  door  of  the  Prima  class-room.  It  were  dif- 
ficult to  say  who  is  happier,  the  mother,  beholding  how 
he  whom  she  has  borne  under  her  heart  can  direct  toch 
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noble  young  gentlemen,  and  hearing  how  he  along  with 
them  can  talk  of  these  really  high  things  and  under- 
stand them  too ;— or  the  son,  who,  like  some  of  the  he- 
roes of  Antiquity,  has  the  felicity  of  triumphing  in  the 
lifetime  of  his  mother.  I  have  never  in  my  writings  or 
doings  cast  a  stone  upon  the  late  Burchardt'  Gmnnmann^ 
who  under  the  initial  letters  of  the  stanzas  in  his  so^g 
<<  Brick  any  du  liebe  Morgenrothe^*  inserted  the  letten 
of  his  own  name  ;  and  still  less  have  I  ever  censored 
any  poor  herbwoman  for  smoothing  out  her  windings 
sheet,  while  stUl  living,  and  making  herself  one-twelfth 
of  a  dozen  of  grave-shifts.  Nor  do  I  regard  the  ohhi 
as  wise — ^though  indeed  as  very  clever  and  pedantic  ■  ■ 
who  can  fret  his  gall-bladder  full  because  every  one  af 
us  leaf-miners  views  the  leaf  whereon  he  is  mining  ^ 
a  park-garden,  as  a  fifth  Quarter  of  the  Woiid  (so  near 
and  rich  is  it) ;  the  leaf-pores  as  so  many  Valleys  af 
Tempe,  the  leaf-skeleton  as  a  Liberty-tree,  a  Bread-tiee^ 
and  Life-tree,  and  the  dewdrops  as  the  Ocean.  We  poar 
day-moths,  evening-moths,  and  night-moths,  fall 
versally  into  the  same  error,  only  on  different 
and  whosoever  (as  I  do)  laughs  at  the  important  aiis 
with  which  the  schoolmaster  issues  his  prograoM,  the 
dramaturgist  his  playbills,  the  classical  variation-eli 
gatherer  his  alphabetic  letters,— does  it,  if  he  is 
(as  is  the  case  here),  with  the  consciousness  of  his  own 
similar  fully  ;  and  laughs  in  regard  to  his  neighboar,  at 
nothing  but  mankind  and  himself. 

The  mother  was  not  to  be  detained :  she  na«al  afi^ 
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this  very  nigiity  to  Hukelnniy  to  give  the  Friblein 
Thiennette  at  least  some  tidings  of  this  glorious  busi- 
ness.— 

And  now  the  World  will  bet  a  hundred  te  one,  that 
I  forthwith  take  biographical  wax,  and  emboss  such  a 
wax-figure  cabinet  of  the  Actus  itself  as  shall  be  single 
of  its  kind. 

But  on  Wednesday  morning,  while  the  hope-intoxi. 
cated  Conrector  was  just  about  putting  on  his  fine 
ndment,  something  knocked.  —  — 

It  was  the  well-known  servant  of  the  Rittmeister, 
carrying  the  Hukelum  Presentation  for  the  Subrector 
FuduHein  in  his  pocket.  To  the  last-named  gentle- 
man he  had  been  sent  with  this  call  to  the  parsonage : 
but  he  had  distinguished  ill  betwixt  Sub  and  Con* 
rector ;  and  had  besides  his  own  good  reasons  for  di- 
recting his  steps  to  the  latter ;  for  he  thought :  <<  Who 
can  it  be  that  gets  it,  but  the  parson  that  preached  last 
Sunday,  and  that  comes  from  the  village,  and  is  enga- 
ged to  our  Fraulein  Thiennette,  and  to  whom  I  brought 
a  clock  and  a  roll  of  ducats  already."  That  His  Lord- 
ship could  pass  over  his  own  godson,  never  entered  the 
man's  head* 

Fixlein  read  the  address  of  the  Appointment :  **  To 
the  Reverend  the  Parson  Fixlein  of  Hukelum."  He 
naturally  enough  made  the  same  mistake  as  the  lackey ; 
and  broke  up  the  Presentation  as  his  own :  and  find- 
ing moreover  in  the  body  of  the  paper  no  special  men- 
tion of  persons,  but  only  of  an  SchU-anterbefishUia^ 
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ber  or  Scliool-undergovemor  (instead  of  SiilMrecUMr)^  be 
could  not  but  persist  in  his  error.  Before  I  profwrl j 
explain  why  the  Rittmeister* s  Lawyer,  the  fnuner  of 
the  Presentation,  had  so  designated  a  Subreclot< — we 
two,  the  reader  and  myself,  will  keep  an  eye  for  a  nMH 
ment  on  Fixlein's  joyful  saltations— on  his  grat^Ulj- 
streaming  eyes — on  his  full  hands  so  laden  with  bomi- 
ty— on  the  present  of  two  ducats,  which  he  drops  into 
the  hands  of  the  mitre-bearer,  as  willingly  as  he  wiD 
soon  drop  his  own  pedagogic  office.  Could  he  tell  wliaei 
to  think  (of  the  Rittmeister),  or  to  write  (to  the  aame^ 
or  to  table  (for  the  lackey)  ?  Did  he  not  ask  tidings  of 
the  noble  health  of  his  benefactor  over  and  over,  though 
the  servant  answered  him  with  all  distinctness  at  the 
very  first  ?  And  was  not  this  same  man,  who  belong- 
ed to  the  nose-upturning,  shoulder-shrugging,  shooldav 
knotted,  toad-eating  species  of  men,  at  last  so  noTod 
by  the  joy  which  he  had  imparted,  that  he  determined 
on  the  spot,  to  bestow  his  presence  on  the  new  clergy- 
man's School- Actus,  though  no  person  of  quality  vrhel- 
ever  was  to  be  there  ?  Fixlein,  in  the  first  place,  seel- 
ed  his  letter  of  thanks ;  and  courteously  invited  this 
messenger  of  good  news  to  visit  him  frequently  in  the 
Parsonage ;  and  to  call  this  evening  in  passing  at  his 
mother  s,  and  give  her  a  lecture  for  not  staying  last 
night,  when  she  might  have  seen  the  Presentatioii  froin 
His  Lordship  arrive  to-day. 

The  lackey  being  gone,  Fixlein  for  joy  began  to  grow 
Keptical — and  timorous  (wherefore,  to  prevent  filcfaiiig, 
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he  stowed  his  Presentation  securely  in  his  coffer,  dnder 
keeping  of  two  padlocks) ;  and  devout  and  softened, 
since  he  thanked  God  without  scrapie  for  all  good  that 
happened  to  him,  and  ne^er  wrote  this  Eternal  Name 
but  in  pulpit  chanusters,  and  with  coloured  ink ;  as  the 
Jewish  copyists  nerer  wrote  it  except  ornamental  let- 
ters and  when  newly  washed  ;* — and  deaf  also  did  the 
parson  grow,  so  that  he  scarcely  heard  the  soli  wooing^ 
hour  of  the  Aetna— -for  a  stiU  softer  one  beside  Thien- 
nettOy  with  its  rose-bushes  and  rose-honey,  would  not 
leave  his  thoughts.  He  who  of  old,  when  F(nrtune  made 
a  wry  fiure  at  him,  was  wont,  like  children  in  their  sport 
at  one  another,  to  laugh  at  her  so  long  till  she  herself 
was  obliged  to  begin  smiling — he  was  now  flying  as  on 
a  huge  seesaw  higher  and  higher,  quicker  and  quicker 
alofu 

But  before  the  Actus,  let  us  examine  the  Shadeck 
Lawyer*  Fixinn  instead  of  Fuchalem\  he  had  written 
6om  uncertainty  about  the  spelling  of  the  name;  the  more 
naturally  as  in  transcribing  the  Bittmebterinn's  will 
the  former  had  occurred  so  often.  Fbn,  this  triumphal 
arch,  he  durst  not  set  up  before  Fiichslein's  new  name, 
because  Aufbammer  forbade  it,  considering  Hans  FCLchs- 
lein  as  a  mushroom  who  had  no  right  to  vcn»  and  titles 


"  Eichhom't  EMeU  ins  A.  T.  (Introdnctkm  to  the  Okl  Tet- 
tament),  foL  II. 

-f*  Both  have  the  tame  found.  FUthtlein  meant  Foxling,  Foi- 
whdp.— Ed. 

VOL.  II.  >         . 
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of  Bobilitf,  for  all  his  pttents.  In  fine^  tho 
tion-irriter  was  possessed  with  Caa^s*  whim  of  Ocfw 
mamsing  ererythisg,  mindiiig  fittle  tbcmgfa  wben  Cvcr* 
inanased  h  shoiald  cease  to  be  intelligible  ;--^«i  if  a  wotd 
needed  any  better  act  of  mtMraKsation  ihaa  tkat  whidi 
naiToraal  intelligibility  importo  to  it.  In  itself  it  k  the 
same-— the  rather  as  all  langoages^  Mke  aH  tatm,  mm 
cognate^  intermarried  and  intermixed*— whcrdier  ■  * 
was  inyented  by  a  sarage  or  a  fnrtigner ; 
iugrew  np  like  moss  amid  the  Oermm  Iwrcais,  or  Mm 
street-grftssy  in  the  parement  of  the  Roaaaa  Fonnk 
The  Lawyer,  on  the  other  band,  contended  that  it  tiaa 
difibrent ;  and  accordmgly  he  hid  not  ffoaa  mtf  «f  hk 
elienls  that  Ih^efurth  (Day-tnrn)  meant  7W«l» 
that 4jt^pm&'ii^  was  ^«rfi^(Becidling).  Ottlkia 
ciple,  he  dressed  the  word  Subrtctor  in  the  new  lifwy 
oi  Sdiool^Mdergovemar.  And  this  venion 
Teried  the  Schoolmaster  into  Paiwm :  t^aMh  • 
does  ^floit  cMe  fortune — ^not  our  permmai  wcll«4eliif  , 
trhich  supports  itself  on  onr  own  internal  aoQ 


*  CftDipe,  a  German  philologist,  who,  along  with  aerenl  odMn 
of  that  class,  has  really  proposed,  as  represented  fn  the  Text,  tt 
rabsticute  for  all  Greek  or  Latin  derivatiTM  fmnsfnijug  0«*> 
man  terms  of  the  like  import.  Geography^  which  xokj  be  ErAt^ 
schreibung  (Earth^esaiption),  was  thenceforth  to  be  noduag 
else ;  a  Geometer  became  an  Earthmeasurer^  Ac  4ce. 
undergovemoTy  instead  of  Syhrecior,  is  by  no  meant  the] 
examine  of  the  system,  and  seems  doe  rather  to  tke  Sd^dwi 
lawyer  than  to  Campe,  whom  our  Author  haa  daewbsvt  aire 
than  ones  eulogized  for  bis  project  in  similar  i(ty]e.--BD. 
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sourcga  gTwr  merely  op  the  dlr^HWotritf  of  accidelrti^ 
connexions)  aeqmutttances,  tad  Hea?en  or  the  Dml 
knows  what  l^ 

By  the  hye,  firom  •  Ltwysr,  a!  the  AtMse  time  a 
Comtry  Judge,  I  should  certainly  ha^e  looked  for 
more  sense ;  I  sfaonld  (I  may  he  mistaken)  have  pre- 
somed  he  knew  that  the  Ads,  or  Reports,  which  in 
former  times  (see  Hoffmattn's  German^  mr  tm-  Gtrman 
Lttw-praetkd)  were  written  in  Latm,  as  before  the 
times  of  Joseph  the  H«iganany-«-arB  now,  if  we  may 
say  so  withoat  offence,  perhaps  written  fnlly  more  in 
the  Grerman  dialect  than  in  the  Latin ;  and  in  support 
of  this  epiidon,  I  can  point  to  whole  lines  of  German 
langoage,  to  he  fonnd  in  these  Imperial-Covt-Confes- 
sions.  Howerer,  I  will  not  beliere  that  the  Jurist  i# 
endsavooring,  heeaase  Imhofer  declares  the  Roman 
tongue  to  he  the  modier  tongue  in  the  ethor  world, 
to  disengage  faims^  firom  a  language,  hy  means  of 
which,  like  the  Roman  Eagk^  or  later,  Hke  the  Ro- 
man FtfA-Aeroft  (Pope),  he  has  ekitehed  sudb  id>un- 
dant  booty  in  his  talons^*--*  — . 

ToU,  toll  your  bell  for  the  Actus ;  stream  in>  in  tp 
the  ceremony :  who  cares  for  it  ?  Neidier  I  wK  the 
Ex-Conrector.  The  six  pigmy  Cioeroa  will  in  yain  set 
forth  before  us  in  sumptuous  dress  their  thoughts  and 
bodies.  The  draught-wind  of  Chance  has  blown  away 
ffwm  the  Actus  its  powder-nimbus  of  glory ;  and  the 
Conrecter  diat  was  has  diseotered  how  small  a  nlatter 
a  cathedra  k,  and  bow  greet  a  one  a  pulpit :  <<  I  shedd 
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hM  bare  thoogli V  thonglit  he  now,  **  when  I 
Conrector)  that  there  could  be  anything  grander,  I 
mean  a  Parson."  Man,  behind  his  eyerlastiiig  bliiid» 
which  he  only  colours  differently,  and  makes  no  thin- 
ner, carries  his  pride  with  him  from  one  step  to  anotWff ; 
and,  on  the  higher  step,  blames  only  the  pride  of  the 
lower. 

The  best  of  the  Actus  was,  that  the  Regimenla* 
Quartermaster,  and  Master  Butcher,  Stehnberg, 
ed  there,  embaled  in  a  long  woollen  ahag. 
the  solemnity,  the  Subrector  Hans  ron  Fiiclialem 
several  gratified  and  inquiring  glances  on  the  fihndork 
serrant,  who  did  not  once  look  at  him :  Hans  wwrid 
hare  staked  his  head,  that  after  the  Actus,  the  fdlsv 
would  wait  upon  him.  When  at  last  the  aeztnple  oock- 
erel-brood  had  on  their  dun^^l  done  crowin|^, 
to  say,  had  perorated,  the  sdiolastic  cocker,  over 
a  higher  banner  was  now  waving,  himself  came  upon  tit 
stage ;  and  delivered  to  the  School-Inspectonhipi^  U 
the  Subrectorship,  to  the  Guardianship,  and  the 
eyship,  his  most  grateful  thanks  for  their 
shortly  announcing  to  them  at  the  same  time,  ^  thtf 
Providence  had  now  called  him  from  his  poet  to  ai- 
other ;  and  committed  to  him,  unworthy  as  he  was,  lb 
cure  of  souls  in  the  Hukelum  parish,  as  well  as  in  lb 
Schadeck  chapel  of  ease." 

This  little  address,  to  appearance,  well  nigh  Uf 
up  the  then  Subrector  Haas  von  Fiichilein  frtan  ka 
chair ;  and  his  free  looked  of  a  mingled  colour*  likit  iti 
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bole,  green  chalk,  tiiiael-yenowy  and  vamittemetiide  la 


The  tall  Qaartennaster  erected  himself  conBidenbly 
in  his  shag,  and  hummed  loud  enough  in  happy  forgel- 
fabess :  <<  The  Dickens  I— Parson  ?" 

The  Snhrector  dashed  by  like  a  comet  before  the 
lackey ;  ordered  him  to  call  and  take  a  letter  for  his 
master ;  strode  home,  and  prepared  for  his  patron,  who 
at  Schadedk  was  waiting  for  a  long  thanksgiTing  psalm, 
.a  short  satirical  epistle,  as  nerrons  as  haste  would  per- 
mit, and  mingled  a  few  nicknames  and  verbal  injuries 
along  with  it. 

The  courier  handed  in^  to  his  master,  Fizlein's  song 
of  gratitude,  and  Fiichslein's  inyectires,  with  the  same 
hand.  The  Dragoon  Rittmeister,  incensed  at  the  ill- 
mannered  churl,  and  bound  to  his  word,  which  Fixlein 
had  publicly  announced  in  his  Actus,  forthwith  wrote 
back  to  the  new  Pkrson  an  acceptance  and  ratification ; 
and  Fixlein  is  and  remains,  to  the  joy  of  us  all,  incon- 
testible  ordained  parson  of  Hukelum. 

His  disappointed  rival  has  still  Uiis  consolation,  that 
he  holds  a  seat  in  the  wasp-nest  of  the  Neue  AUge-^ 
tneine  Deuitehe  Bibliotheh.*  Should  the  Parson  erer 
chrysalise  himself  into  an  author,  the  watch-wasp  may 
then  buzz  out,  and  dart  its  sting  into  the  chrysalis,  and 


*  New  Univeriol  Gtrmau  Library^  a  reriewing  pcriodSail ; 
Id  those  days  conducted  by  Nicolai,  a  sworn  enemy  !•  what  has 
fiDCC  been  called  the  New  School.  (See  §  Tieck  in  vol  II.>_£d. 
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put  Hb  own  brood  in  Uie  room  of  tlie  murdered  Imttctly, 
As  the  Sabrector  everywhere  went  about,  and  timsl- 
ened  in  plain  terms  that  he  would  reriew  his  eoUemgQ/&j 
let  not  the  pnbKc  be  snrprised  that  Fizlein's  JSirraft^ 
and  his  Masoretic  ExerciUUUmes^  are  to  dna  hoar  intli> 
held  from  it. 

In  spring,  the  widowed  cbordi  nc&mm  her  nsw 
husband ;  and  how  it  wUl  be,  when  Fiilein»  under  a 
canopy  of  flowerwtcees,  takes  t^  Spama  ChruM  m 
one  hand,  and  his  own  Sponsa  in  the  ftlfirr  thia^  with> 
out  an  Eighth  Letter-Box,  which,  in  the  fweaent  cms, 
may  be  a  true  jewel-box  and  rainbow-key,*  on  na 
mortal  fignre^  except  the  Spamut  hb 


EIGHTH  LETTER-BOX. 

InsialmerU  in  ike  Patmmaffe, 

On  the  15th  of  April  1793,  the  reader  nay 
far  down  in  the  hollow,  three  baggage-waggons  graaa- 
ing  along.  These  baggage-waggons  are  tnoi^KMrtii^ 
the  house-gear  of  the  new  Faraon  to  Hnkelnm :  the 
proprietor  himself,  with  a  little  escort  of  his 
ers,  is  marching  at  their  side,  that  of  his  chinn  seta 


"  Superstition  deduci,  that  on  th«  spot  where  the 
rises,  a  golden  key  if  leA. 
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housebokl  famitore,  there  nwy  be  notfaiiig  broken  m 
the  eighteenth  century,  as  the  whole  cune  dowm  to 
him  unbroken  from  the  seyenteenth.  Hziein  heare  the 
School-bell  ringing  behind  him ;  bat  this  chime  now 
sings  to  him,  Uke  a  cmrfew,  the  songs  of  fiiture  rest : 
he  is  now  escaped  from  the  Death-nJley  of  the  Gym* 
nasiom,  and  admitted  into  the  abodes  of  the  Blessed. 
Here  dwells  no  en^y,  no  coUeagne,  no  Sabractor  $  here 
in  the  hearenly  country,  ne  man  works  in  the  New 
Umvereal  German  Uhrary^  lnv^  in  the  heaTenly 
Hnkelumic  Jemsalem,  they  do  nothing  but  sing  praisea 
in  the  church ;  and  bene  the  Perfected  requires  ne  more 
increase  of  knowledge  •  • .  Here  too  one  need  not  sor* 
row  that  Sunday  and  Saint's  day  so  often  fall  together 
into  one. 

Truth  to  tell,  the  Ptoson  goes  too  fart  but  it  wa» 
his  way  from  of  old  nerer  to  paint  oat  the  udiole  and 
half  shadows  of  a  situation,  till  he  was  got  into  a  new 
one  ;  the  beauties  of  which  he  could  then  enhance  by 
contrast  with  the  former.  For  it  requires  little  reflec- 
tion to  discover  that  the  torments  of  a  schoolmaster  are 
nothing  so  extraordinary  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  as  in  the 
Gymnasium,  he  mounts  from  one  degree  to  another,  not 
▼ery  dissimilar  to  the  common  torments  of  Hell,  which, 
in  spite  of  their  eternity,  grow  weaker  from  century  to 
century.  Moreover,  since,  according  to  the  sayiog  of 
a  Frenchman,  deux  afflktUmi  mises  ememble  peuvaU 
devemr  tins  ootuokUioih  a  num  gets  afflictions  enow  in 
a  school  to  console  him ;  seeing  out  of  eight  combined 
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afflictHms*— I  reckon  only  one  for  erery 
tainly  more  comfort  is  to  be  extracted  than  ont  of  two. 
The  only  pity  is,  that  school-people  will  never  act  to- 
wards each  other  as  conrt-peopk  do :  none  bnt  poliahed 
men  and  polished  glasses  will  readily  cohere.  In  ad» 
dition  to  all  this,  in  schools — and  in  offices  generaUy^— . 
one  is  always  recompensed :  for,  as  in  the  seoond  fifie^ 
a  greater  yirtoe  is  the  recompense  of  an  earthly  ono, 
so,  in  the  Schoolmaster's  case,  his  merits  are  ahrays 
rewarded  by  more  opportnnities  for  new  merits ;  and 
often  enough  he  is  not  dismissed  from  his  ptmt  at  all  > 

Eight  Gynmasiasts  are  trotting  about  in  the  Faraoo- 
age,  setting  np,  nailing  to,  hauling  in.  I  dunk,  wm  m 
scholar  of  Plutarch,  I  am  right  to  introduce  such  soon- 
ing  tntnutuB.  A  man  whom  grown-up  people  Ivwrn, 
children  lore  still  more.  The  whole  school  had 
led  on  the  smiling  Fixlein,  and  liked  him  in 
hearts,  because  he  did  not  thunder,  but  iport  whli 
them ;  because  he  said  Sie  (They),  to  the  Seemdaii- 
M1B,  and  the  Subrector  said  Ikr  (Ye) ;  beeaaaa  fab 
uprearing  forefinger  was  his  only  sceptre  and  bacnhia ; 
because  in  the  Secunda  be  had  interchanged  Liatin 
epistles  with  his  scholars;  and  in  the  Qointay  had 
taught  not  with  Napier's  Rods  (or  rods  of  a  sharper 
description),  but  with  sticks  of  barley-sugar. 

To-day  his  churchyard  appeared  to  him  so  solenin 
and  festive,  that  he  wondered  (though  it  was  Mon- 
day) why  his  parishioners  were  not  in  their  holiday^ 
but  merely  in  their  weekday  drapery.  Under  the  door 
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of  the  Panonage  stood  a  weeing  woman  ;  for  she  w  s 
too  happy,  and  he  was  her — son.  Yet  the  mother,  in 
the  height  of  her  emoticNiy  contrires  quite  readily  to 
call  upon  the  cairierBy  while  disloading,  not  to  twist 
off  the  foor  ccmier  glohes  from  the  old  Frankish  chest 
of  drawers.  Her  son  now  appeared  to  her  as  vene- 
rable, as  if  he  had  sat  for  one  of  the  copperplates  in  her 
pictored  Bible ;  and  that  simply,  because  he  had  cast 
off  his  pedagogue  hair-cue,  as  the  ripening  tadpole  does 
its  tail ;  and  was  now  standing  in  a  clerical  perriwig  be- 
fore her :  he  was  now  a  Comet,  soaring  away  from  the 
profiwe  Earth,  and  had  accordingly  changed  from  a 
sieBa  caudaia  into  a  sieOa  crmUeu 

His  bride  also  had,  on  former  days,  given  sedulous 
assistance  in  this  new  improved  edition  of  his  house, 
and  laboured  fidthfully  among  the  other  furnishers  and 
fbrbisbers.  But  to-day  she  kept  aloof ;  for  she  was  too 
good  to  forget  the  maiden  in  the  bride.  Love,  like 
men,  dies  oftener  of  excess  than  of  hunger ;  it  lives  on 
love,  but  it  resembles  those  Alpine  flowers,  which 
freed  themselves  by  suction  from  the  wet  clouds,  and 
die  if  you  besprinkle  them. — 

At  length  the  Parson  is  settled,  and  of  course  he 
Qiiigt — for  I  know  my  fair  readers,  who  are  bent  on  it 
as  if  they  were  bridemaids — ^without  delay  get  married. 
But  he  may  not :  before  Ascension-day  there  can  no- 
thing be  done,  and  till  then  are  full  four  weeks  and  a 
half.  The  matter  was  this :  He  wished  in  the  first 
place  to  have  the  murder-Sunday,  the  Cantata,  behind 
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bim ;  no%  indeed  because  he  doubted  of  bk  eaithlir 
contiBnance,  bat  because  he  would  not  (erem  for  tbe 
bride's  sake)  that  the  slightest  appichensioii  sbosid 
mingle  with  these  weeks  of  gloiy. 

The  main  reason  was.  He  did  not  wish  to  many  till 
be  were  betrothed:  which  latter  ceremony  was  ap* 
pointed,  with  the  Introduction  Sennmiy  to  take  place 
neiDt  Sunday.  It  is  the  Cantata-Simday.  Let  noC  tlia 
reader  afflict  himself  with  fears.  Indeed,  I  thoiild  not 
haye  molested  an  enlightened  century  with  this  Sunday* 
Wauwauat  all,  were  it  not  that  I  delineate  withsnck 
extDsme  fidelity.  Fixlein  himselfi^-especiafly  ns  tk 
Quartermaster  asked  him  if  he  was  a  baby— lU  liat 
grew  so  sensible,  that  he  saw  the  folly  of  it;  nay,  he 
went  so  fiir,  that  he  committed  a  greater  folly*  Foraa 
dreaming  that  you  die  signifies,  aooording  ta  tka  asa» 
getic  ruk  qffdiMy  nothing  else  than  long  life  and  wal* 
finre,  so  did  Fixlein  easily  infer  that  his  death-iasagiafr- 
tion  was  just  such  a  lucky  dream ;  the  rather  aa.itwaa 
precisely  on  this  Cantata-Sunday  that  Fortune  had 
turned  up  her  cornucopia  over  him,  and  at  oaoe  sbow* 
ered  down  out  of  it  a  bride,  a  presentation,  and  a  roll 
of  ducats.  Thus  can  Superstition  imp  its  wii^^s,  let 
Chance  favour  it  or  not. 

A  Secretary  of  State,  a  Peace-treaty  writer,  a  No- 
tary, any  such  incarcerated  Slave  of  the  Desk, 
excellently  weU  how  far  he  is  beneath  a  Parson 
posing  his  inaugural  sermon.  The  latter  (do  bat  look 
at  my  Fixlein)  lays  himself  heartily  ^ver  the  paparmi 
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injectt  the  veiHMn  eystem  of  hit  «em<m-preparatm 
with  coloured  ink — ^bas  a  Tezt-Coocondaiice  on  the 
right  side,  and  a  Song-Concordanee  or  the  left;  ia 
there  digging  out  a  marrowy  sentence,  here  clipping 
off  a  songp-bloBsom  with  both  to  garnish  his  hoBoileitic 
pastry ; — sketches  oat  the  finest  pkm  of  operationB, 
not,  like  a  nun  of  the  world,  to  snhdne  the  heart  of 
one  wonnn,  bat  the  hearts  of  all  women  that  hear  him, 
and  of  their  faasbands  to  boot ;— draws  every  peasant 
passing  by  his  window  into  some  niche  of  his  dia- 
coorse,  to  co-operate  with  the  result; — and,  finally, 
scoops  oat  the  batter  of  the  smooth  soft  faynm-book, 
and  therewith  ezqaisitely  fttteos  the  black  brolh  of 
his  sermon,  which  is  to  feed  five  thooaand  meiu—  •-* 
At  last,  in  the  OFeniag,  as  the  red  son  is  daiattling 
him  at  the  desk,  he  can  rise  with  heart  fee  from  go^ ; 
and,  amid  twittering  sparrows  and  finches,  over  the 
cherry-trces  encircling  Uie  parsonage,  lode  toward  the 
west,  till  there  is  nothing  more  in  the  sky  bat  a  faint 
gleam  among  the  cloads.    And  then  when  Fixlein, 
amid  the  tolling  of  the  evening  prayer-bell,  slowfy  de- 
scends the  stair  to  his  cooking  mother,  there  most  be 
some  miracle  in  the  case,  if  for  him  whatever  has  been 
done  or  baked,  or  served  ap  in  the  lower  regions,  is 
not  right  and  good  ....  A  Inmnd,  after  sapper,  into 
the  Castle ;  a  look  into  a  pore  loving  eye ;  a  word  with- 
out fidseness  to  a  bride  without  fidseness ;  and  then 
under  the  coverlid,  a  sof^breathing  breast,  in  which 
there  is  nothing  but  Paiadise,  a  aermim,  and  effvning 
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prayer  •  • .  •  I  swear^  with  this  I  will  tatiify  m  My- 
thic Grod>  who  hia  left  his  Heayen,  and  ia  scdnog  n 
new  one  among  us  here  below  I 

Can  a  mortal,  can  a  Me  in  the  wet  day  of  Earth, 
which  Death  will  soon  dry  into  dost,  ask  more  in 
weeky  than  Fixlein  ia  gathering  into  Ins  heart  ?  I 
not  how :  At  least  I  shonld  suppose,  if  such  a  dost- 
framed  being,  after  such  a  twenty-thousand  prise  fran 
the  Lottery  of  Chance,  could  require  aught  more»  H 
would  at  most  be  the  twenty-one-thoosand  piiae, 
namely,  the  inaugural  discourse  itself 

And  this  prize  our  Zebedaus  actually  drew  on  Sunday : 

he  preached — he  preached  with  unction, he  did  H 

before  the  crowding,  rustling,  press  of  people ;  before  fais 
Guardian,  and  before  the  Lord  of  Auf  hammer,  the  god- 
father of  the  priest  and  the  dog ; — a  flock  with  wlMm  in 
childhood  he  had  driren  out  the  Castle  herds  abomt  ilia 
pasture,  he  was  now,  himself  a  spiritual  sheep-smeaRr, 
leading  out  to  pasture ; — he  was  standing  to  the  an- 
cles among  Candidates  and  Schoolmasters,  for  to-day 
(what  none  of  them  could)  at  the  altar,  with  the  nail 
of  his  finger,  he  might  scratch  a  large  cross  in  the  air, 
baptisms  and  marriages  not  once  menticmed  •  •  • .  •  I 
beliere,  I  should  feel  less  scrupulous  than  I  do  to  che- 
quer this  sunshiny  esplanade  with  that  thin  ahadow 
of  the  grare,  which  the  preacher  threw  orer  it,  when» 
in  the  application,  with  wet  heavy  eyes,  he  looked 
round  over  the  mute  altentire  church,  as  if  in  aooae 
comer  of  it  he  would  seek  the  mouldering  teacher  of 


LIFE  OF  QUlNTUd  FIXL&IN.  2S7 

his  yoQih  and  of  this  coHgrdgstion,  whcr  without,  mi- 
der  the  white  tombstone,  the  wrong^de  of  life,  had 
laid  away  the  garment  of  his  pious  spirit.  And  when 
he,  himself  hurried  mi  by  the  internal  stream,  inex-  - 
pressibly  softened  by  the  fiirther  recollections  of  his 
own  fear  of  death  on  this  day,  of  his  life  now  over- 
spread with  flowers  and  benefits,  of  his  entombed  be- 
nefactress resting  here  in  her  narrow  bed^-when  fae- 
now — before  the  dissolving  countenance  of  her  friend^ 
his  Thiennette,— -overpowered,  motionless,  and  weep- 
ing, looked  down  from  the  pulpit  .to  the  door  of  the 
Schadeck  vault,  and  said :  '*  Thanks,  thou  pious  soul, 
for  the  good  thou  hast  done  to  Uiis  flock  and  to  their 
new  teacher ;  and,  in  the  fulness  of  time,  may  the  dust 
of  thy  god-fearing  and  man-loving  breast  gather  it- 
self, transfigured  as  gold-dust,  round  thy  reawakened 
heavenly  heart,"* — ^was  there  an  eye  in  the  audience 
dry  ?  Her  husband  sobbed  aloud,  and  Thiennette,  her 
beloved,  bowed  her  head,  sinking  down  with  incon^ 
solable  remembrances,  over  the  front  of  the  seat,  likoi 
kindred  moumen  in  a  funeral  train. 

No  fidrer.  forenoon  could  prepare  the  way  for  an- 
afiemoon  in  which  a  man  was  to  betroth  himself  for 
ever,  and  to  unite  the  exchanged  rings  with  the  Ring 
of  Eternity.  Except  the  bridal  pair,  there  was  none 
present  but  an  ancient  pair ;  the  mother  and  the  long 
Guardian.  The  bridegroom  wrote  out  the  marriage- 
contract  or  marriage-charter  with  his  own  hand ;  here- 
by making  over  to  his  bride,  from  this  day*  his  whole 
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mofesUft  propevif  (mC,  m  you  vmy  wapipa^  hit 
pocket-libnuyy  bat  Ills  whole  library;  whcreae,  ift  tlie 
Middle  Ages,  the  daughter  of  a  iioUe  was  glad  t»  got 
one  or  two  books  for  marriage-portkNi) ; — in  return  for 
which,  she  libentUy  enough  contribated — a  whole  m 
tial  coach  or  car,  laden  as  follows :  with  nine 
of  feathers,  not  leathers  for  the  cap  such  as  we  cany, 
b«t  of  the  lighter  sort  svch  as  carry  aa  ;^-^lli  m 
^nmptnons  dooen  of  godchild-plaftes  and  godcbild- 
spoons  (gifts  firona  Sdiadeck),  together  with  a  fiab- 
lo&fe ; — of  silk,  not  oi^  stodkings  (thoogh  enaot  Kiag 
Henry  II.  of  France  could  dress  no  more  ihas  faia  laga 
in  silk),  bat  whole  gowns ; — ^wtth  jewels  and  other 
furnishings  of  smaller  Tafaw.  Good  ThieneeHe  I  a 
the  chariot  of  thy  spirit  lies  the  tme  dowry  ;  naamtf^ 
thy  noUe,  soft,  modest  heart,  the  moraiaf^gift  of  Na- 
ture! 

The  Parson, — ^who,  not  fromi  mistrust  but  from  ^  the 
aneertainty  of  life,"  could  haTe  wished  for  a  nolHrf  *o 
seal  mi  everything ;  to  whom  no  security  baft  a 
thecary  one  appeared  sufficient,  and  who,  in  the 
siting  of  erery  barleycorn,  required  quittaneea  and  eon- 
tracts,^-had  now,  when  the  marriage-charter 
pleted,  a  lighter  heart ;  and  through  the  whole  « 
ing  the  good  man  ceased  not  to  thank  his  bride  far 
what  she  had  given  him.  To  me,  however,  a 
contract  were  a  thing  as  painful  and  repulsive^— I 
fees  it  candidly,  though  you  should  in 
upbraid  me  with  my  great  youth, — as  if  I  had  to 
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my  lore-letter  to  a  Notiiy  Im^taM,  and  anko  kim 
dkicket  and  contenign  it  before  it  cenld  be  sent.  Hea* 
yeiDs  I  to  see  the  ligkt  flower.of  Loto,  wbose  perfume 
acts  not  on  tbe  balaace,  so  laid  like  tolip-biillM  on  the 
hay-beam  of  Law ;  two  hearts  on  the  cold  couaciUor 
and  flesh  beam  of  relatires  and  Adrocatesy  who  are 
heaping  on  the  scales  nothmg  but  kooses^  fields^  and 
tin— 4fai%  to  tke  interested  party,  may  be  as  deligktiid 
as,  to  the  intoxicated  sodding  and  nnrsliBg  of  the 
Mnses  and  Philosophy,  it  is  to  carry  the  evening  and 
morning  sacrifices  he  has  offered  op  to  his  goddess  into 
the  book-shopy  and  there  to  change  his  derotiona  into 
mofieyy  and  seU  them  by  weight  and  measue^ —    — 

From  Caiitata*Snnday  to  Asceaaion,  that  is,  to  mar^ 
riage  day,  are  one  and  a  half  weeks— or  one  aad  a  haff 
blissful  eternities^  If  it  is  pleasant  that  nights  or  win^ 
ter  separate  the  days  and  seasons  of  joy  to  a  comforta- 
ble distance ;  if,  for  example,  it  is  pleasant  that  birth- 
day, Saint*s-day,  betrothment,  marriage,  and  beptLsBMl 
day,  do  not  all  occur  on  the  same  day  (for  wiA  very 
few  do  those  festivities,  like  Holiday  and  Apoatle'a 
day,  eommerge),-— then  is  it  still  more  pleasant  to 
make  the  interval,  the  flower-border,  between  betroth- 
asent  and  marriage,  of  an  extraordinary  breadth.  Be- 
fore the  marriage-day  are  the  tnie  honey-weeks ;  thaa 
come  the  wax-weeks ;  then  tbe  honey-vinegar-weeka* 

In  the  Ninth  Letter-Box,  our  I^irson  celebrates  his 
wedding ;  and  here,  in  the  Eighth,  I  shall  just  brieily 
over  his  way  and  manner  of  existence  tiH  ^len ; 
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an  existence,  as  might  have  been  expected,  oeleatial 
enough.  To  few  ib  it  allotted,  as  it  was  to  him,  fo- 
have  at  once  such  wings  and  snch  flowers  (to  fly  over) 
before  his  nuptials ;  to  few  is  it  allotted,  I  imaginej  to 
purchase  flour  and  poultry  on  the  same  day,  as  Kz- 
lein  did  i — to  stuff  the  wedding-turkey  with  hangmaii- 
meals;»-to  go  every  night  into  the  stall,  and  see  wfaetiier 
the  wedding-pig,  which  his  Guardian  has  giTen  him  bj 
way  of  marriage-present,  is  stiU  standing  and  eatiog 
to  spy  out  for  his  future  wife  the  flax-magmnni 
clothes-press-niches  in  the  house ; — ^to  lay  innew  wood- 
etores  in  the  prospect  of  winter ;-» to  obtain  finom  ilw 
Consistorium  directly,  and  for  little 
their  Bull  of  Dispensation,  their  remission  of  the 
fold  proclamation  of  banns ;-— to  live  not  in  a  city, 
where  you  must  send  to  every  fool  (because  yoa 
one  yourself),  and  disclose  to  him  that  yon  are 
to  be  married ;  but  in  a  little  angular  hamlet, 
yon  have  no  one  to  tell  aught,  but  simply  the  School* 
master  that  he  is  to  ring  a  little  later,  and  pat  a 
cushion  before  the  altar. 

0  I  if  the  Ritter  Michaelis  maintains  that 
was  little,  because  otherwise  the  people  wosld  not 
have  found  each  other,— «  hamlet  and  its  joys  are  little 
and  narrow,  so  that  some  shadow  of  Eden  may  etill 
linger  on  our  Ball. 

1  have  not  even  hinted  that,  the  day  before  the 
ding,  the  Regiments-Quartermaster  came  uncalled^ 
killed  the  pig,  and  made  puddings  gratis,  such  aa 
never  eaten  at  anv  Court. 
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And  bender  deir  Fbdeiii,  on  this  soft  rich  oil  of 
joy  there  was  also  floating  gratis  a  remal  son, — and  red 
twilights, — and  flower-garlandsy— and  a  bnrating  half 
world  of  buds  I  .  • . . 

How  didst  thou  behave  thee  in  these  hot  whirlpools 
of  pleasure  ? — Thou  movedst  thy  Fishtail  (Reason), 
and  therewith  describedst  for  thyself  a  rectilineal 
course  throogh  the  biUows.    For  even  half  as  much 
would  have  hurried  another  Pisrson  from  his  study ; 
but  the  very  crowning  felicity  of  ours  was,  that  he 
stood  as  if  rooted  to  the  boundary-hill  of  Moderation, 
and  from  thence  looked  down  on  what  thousands  float 
away.     Sitting  opposite  the  Castle-windows,  he  was 
still  in  a  condition  to  reckon  up  that  Amen  occurs  fai 
the  Bible  one  hundred  and  thirty  times.    Nay,  to  Mb 
old  learned  laboratory  be  now  appended  a  new  che- 
mical stove:  he  purposed  writing  to  Niimberg  and 
Bayreuth,  and  there  offering  his  pen  to  the  Brothers 
Senft,  not  only  for  composing  practical  Sece^jis  at  the 
end  of  their  Ahnanaeks,  but  also  for  separate  Sssoj^ 
m  front  under  the  copperplate  title  of  each  Month,  be- 
cause be  had  a  thought  of  making  some  reformatory 
cuts  at  the  common  people's  mental  habitudes  • . .  And 
now,  when  in  the  capacity  of  Parson  he  had  less  to  do, 
and  could  add  to  the  holy  resting-day  of  the  congrega- 
tion six  literary  creating-days,  he  determined  (even  in 
,these  Caraival  weeks)  to  strike  his  plough  into  the 
hitherto  quite  fallow  History  of  Hukehun,  and  soon 
to  follow  the  ploogfa  with  his  drill. .... 
VOL.  III.  g 
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Thus  roll  his  minutesy  on  golden  wheels-of-loitiiiiey 
over  the  twelve  days,  which  form  the  glsncmg 
paved  road  to  the  third  heaven  of  the 
is,  to  the 


NINTH  LETTER-BOX, 
Or  to  the  Marriage. 

Rise,  fiair  Ascension  and  Marriage  day,  and 
readers  also  I  Adorn  thyself  with  the  Adreat  jewiri. 
with  the  bride,  whose  soul  is  as  pnre  and  glitteiiiig  aa 
its  vesture;  like  pearl  and  pearUmnsdey  the  one  as 
the  other,  lustrous  and  ornamental  I  And  ao  orcr  tJba 
espalier,  whose  fruit-hedge  has  hitherto  divided 
darling  from  his  Eden,  every  reader  now  proaac 
him  I — 

On  the  9th  of  May  1793,  about  three  in  the 
ing,  there  came  a  sharp  peal  of  trumpets,  like  a  liglit- 
beam,  through  the  dim-red  May-dawn:  two  twisted 
horns,  with  a  straight  trumpet  between  then,  fike  a 
note  of  admiration  between  interrogation-p<Miita» 
clanging  from  a  house  in  which  only  a  parishioiier  /i 
the  Parson)  dwelt  and  blew :  for  this  parishioiier 
last  night  been  celebrating  the  same  ceremony  which 
the  pastor  had  this  day  before  him.  The  joyfrd  tallyhe 
raised  our  Parson  from  his  broad  bed  (and  the  Shoch 
from  beneath  it,  who  some  weeks  ago  had  been  exiled 
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from  the  white  sleek  coveriid),  and  this  so  eariy,  tlist 
in  the  ponrtraying  teetef,  where  on  e^eiy  former  morn- 
ing he  had  ohserred  his  mddy  yisagey  and  his  white 
bedclothee,  all  was  at  present  dim  and  crayoaned. 

I  confess,  the  new-painted  room,  and  a  gleam  of 
dawn  on  the  wall,  made  it  so  light,  that  he  conld  see 
his  knee-huckles  glancing  on  the  chair.  He  then  soil» 
ly  awakened  his  mother  (the  other  guests  were  to  lie 
for  hours  in  the  sheets),  and  she  had  the  dty  cook* 
maid  to  awaken,  who,  like  several  other  articles  of 
wedding-furniture,  had  been  borrowed  for  a  day  or  two 
from  Flachsenfingen.  At  two  doors  he  knocked  in 
vain,  and  without  answer ;  for  all  were  already  down 
at  the  hearth,  cooking,  blowiagj  and  arranging. 

How  softly  does  the  Spring  day  gradually  fold  back 
its  nun-veil,  and  the  Earth  grow  bright,  as  if  it  weie 
the  morning  of  a  Resmrection  I — The  quicksOver-pA* 
lar  of  the  barometer,  the  guiding  Fire-pillar  of  the  wma. 
ther -prophet,  rests  finply  on  Fixlein's  Ark  of  the  C^ 
venant.     The  Sun  raises  himself,  pure  and  cool,  into 
the  morning-blue,  instead  of  into  the  morning-red. 
Swallows,  instead  of  clouds,  shoot  skimming  through 
the  melodious  air ...  O,  the  good  Genius  of  Fair  Wea- 
ther, who  deserves  many  temples  and  festivals  (becanae 
without  him  no  festival  could  be  held),  lifted  an  cethe- 
rial  azure  Day,  as  it  were,  from  the  well-clear  atmo« 
sphere  of  the  Moon,  and  sent  it  down,  on  blue  butter* 
6y-wings— as  if  it  were  a  blue  Monday — glittering  be- 
low the  Sun,  in  the  arigng  of  joyfril  quivering  descent, 
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upon  the  narrow  spot  of  Earthy  wfaich  our  healed 
CMS  are  now  Tie  wing . .  •  •  And  on  this  balmy  tctbiJ 
epot^  stand  amid  flowers,  orer  which  the  treea  are  al»- 
Idng  bloMoma  instead  of  leares,  a  hride  and  a  hnd»- 

groom Happy  Fixlein !   how  shall  I  paint  lliee 

without  deepening  the  sighs  of  longing  in  the  €nmt 

seals?— 

Bat  soft  I  we  will  not  drink  the  magie  cop  of  Fancy 

to  the  bottom,  at  six  in  the  morning ;  hot  keep  adber 

till  towards  night  1 

At  the  soand  of  the  morning  prayer-bdl»  the  bfidb- 

groom,  for  the  din  of  preparatioa  was  distoibing  his 

qoiet  orison,  went  ont  into  the  churchyard,  which  (aa 

in  many  other  places)  together  with  the  dnudb,  kj 

roand  his  mansion  like  a  coort.    Here  on  the  moist 

green,  over  whose  closed  flowers  the  churdiyawl  wml 

was  stin  spreading  broad  shadows,  did  his  qnrit  cool 

itaelf  from  the  warm  dreams  of  Earth :  here,  where  the 

white  flat  grave-stone  of  his  Teacher  lay  befova  him 

Kke  the  fidlen-in  door  on  the  Janas*-temple  of  Iifie»  or 

Uke  the  windward  side  of  the  narrow  hooae^  tomod 

towards  the  tempests  of  the  world :  here,  where  the 

little  shnmk  metallic  door  on  the  grated  Cfoes  of  his 

ftther  uttered  to  him  the  inscriptions  of  death,  and  the 

year  when  his  parent  departed,  and  all  the  aHmnaitlaai 

and  mementos,  graven  on  the  lead  ^- there,  I  say,  his 

asood  grew  softer  and  more  solemn ;  and  he  BOir  Hli- 

ed  up  by  heart  his  morning  prayer,  which  usaally  he 

read;  and  entreated  God  to  bless  him  in  his  office,  mkl 
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to  spare  his  mother's  life,  and  to  look  with  ftmnir  tad 
acceptance  on  the  purpose  of  to-day* — Then  over  th5 
graves,  he  walked  into  his  fenceless  little  angular  floWer- 
garden ;  and  here,  composed  and  coqfidenit  in  the  diTine 
keeping,  he  pressed  the  stafln  of  his  tulips  deeper  mto 
the  mellow  earth. 

Bat  <m  retmrning  to  the  house,  he  was  met  on  all  handa 
hy  the  beU-ringtng  and  the  Janiaary-mnsic  of  wedding" 
gladness ; — ^tbe  marriage  guests  hadiA  thrown  off  their 
nightcaps,  and  were  drinking  diUgently  ;*-4here  was  a 
clattering,  a  cooking,  a  frizzling;  ■  toa-scrwes,  coflfee* 
seiTices,and  warm  beer-serrioes,  were  adTaacing  in  sno* 
cession ;  and  plates  frill  of  Inide-cakes  were  going  nrand 
like  potter^s  frames  or-dstem-wheels^—- The  School* 
master,  with  three  yoong  lads,  was  heard  reheaisiag 
from  his  own  hoose  an  Ario§Oy  with  which,  so  soon  aa 
they  were  perfect,  he  purposed  to  soprise  his  clerfald 
superior.— But  now  rushed  all  the  arms  of  the  foaadng 
joy-streams  into  one,  when  the  skyHpieen  besprinMed 
with  blossoms,  the  bride,  descended  upon  Earth  in  her 
timid  joy,  full  of  quiyering  humlile  lore  )-— ^idien  the 
bells  began; — ^when  the  procession-column  set  fotfk 
with  the  whole  Tillage  round  and  before  it ;— ^Hben  the 
organ,  the  congregation^  the  officiating  priest,  and  ihi 
sparrows  on  the  tnta  of  the  church-window,  struck 
loader  and  louder  their  rolfing  peals  on  the  drumef 
the  jidiilee*festiTaL...The  heart  of  the  singfaig  Mdo^ 
groom  was  like  to  leap  fpom  its  place  for  joy,  <<  thai 
OB  his  bridal-day,  it  was  aB  so  fespedaUe  and  gnmd.T 
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—Not  till  the  marriage  benediction  could  he  pnj  « 

UtUe. 

Still  worse  and  lender  grew  the  hnameaa  dnrinQp 
dinner,  when  pastry-work  and  marchpane-dericea  were 
brought  forward) — ^when  glasses,  and  slain  fishes  (laid 
under  the  napkins  to  frighten  the  gnests)  went  roand  9— - 
and  when  the  gnests  rose,  and  themselyes  went  roinid» 
and  at  length  danced  round :  for  they  had  instmmeBty 
music  from  the  dty  there. 

One  minute  handed  over  to  the  other  the 
bowl  and  bottle-case  of  joy :  the  gnests  heard  and 
less  and  less,  and  the  TiUagers  began  to  see  and 
more  and  more,  and  towards  night  they  penetrated  fika 
a  wedge  into  the  open  door^— -nay,  two  yontha  tok 
tured  even  in  the  middle  of  the  parsonage-eoorty  to 
mount  a  plank  over  a  beam,  and  commence 
ing«— Out  of  doors,  the  gleaming  vapour  of  tbe 
parted  Sun  was  encircling  the  Earth,  the  evemxig'titmt 
waa  glittering  over  parsonage  and  churchyard  ;  no 
heeded  it. 

However,  about  nine  o'clock, — ^when  the 
guests  had  well  nigh  forgotten  the  marriage-p«r,  smd 
were  drinking  or  dancing  along  for  their  own  behoof; 
when  poor  mortals,  in  this  smishine  of  Fate,  like 
in  the  simshine  of  the  sky,  were  leaping  up  from 
wet  cold  element ;  and  when  the  bridegroom  nnder  the 
star  of  happiness  and  love,  casting  like  a  comet  ito  lam 
train  of  radiance  over  all  his  heaven,  had  in  oecm 
pressed  to  hia  joy-filled  breast  his  bride  and  his 
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tber,— then  did  he  lock  a  alioe  of  weddmg-hread  pri- 
vily into  a  press,  in  the  old  snpentitioiis  belief,  that 
this  residue  secnred  continuance  of  bread  for  the  whole 
maniage.  As  he  returned,  with  greater  love  for  the 
sole  partner  of  his  life,  she  herself  met  him  with  his 
mother,  to  deliver  him  in  private  the  bridalnoightgown 
and  bridal-shirty  as  is  the  ancient  usage.  Many  a  coun- 
tenance grows  pale  in  violent  emoticms,  even  of  joy : 
Thiennette's  wax-&ce  was  bleaching  still  whiter  under 
the  sunbeams  of  Happiness;  O  never  fiill,  thou  lily  of 
Heaven,  and  may  four  springs  instead  of  four  seasons 
open  and  shut  thy  flower-bells  to  the  sun  ! — All  the 
arms  of  his  soul  as  he  floated  on  the  sea  of  joy  were 
quivering  to  clasp  the  soft  warm  heart  of  his  beloved, 
to  encircle  it  gently  and  fast,  and  draw  it  to  his  own .... 

He  led  her  from  the  crowded  dancing-room  into  the 
cool  evening.  Why  does  the  evening,  does  the  night 
put  warmer  love  in  our  hearts  ?  Is  it  the  nightly  pres- 
sure of  helplessness ;  or  is  it  the  exalting  separation 
from  the  turmoil  of  life ;  that  veiling  of  the  world,  in 
which  for  the  soul  nothing  more  remains  but  souls ; — 
ifl  it  therefore,  that  the  letters  in  which  the  loved  name 
stands  written  on  our  spirit  appear,  like  phosphorus- 
writing,  by  night  in  fifty  while  by  day  in  their  doudy 
traces  they  but  smoke  ? 

He  walked  with  his  bride  into  the  Castle-garden : 
she  hastened  quickly  through  the  Castle,  and  past  its 
servants'-hall,  where  the  fair  flowers  of  her  young  life 
hiid  been  crushed  broad  and  dry,  under  a  long  dreary 
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pessnre ;  and  her  soul  expandedy  and  bmAed  in  the 
free  open  garden^  on  whose  flowery  soil  dealiiiy  had 
east  forth  the  first  seeds  of  the  Uossoms  whidi  to  day 
were  gladdening  her  existence.  Still  Eden  I  Graaai 
flower-chequered  chiarotcuro  /—The  moon  is  aleepa^ 
uMJer  ground  like  a  dead  one ;  hut  beyond  the  gaiden 
the  sun's  red  eyening-douds  hare  £idlen  down  likn 
rose-leaves ;  and  the  eveningHBtar^  the  bridenian  of  thn 
sun^  hovers,  like  a  glancing  butterfly,  above  the  nnjf 
red,  and,  modest  as  a  bride,  deprives  no  shigle  fleilet 
of  its  light. 

The  wandering  pair  arrived  at  the  old 
hut ;  no|v  standing  locked  and  dumb,  with  daik 
dows  in  the  light  garden,  like  a  fragment  of  the  RaM 
surviving  in  the  Present.  Bared  twigs  of  treea 
folding,  with  clammy  half-formed  leaves,  over  tJbe 
intertwisted  tangles  of  the  bushes^— The  Spring 
standing,  like  a  conqueror,  with  Winter  at  his 
the  blue  pond,  now  bloodless,  a  dusky  evening-aky  kiy 
hollowed  out,  and  the  gushing  waters  were  mi 
the  flower-beds«— The  silver  sparks  of  stara  were 
on  the  altar  of  the  East,  and  frdling  down 
ed  in  the  red  sea  of  the  West. 

The  wind  whirred,  like  a  night-bird,  louder  througii 
the  trees ;  and  gave  tones  to  the  acada-grove^  and  At 
tones  called  to  the  pair  who  had  first  become  hapfijr 
within  it :  <<  Enter,  new  mwtal  pair,  and  think  of  whni 
is  past,  and  of  my  withering  and  year  own ;  ind  be 
holy  as  Eternity,  and  weep  not  only  for  joy>  bnt 
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graUtade  also  T— And  the  wei-eyed  bridegroom  led 
his  wet-eyed  bride  under  the  bloseoms,  and  laid  his 
sonl,  like  a  flower,  on  her  heart,  and  said :  <<  Best 
lliieiinette,  I  am  nnspeakably  happy,  and  wonld  say^ 
much,  and  cannot — Ah,  thon  Dearest,  we  will  live  like 
angels,  like  chfldren  together  I  Surely  I  will  do  all 
that  is  good  to  thee ;  two  years  ago  I  had  n'othing,  no 
nodiing ;  ah,  it  is  through  thee,  best  love,  that  I  am 
happy.  I  call  thee  Thon,  now,  thon  dear  good  soul  !** 
She  drew  him  closer  to  her,  and  said,  though  without 
kissing  him :  **  CaD  me  Thon  always,  Desrest  I" 

And  as  ihey  stept  forth  again  from  the  sacred 
grove  into  the  magic-dusky  garden,  he  took  off  his  hat ; 
first,  that  he  might  internally  thank  God,  and  secondly, 
because  he  wished  to  look  into  this  fairest  evening 
sky. 

They  reached  the  blazing,  rustling,  marriage-house, 
but  their  softened  hearts  sought  stillness ;  and  a  foreign 
touch,  as  in  the  blossoming  vine,  would  have  disturbed 
the  flower-nuptials  of  their  souls.  They  turned  rather, 
and  winded  up  into  the  churchyard  to  preserve  their 
mood.  Majestic  on  the  groves  and  mountains  stood  the 
Night  before  man's  heart,  and  made  it  also  great.  Over 
the  wkUe  steeple-obelisk  the  sky  rested  hluer^  and  dark' 
er  ;  and  behind  it,  wavered  the  withered  summit  of  the 
May-pole  with  faded  flag.  The  son  noticed  his  father^s 
grave,  on  whkh  the  wind  was  opening  and  shutting, 
with  harsh  noise,  the  little  door  of  the  metal  croas,  to 
let  the  year  of  his  death  be  read  on  the  ham  plale 
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within.  An  overpowering  sadnets  seised  his  heart 
with  violent  streams  of  tears,  and  drove  him  to  the  smik 
hillock,  and  he  led  his  bride  to  the  grave,  and  said : 
<<  Here  sleeps  he,  my  good  father ;  in  his  thirty  second 
year,  he  was  carried  hither  to  his  long  rest.  O 
good,  dear  father,  conldst  thon  to-day  bat  see  the 
piness  of  thy  son,  like  my  mother  I  But  thy  eyes 
empty,  and  thy  breast  is  full  of  ashes,  and  thou 
OS  not.** — He  was  silent.  The*  bride  wept  alond  ; 
saw  the  mouldering  coffins  of  her  parents  open, 
the  two  dead  arise  and  look  round  for  their  daui^biar, 
who  had  stayed  so  long  behind  them,  forsaken  on  dtt 
Earth.  She  fell  upon  his  heart,  and  fidtersd :  ^  O 
beloved,  I  have  neither  father  nor  mother,  do  not  for- 
sake me  r*  ' 

O  thou  who  hast  still  a  father  and  a  mother,  thaak 
God  for  it,  on  the  day  when  thy  soul  is  full  of  joylal 
tears,  and  needs  a  bosom  wherein  to  shed  thenou  •  •  • 

And  with  this  embracing  at  a  father's  grave,  let 
day  of  joy  be  holily  concluded* — 


TENTH  LETTER-BOX. 
Si  Thomas" -day  and  Birtk^k^. 

An  Author  is  a  sort  of  bee-keeper  for  hia 
swarm ;  in  whose  behalf  he  separates  the  Flom  kepi 
for  their  use  into  difforent  seasons,  and  here  acoele- 
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nrteBy  and  there  retards,  the  hlossoming  of  many  a 
flower,  that  so  in  all  chapters  there  he  hlooming. 

The  goddess  of  Love  and  the  angel  of  Peace  con- 
ducted onr  married  pan:  on  tracks  ronnmg  over  full 
meadows,  through  the  Spring ;  and  on  footpaths  hidden 
hy  high  cornfields,  through  the  Summer ;  and  Autumn, 
as  they  advanced  towards  Winter,  spread  her  marhled 
leaves  under  their  feet.  And  thus  they  arriyed  before 
the  low  dark  gate  of  'Winter,  full  of  life,  full  of  love, 
trustful,  contented,  sound  and  ruddy. 

On  St  Thomas'  day  was  Tfaiennette's  birthday  as 
well  as  Winter's.  About  a  quarter  past  nine,  just  when 
the  singing  ceases  in  the  church,  we  shall  take  a  peep 
through  the  window  into  the  interior  of  the  parsonage. 
There  is  nothing  here  but  the  old  mother,  who  has  all 
day  (the  son  having  restricted  her  to  rest,  and  not 
work)  been  gliding  about,  and  brushing,  and  burnish- 
ing, and  scouring,  and  wiping :  every  carved  chair-leg, 
and  every  brass  nail  of  the  waxcloth-covered  table,  she 
has  polished  into  brightness ; — everything  hangs,  as  with 
all  married  people  who  have  no  children,  in  its  right 
place,  brushes,  fly-flaps,  and  almanacks ; — the  chairs  are 
stationed  by  the  room-police  in  their  ancient  comers ; — 
a  flax-rock,  encircled  with  a  diadem,  or  scarf  of  azure 
ribband,  is  lying  in  the  Schadeckbed,  because,  though 
it  is  a  half  holiday,  some  spinning  may  go  on ; — the 
narrow  slips  of  paper,  whereon  heads  of  sennons  are 
so  be  arranged,  lie  white  beside  the  sermons  them- 
^Ives,  that  is,  beside  the  octavo  p^ier-book  which 
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holds  them,  for  the  Parson  and  his  work^tabloy  by 
son  of  the  cold,  have  migrated  from  the  atndy  to  the 
sitting-room ; — his  large  furred  doublet  is  h^gwy  be- 
side his  clean  bridegroom-nightgown :  there  is  nodn^ 
wanting  in  the  room  but  He  and  She.  For  he  bed 
preached  her  with  him  to-night  into  the  empty  Apoe- 
tle's-day  church,  that  so  her  mother,  without  wi 
•^except  the  two  or  three  thonsand  readtra  who 
peeping  with  me  through  the  window  might 
the  provender-baking,  and  whole  commiasariat 
ment  of  the  birthday-festival,  and  spread  out  her 
table-gear  and  victual-stores  without  obstmetun. 

The  sonl-curer  reckoned  it  no  sin  to 
exhort,  and  encourage,  and  threaten  his 
till  he  felt  pretty  certain  that  the  soup  must  be 
king  on  the  plates.  Then  he  led  his  birthday  belpaiele 
home,  and  suddenly  placed  her  before  the  altv*ef 
meat-offering,  before  a  sweet  title-page  of  bread-tart» 
on  which  her  name  stood  baked,  in  true  mofiaiCse  cAa- 
raders,  in  tooth-letters  of  almonds.  In  the  bad^rooMl 
of  time  and  of  the  room,  I  yet  conceal  two— botdea  of 
Pontac    How  quickly,  under  the  sunshine  of  joy,  de 
thy  cheeks  grow  ripe,  Thiennette,  when  thy  fauabeiid 
solemnly  says :  "  This  is  thy  birthday ;  and  wmj  Ae 
Lord  bless  thee  and  watch  over  thee,  iBd  caaae  bia 
countenance  to  shine  on  thee,  and  send  thee,  to  the  joy 
of  our  mother  and  thy  husband  espedally,  a  heppf^ 
glad  recovery.    Amen !"— And  whoi  Thiennette  per* 
oeived  that  it  was  the  old  mistress  who  had 
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serred  «p  all  this  henelf,  she  fell  upon  her  neck,  m  if 
iliiad  heen  not  her  husband's  mother,  but  her  own.  - 

Emotion  conquers  the  i^ipetite.  But  Fudein's  sto- 
mach was  as  strong  as  his  ^leart ;  and  with  him  no  spe- 
cies of  morement  could  subdue  the  peristaltic.  Drink 
is  the  iiiction-oU  of  the  tongue,  as  eating  is  its  drag. 
¥et|  not  till  he  had  eaten  and  spoken  much,  did  the 
pastor  fill  the  glasses.  Then  indeed  he  drew  the  coiiL* 
sluice  from  the  bottle,  and  set  forth  its  streams.  The 
sickly  mother,  of  a  being  still  hid  beneath  her  hearty 
turned  her  eyes,  in  embarrassed  emotion,  on  the  old 
woman  only ;  snd  could  scarcely  chide  him  for  send- 
ing to  the  dty  wine-merchant  on  her  account.  He  took 
a  glass  in  each  hand,  for  each  of  the  two  whom  he  loired, 
and  handed  them  to  his  mother  and  his  wife,  and  said  : 
*'  To  thy  long,  long  Hfe,  Thienette  I— And  your  healdl 
and  h^ypiness.  Mamma  I— And  a  glad  arrival  to  Otar 
little  one,  if  God  so  bless  us  r~<<  My  son,"  said  the 
gardeneress,  ^  it  is  to  thy  long  life  that  we  must  drink ; 
for  it  ia  by  thee  we  are  supported.  God  grant  thee 
length  of  days  V*  added  she,  with  stifled  voice,  and  her 
ejyea  betrayed  her  tears. 

I  nowhere  find  a  livelier  emblem  of  the  female  sex  in 
all  its  boundless  levity,  than  in  the  case  where  a  woman 
is  carrying  the  angel  of  Death  beneath  her  heart,  and  yet 
in  these  nine  months  full  of  mortal  tdcens  thinks  of  no- 
thing more  important,  than  of  who  shall  be  the  gossips, 
and  what  shall  be  cooked  at  the  christening.  But  thou, 
Thiennette,  hadst  nobler  thoughts,  though  these  too 
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along  with  them.  The  still  hidden  darling  of  thy 
was  resting  before  thy  eyes  like  a  little  ang<d  aco^ 
tnred  on  a  grave-stone,  and  pointing  with  ita  anMll  fin- 
ger to  the  honr  when  thon  shonldat  die;  and 
morning  and  erery  erening,  thou  thoogfateat  of 
with  a  certainty,  of  which  I  yet  knew  not  the 
and  to  thee  it  was  as  if  the  Earth  were  a  daik 
cave  where  man's  blood  like  stalactitic  wnler  dni|Hi 
down,  and  in  dropping  rabea  shapes  which  gleam  aa 
transiently,  and  so  qnickly  fade  away  I  And  that  waa 
the  cause  why  tears  were  continually  trickling  firoin  ihf 
soft  eyes,  and  betraying  all  thy  anxioaa  thong^ta  aboni 
thy  child :  but  thou  repaidst  these  sad  efiuaiona  <if  Ay 
heart  by  the  embrace  in  which,  with  new-ai 
love,  thou  fellest  on  thy  husband*s  neck,  and 
''  Be  as  it  may,  God's  will  be  done,  so  thon  and  mf 
child  are  left  alive  I — But  I  know  well  that  thou.  Dev- 
est, lovest  me  as  I  do  thee"  ....  Lay  thy  hand,  good 
mother,  full  of  blessings,  on  the  two ;  and  thon 
Fate,  never  lift  thine  away  from  them  I — 

It  is  with  emotion  and  good  wishes  that  I  wil 
tlio  kisB  of  two  fair  friends,  or  the  embracing  of 
virtuous  lovers ;  and  from  the  fire  of  their  altar 
fly  over  to  me :  but  what  is  this  to  our  sympathetic 
exaltation,  when  we  see  two  mortals,  bending  nndcr 
the  same  burden,  bound  to  the  same  duties,  animated 
by  the  same  care  for  the  same  little  darlinga— -AJl  an 
one  another's  overflowing  hearts,  in  some  fidr  honr? 
And  if  these,  moreover,  are  two  mortals  who  abcadf 


LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIN.  255 

wear  the  monraiiig-weeda  of  life,  I  meaa  old  age 
whose  hair  and  cheeks  are  now  grown  coloorksSy  and 
eyes  grown  dim,  and  whose  Reuses  a  thousand  thorns 
have  marred  into  images  of  Sorrow  ; — ^when  these  two 
clasp  each  other  with  such  wearied  aged  arms,  and  so 
near  to  the  precipice  of  the  grave,  and  when  they  say 
or  think :  <<  All  in  ns  is  dead,  hut  not  our  lore — O  we 
have  lived  and  suffered  long  together,  and  now  we  will 
hold  out  our  hands  to  Death  together  also,  and  let  him 
carry  us  away  together,"-— does  not  all  within  us  cry : 
O  Love,  thy  spark  is  superior  to  Time ;  it  bums  nei- 
ther in  joy  nor  in  the  cheek  of  roses  ;  it  dies  not,  nai* 
ther  under  a  thousand  tears,  nor  under  the  snow  of  old 
age,  nor  under  the  ashes  of  thy — beloved.  It  never 
dies :  and  Thou,  AU-good  I  if  there  were  no  eternal 

love,  there  were  no  love  at  all 

To  the  Parson  it  was  easier  than  it  is  to  me  to  pim 
for  himself  a  transition  from  the  heart  to  the  digestive 
faculty.  He  now  submitted  to  Thiennette  (whose  voice 
at  once  grew  cheerful,  while  her  eyes  time  after  time 
began  to  sparkle)  his  purpose  to  take  advantage  of  the 
frosty  weather,  and  have  the  winter  meat  slaughtered 
and  salted :  '<  the  pig  can  scarcely  rise,"  said  he ;  and 
forthwith  he  fixed  the  determination  of  the  women, 
farther  the  butcher,  and  the  day,  and  all  et  ceUras; 
appointing  everything  with  a  degree  of  punctuality, 
such  as  the  war-college  (when  it  applies  the  cupping- 
glass,  the  battle-sword,  to  the  overfull  system  of  jdM^ 
kind)  exhibits  on  the  previous  day,  in  its  arrangeraents, 
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before  it  drives  a  province  into  the  lNUtiiig<«iiig 
slangfater-honse. 

Hiis  settled,  he  began  to  talk  and  feel  qmlejofoari J 
about  the  course  of  winter,  which  had  commenced  to* 
day  at  two-and-twenty  minutes  past  eight  in  the 
ing :  ^  for/'  said  he,  **  newyear  is  doae  at  hand ; 
we  shall  not  need  so  much  candle  tomorrow-nigb  aa 
to-night."  His  mother,  it  is  true,  came  atbwart  him 
with  the  weapons  of  her  five  senses :  but  he  itaaUA 
her  with  his  Astronomical  Tables,  and  prored 
lengthening  of  the  day  was  no  less  undeniable 
perceptible.  In  the  last  place,  like  most  oficud 
married  persons,  heeding  little  whether  his  wc 
him  or  not,  he  informed  them  in  juristico-theologieal 
phrase :  **  That  he  would  put  off  no  longer,  \mt  wiils 
this  very  afternoon  to  the  renerable  Conaialeriins,  in 
whose  hands  lay  the  Jus  circa  taerOf  for  a  new  BeB  la 
the  church-steeple ;  and  the  rather,  as  he  hoped 
newyear's-day  to  raise  a  bountiful  subecriptioft  fironi 
parish  for  this  purpose. — ^If  God  spare  us  till 
added  he  with  peculiar  cheerfulness,  **  and  tliev 
happily  recovered,  I  might  so  arrange  the  whole 
the  Ball  should  be  set  up  at  thy  first  churdi-gea^ 
dame!" 

Thereupon  he  shifted  his  chair  from  the  dinner  and 
dessert  table  to  the  work-table ;  and  spent  the  half 
of  his  aft^noon  over  the  petition  for  the  fftrrplo  heH 
Aa  there  still  remained  a  little  space  till  dusk,  he  chfK 
ped  his  tackle  to  his  new  learned  0/ms,  of  wUek  I 
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nmH  Aoir  affoid  a  liule  gUnpteb  Out  of  doon  ainQiif 
the  snow,  there  stood  near  Hakelmn  an  old  Robbtr* 
Castle,  which  Fizleioy  every  day  in  Antomn,  bad  h^ 
vered  round  like  a  rofemmi,  with  a  view  to  gaaga  i(» 
ichnographically  to  delineate  it,  to  pnt  erery  windonr* 
bar  and  every  bridle-hodc  of  it  eonectly  on  paper.  Hi 
believed  he  was  not  expecting  too  much*  if  thereby<^MF 
and  by  some  drawings  of  the  not  so  much  vertical  aa 
boriaontal  walls*-4ie  hoped  to  impart  to  his  ^  ArM' 
ieetwral  Correqxmdmee  ofiwo  J^riendt  eoncemmg  ik$ 
iJ«Ae2iim/2dUefvCbj<fe*' that  last  polish  and/^ 
which  contents  Reviewers.  For  towards  the  critical 
Starchamber  of  the  Reviewers  he  entertained  not 
that  contempt  which  some  authors  actvally  feel— ok 
only  affecty  as  for  instance,  L  From  this  monldeted 
Robber-Zonrfe,  there  grew  for  him  more  flowers  of  joj, 
than  ever  in  all  probability  had  grown  firmn  it  of  old  for 
its  owners^— To  my  knowledge,  it  is  an  anecdote  not 
hitherto  made  public,  that  for  all  this  no  man  but  ^tisdl* 
ing  has  to  answer.  Fixlein  had  not  long  ago,  among 
the  mbbiah  of  the  ehnrch  letter-room,  stombled  on  a 
paper  wherein  the  Greographer  had  been  reqaesting  ipe* 
dal  information  about  the  statistics  of  the  village.  Biia- 
dung,  it  is  tnie,  had  picked  op  nothing—- accordingly, 
indeed,  Hnkelnm,  in  ins  Qtography^  is  still  omitted 
ahogetber  ^— but  this  pestilential  letter  had  infected 
Fixlein  wiUi  the  spring-fover  of  Ambition,  so  that  his 
palpitating  heart  was  no  kmger  to  be  stilled  or  held  in 
diedc,  except  by  the  assafaeftidaeninlsion  of  a  iwicnr. 
VOL.  III.  a 


258  LIFE  OF  QUINTU8  I^IXLBIM. 

It  18  with  anthorcraft  as  with  lo?e :  both  of  them 
decades  long  one  may  equally  desire  and  forbear:  bat 
is  the  first  spark  once  thrown  into  the  powdernnagft- 
zine,  it  burns  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 

Simply  because  winter  had  commenced  by  the  Al- 
manack, the  fire  must  be  larger  than  usual ;  finr  warn 
rooms,  like  large  furs  and  bearskin-caps,  were  tbi^gp 
whidi  he  lored  more  than  yeu  would  figure.  Tbe 
this  fair  chiaro9euro  of  the  day,  this  coUnned 
ground  of  the  night,  he  lengthened  out.  as  hat  aa 
sible,  that  he  might  study  Christmas  disoovnaea 
in :  and  yet  could  his  wife,  withoi^t  scmploy  just  aa  be 
was  pacing  up  and  down  the  room,  with  tbe  anmbi| 
sheet  full  of  divine  word-seeds  hung  round  bia  abod- 
der, — ^hold  up  to  him  a  spoonful  of  alegar,  that  be 
try  the  same  in  his  palate,  and  decide  whetber 
should  yet  draw  it  off.  Nay,  did  he  not  in  all 
though  fonder  of  roe-fishes  himself,  order  a  milter  to  be 
drawn  from  tbe  herring-barrel,  because  his  good-wifc 
liked  it  better  ? — 

Here  light  was  brought  in ;  and  as  Winter 
now  commencing  his  glass-painting  on  the 
his  ice  flower-pieces,  and  his  snow-foliage,  our 
felt  that  it  was  time  to  read  something  cold^  wbi^  be 
pleasantly  named  his  cold  collation;  namely, 
tion  of  some  unutterably  frosty  land.     On  the 
occasion,  it  was  the  winter  history  of  the  foar  R 
sailors  on  Nova  Zembla.     I,  for  my  share,  do 
summer,  when  the  sultry  zephyr  is  'i*^i*i"ig  tbe 
bells,  append  certain  charts  and  sketchee  of  Italy»  er 
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the  East,  as  additional  landscapes  to  those  among^ 
which  I  am  sitting.  And  yet  to-nig^t  he  fiuther  took 
ap  the  Weekly  Chronicle  of  Flachaenfingen ;  and  amid 
the  bombshells,  pestilences,  famines,  comets  with  Umg 
tails,  and  the  roaring  of  all  the  Hell-floods  of  another 
Thirty  Yean  War,  he  conld  still  listen  with  the  one 
ear  towards  the  kitchen,  vdiere  the  salladfbr  his  roast- 
dnckwasjnsta-cutting. 

Good-night,  old  Fixlein  I  I  am  tired.  May.  kind 
Heaven  send  thee  with  the  yoong  year  1794,  when  the 
Earth  shall  again  carry  her  people,  like  predoas  night- 
moths,  on  leaves  and  flowers,  the  new  steeple-ball,  and 
a  thick  handsome— boy  to  boot  I 


ELEVENTH  LETTER-BOX. 

Spring ;  InicetHture;  and  CkUdbirih. 

I  HAVE  just  risen  from  a  singular  dream  ;  but  the 
foregoing  Box  makes  it  natnral.  I  dreamed  that  all 
was  verdant,  all  fnll  of  odours ;  and  I  was  looking  up 
at  a  steeple-ball  glittering  in  the  sun,  from  my  station 
in  the  window  of  a  little  white  garden-house,  my  eye- 
lids full  of  flower-pollen,  my  shoulders  full  of  thi^ 
cherry  blossoms,  and  my  ears  full  of  humming  from 
the  neighbouring  bee-hives.  Then,  methought,  advaor 
cing  slowly  through  the  beds,  came  the  Hukelum  Fu^- 
son,  and  stept  iato  the  garden4ion8e,  and  lolemmly  and 
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to  me :  ^<  Honoured  Sir,  my  wife  has  jvst  bniaglii  wm 
a  UtUe  boy;  and  I  make  bold  to  eoEdt  jfoaw 
to  do  the  holy  office  for  the  same,  when  h  ahall  be 
ceived  into  the  boeom  of  the  chnrdi.'' 

I  natorally  started  np,  and  there  waa  Puwrn  ] 
lein  standing  bodily  at  my  bedsidey  and  reqaeataig 
to  be  godfather :  for  Thiennette  had  given  him  m  son 
last  night  abont  one  o'clock.  The  ooafincBiflBt  Iiad 
bean  as  light  and  happy  as  conld  be  conceifed  ;  for  4da 
reason,  that  the  fether  had,  some  montha  befone^  beea 
carefdl  to  provide  one  of  those  EkqjpenigmMf  m  w 
call  them,  vHiich  are  found  in  the  airy  of  the 
and  therewith  to  alleviate  the  travail :  for  this 
performs,  in  its  way,  all  the  service  ndiich  the 
of  that  old  Minorite  monk  in  Nicies,  of  whom 
informs  us,  could  accomplish  for  people  in  sodi 
cumstances,  who  put  it  on.  ...  • 

—I  might  vex  the  reader  still  kM^;er ;  but  I  wOliii^ 
ly  give  up,  and  show  him  how  the  matter  stood. 

Such  a  May  as  the  present  (of  1794),  Nataie  hm 
not,  in  the  memory  of  man— began :  for  this  is  bat  the 
fifteenth  of  it.  People  of  reflection  have  for  centoriei 
been  vexed  once  every  year,  that  onr  German  magm 
should  indite  MayHMmgs,  since  aeveial  other 
deserve  such  a  poetical  night-miM|6^mQch  better; 
I  myself  have  often  gone  so  for  as  to  adopt  the  i 
of  our  market-women,  and  instead  of  May  butter,  la 
say  June  butter,  aa  also  June,  March,  April  eongarfM 
But  thou,  kind  May  of  thia  yw^  then  rtrem  leai  la 
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thyself  all  the  Bongs  ^Hiich  were  erer  made  en  thy 
rode  nameeakesl — By  Heaven  1  when  I  now  kens 
from  the  waTermg  chequered  acaeia-grofve  of  the  Cattle 
garden,  in  which  I  am  writing  this  Chapter,  and  come 
forth  into  the  broad  Uring  day»  and  lode  up  to  the 
wanning  HeaTen,  and  over  its  Earth  bnddiiig  out  be* 
neath  it, — the  Spring  rises  before  me  like  a  vast  iiiD 
cloud,  with  a  splendour  of  bine  and  green*  I  see  the 
Snn  standing  amid  roses  in  Ae  western  dcy,  into  which 
he  has  thrown  his  ray-brosh,  wherewith  he  has  to^y 
been  painting  the  Earth ; — and  when  I  look  roDnnd  a 
Utile  in  onr  pictnre-ezfaibition,  his  enamelling  is  siffl 
hot  on  the  moontains  ;  on  the  moist  chalk  oF  the  moist 
Earth,  the  flowers  full  of  sap-coloars  are  laid  out  to 
dry,  and  the  foiget-ine-not  with  miniatore  eoloins; 
nnder  the  varnish  of  the  streams,  the  skyey  PiBUttler 
has  pencilled  his  own  eye ;  and  the  donds,  like  a  de* 
eorataon-painter,  he  has  touched  off  with  wild  outUnes 
and  single  tints ;  and  so  he  stands  at  the  border  of  ^bb 
Earth,  and  looks  back  upon  his  stately  Spring,  whose 
robe-folds  are  valleys,  whose  breast-boquet  is  gardens, 
and  whose  blush  is  a  vernal  evening,  and  who,  irfiett 
she  arises,  shall  be— Summer. 

But  to  proceed  I  Every  spring—^md  espedally  in 

such  a  spring — ^I  imitate  on  foot  onr  birds  of  passage ; 

and  travel  off  the  hypochondriacal  sediment  of  wintsr : 

but  I  do  not  think  I  should  have  seen  even  the  steeple- 

'        ball  of  Hukekun,  which  is  to  be  set  up  <me  of  ^Mt 

I       days,  to  say  nothing  of  the  Psiaon's  fitinily,  Iriid  not  I 
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happened  to  be  TiBitiiig  the  Fladvenfiogen  Superin- 
tendent and  Conflifitoriahvlh.  From  him  I  got  ae- 
quaintedwith  Hxlein'shistory — ereiyCsndidataiiinul 
delirer  an  account  of  his  life  to  the  ronniiif  oiiiiin  eil 
with  hiB  Btill  madder  petition  for  a  ateeple-balL  I  ob- 
served, with  pleasure,  how  gailjr  the  cob  was  diriiig  aad 
swashing  abont  in  his  dnck-pool  and  milk-lMith  of  fife ; 
and  forthwith  determined  on  a  joomey  to  Iob  alioie.  It 
is  singular^  that  is  to  say,  manlike,  that  when  wo  bate 
for  years  kept  prizing  and  describing  some  original  per* 
son  or  original  book,  yet  the  moment  we  see  muh^  tlHy 
anger  ns :  we  wonld  have  them  fit  ns  and  deliglift  as 
in  all  points,  as  if  any  originality  coold  do  thia  Imbi  oar 
own* 

It  was  Saturday  the  thnrd  of  May,  when  I,  widiihe 
Superintendent,  the  Senior  CapUuH^  and 
pond  Raths,  mounted  and  rolled  off,  and  in 
riages  were  driven  to  the  Parson's  door.  Tbo 
was,  he  was  not  yet — investedy  and  to-moRow  tUs  wis 
to  be  done.  I  little  thought,  while  we  whirled  by  the 
white  espalier  of  the  Castle-garden,  that  there  I  was  to 
write  another  book. 

I  still  see  the  Parson,  in  his  peruke-aunevar  and 
head-case,  come  springing  to  the  coach-door  and  lead 
us  out ;  so  smiling— -so  courteous-— so  vain  of  tiie  db- 
loaded  freight,  and  so  attentive  to  it.  He  looked  as  if 
in  the  journey  of  life  he  had  never  onee  pot  on  ibe 
tfovemng-gauze  of  Sorrow :  Thiennette  again 
never  to  have  thrown  hers  back.     How  noal 
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everything  in  the  house,  how  dainty,  deeomted^  and 
polished  I  And  yet  so  quiet,  without  the  cursed  alann- 
ringing  of  servants'  bells,  and  without  the  baas-drum 
tumult  of  stair-pedaling.  Whilst  the  gentlemen,  my 
road-companions,  were  sitting  in  state  in  the  upper 
room,  I  flitted,  as  my  way  is,  like  a  smell  over  the 
whole  house,  and  my  path  led  me  throu^  the  sitting- 
room  over  the  kitchen,  and  at  last  into  the  churchyard 
beside  the  house.  Good  Saturday  I  I  will  paint  thy 
hours  as  I  may,  with  the  black  asphaltos  of  ink,  on  the 
tablets  of  other  souls  I  In  the  sitting-room,  I  lifted  firom 
the  desk  a  volume  gilt  on  the  back  and  edges,  and 
bearing  this  title :  *<  Hofy  Saying9f  by  Fixlein.  FirM 
CoUectiion^^  And  as  I  looked  to  see  where  it  had  been 
printed,  the  Holy  Collection  turned  out  to  be  in  wri- 
ting. I  handled  the  qniUs,  and  dipped  into  the  negro- 
black  of  the  ink,  and  I  found  that  all  was  right  and 
good :  with  your  fluttering  gentlemen  of  letters,  who 
hold  only  a  department  of  the  foreign  and  none  of  the 
home  affiurs,  nothing  (except  some  other  things  about 
them)  can  be  worse  than  their  ink  and  pens..  I  also 
found  a  little  copperplate,  to  which  I  shall  in  due  time 
return. 

In  the  kitchen,  a  place  not  more  essential  for  the 
writing  of  an  English  novel,  than  for  the  acting  of  a 
German  one,  I  could  plant  myself  beside  Thiennette, 
and  help  her  to  blow  the  fire,  and  look  at  once  into  her 
face  and  her  burning  coals.  Though  she  was  in  wedlpck, 
a  state  in  which  white  roses  on  the  cheeks  are  changed 
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for  i«d  cmesy  and  yonng  women  are  abniter  to  A  daai- 
litnde  giren  in  my  Note  ;* — and  although  the  hkabig 
wood  threw  a  ftdse  rouge  OTerher,  I  gneaaed  h0W  pals 
she  moat  have  been ;  and  my  aympathy  m  herpaltaiMa 
rose  Bti]l  higher  at  the  Aoog^  of  the  haden  wMeh 
Fate  had  notr  not  ao  mnch  taken  from  her,  aa  kid  in 
her  arms  and  nearer  to  her  heart.  Intmthi  m  man 
neyer  hare  reflected  on  the  Creation-'moment, 
Unireree  first  rose  from  the  boeom  of  an  Etennty,  If 
he  does  not  Tiew  with  philosophic  reterenee  a  wonWi 
whose  thread  of  life  a  secret  all-wondronia  Hand  m 
spinning  to  a  second  thread,  and  who  Teila  within 
the  transition  from  Nothingness  to  Enatenoe^ 
Eternity  to  Time ; — but  still  lees  can  a  man  ha^o 
heart  of  flesh,  if  his  sonl,  in  presence  of  a' 
to  an  unknown  nnseen  being,  is  sacrificing  move 
we  will  sacrifice  when  it  is  seen  and  known, 
herni^ts,  her  joys,  often  her  life,  does  not  bow 
and  with  deeper  emotion,  than  in  presence  of  m 
nnn-orehestra  on  their  Sahara-desert  ^— and  won 
either  is  the  man  for  whom  his  own  mother  haa  not 
made  all  other  mothers  Tenerable. 

*^  It  is  little  serviceable  to  thee,  poor 
thought  I,  <<  that  now,  when  thy  bitter  cop  of 
is  made  to  nm  over,  thon  must  hare  kmd 


*  To  the  Spring,  namely,  which  begins  widi  tnow-diops,  and 
ami  with  met  and  pinkt.— 
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come  crowing  round  thee."  I  meaiit  the  InveetteaiB 
and  the  Ball-raising.  My  rank^  the  diploma  of  vMA 
the  reader  will  find  stitched  in  with  the  Dog-poi^ 
daySy  and  which  had  formeriy  been  hers,  brought  about 
my  ears  a  host  of  repelling,  embarrassed,  wavering 
titles  of  address  from  her ;  which  people,  to  whom  they 
hare  once  belonged,  are  at  all  times  apt  to  parade  be- 
fore soperiors  ix  inferiors,  and  which  it  now  cost  ne 
no  little  trouble  to  disperse.  Throngh  the  whole  Sa- 
turday and  Sunday,  I  could  nerer  get  into  the  right 
track  either  wi^  her  or  him,  till  the  other  guests  were 
gone.  As  for  the  mother,  she  acted,  like  obscure  ideasi 
powerfully  and  constantly,  but  out  of  view :  this  arose 
in  part  from  her  idolatrous  fear  of  us ;  and  partly  also 
from  a  slight  shade  of  care  (probably^springing  from  the 
state  of  her  daughter),  which  had  spread  over  her  like 
a  Kttle  cloud. 

I  cruised  about,  so  long  as  the  moon-crescent  glim* 
mered  in  the  sky,  over  the  churchyard ;  and  softened 
my  fantasies,  which  are  at  any  rate  too  prone  to  paint 
with  the  brown  of  crumbling  mummies,  not  only  by 
tiie  red  of  twilight,  but  also  by  reflecting  how  eadly 
our  eyes  and  our  hearts  can  become  reconciled  eteii 
to  the  ruins  of  Death ;  a  reflection  which  the  School- 
master, whistling  as  he  arranged  the  dmmel-house  for 
the  morrow,  and  the  Parson's  maid  singing,  as  she 
reaped  away  the  grass  from  the  grares,  readily  enough 
suggested  to  me.  And  why  should  not  this  habituation 
to  dl  forms  of  Fate  in  the  other  world,  also,  be  a  gift 
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resesred  for  us  in  our  nature  by  the  bounty  of  oor 
great  PreflMTver  ? — ^I  penued  the  grare-etones  ;  aad  I 
think  even  now  that  Superstition*  is  right  in  oomieet- 
.ing  with  the  reading  of  such  things  a  loss  <^  memofy  i 
at  all  events,  one  does  forget  a  thonaaad  things  bdoo^ 
ing  to  this  world 

The  Investiture  on  Sunday  (whose  GimptA,  4ii  the 
good  shepherd,  suited  well  with  the  ceremony)  I  oraat 
despatch  in  few  words ;  because  nothing  tndy  saUine 
can  bear  to  be  treated  of  in  many.  HoweTer,  I  dull 
impart  the  most  memorable  circumstanoee,  when  I  w&f 
that  there  was— drinking  (in  the  Parsonage), — mi 
making  (in  the  Choir), — reading  (of  the 
by  the  Senior,  and  of  the  Ratification-rescript  by  the 
lay  Rath), — and  preaching,  by  the  Conaiatorialmt^ 
who  took  the  soul-curer  by  the  hand,  and 
made  over,  and  guaranteed  him  to  the 
and  them  to  him.  Fixlein  felt  that  he  was  depwliB^ 
as  a  high-priest  from  the  church,  which  he  had  entored 
as  a  country  parson ;  and  all  day  he  had  not  <Mice  the 
heart  to  ban.  When  a  man  is  treated  with  solemnity, 
he  looks  upon  himself  as  a  higher  nature,  and  goes 
through  his  solemn  feasts  devoutly. 

This  indenturing,  this  monastic  profession,  omr  Heed- 
Rabbis  and  Lodge-masters  (our  Superintendenta) 


*  This  Christian  superstition  is  not  only  a  lUbfaiiiicsl,  but  alw 
A  Booisn  one    Ckero  de  SknectuU^ 
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asually  a  taste  for  putting  off  till  once  the  pastor  has 
been  some  years  ministering  among  the  people,  to 
whom  they  hereby  present  him ;  as  the  early  Chri»-: 
tians  ireqaently  postponed  their  consecration  and  ut* 
vestitore  to  Qhnstiamty,  their  baptism  namely,  till  the 
day  when  they  died :  nay,  I  do  not  even  think,  this 
clerical  Investiture  wonld  lose  mnch  of  its  usefulness, 
if  it  and  the  dedaring-vacant  of  the  office  were  re- 
served for  the  same  day ;  the  rather,  as  this  usefUness 
consists  entirely  in  two  items ;  what  the  Superintend- 
ent and  his  Raths  can  eat,  and  what  they  can  pocket. 
Not  till  towards  evening  did  the  Parson  and  I  get 
acquainted.     The  Investiture  officials,  and  elevation 
pully-men,  had,  throughout  the  whole  evening,  been 
very  violentiy — breathing.  I  mean  thus :  as  these  gen- 
tlemen could  not  but  be  aware,  by  the  most  ancient 
theories  and  the  latest  experiments,  that  air  was  no** 
thing  else  than  a  sort  of  rarefied  and  exploded  watery 
it  became  easy  for  them  to  infer  that,  conversely,  wattf 
was  nothing  else  than  a  denser  sort  of  air.     \S^ne- 
drinking,  therefore,  is  nothing  else  but  the  breathing 
of  an  air  pressed  together  into  proper  spissitude,  and 
sprinkled  over  with  a  few  perfumes.     Now,  in  our 
days,  by  clerical  persons  too  much  (fluid)  breath  can 
never  be  inhaled  through  the  month ;  seeiog  the  di§^ 
nity  of  their  station  excludes  them  from  that  fareathiog 
through  the  smaller  pores,  which  Abemethy  so  highly 
recommends  under  the  name  of  air'bath  :  and  can  the 
Gullet  in  their  case  be  aoght  else  than  door-na^^iboar 
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to  the  Windpipe^  the  OMUOfMOilaiid  feUbir-thoot  iif  ihe 
Windpipe  ?— I  am  nuimng  astimy :  I  memt  lo  mgnUyp 
that  I  this  evening  had  adopted  the  same  opinion  ;  fmij 
that  I  used  thia  air  or  sethery  not  like  the  reat  lor  UmmI 
hmghtery  bnt  for  the  more  qoietcontemplatioii  €if  life  in 
general.  I  even  ahot  forth  at  my  goeaip  certain  mpterhwrn, 
wbidk  betrayed  deyoatnesB :  these  he  at  £x9t  took  fer 
jests,  being  aware  that  I  was  firom  Coiirt»  and  of  qua- 
lity. But  the  concave  mirror  of  the  wine-miat  «i  IcBglii 
suspended  the  images  of  my  soul,  enhoged  and  oh* 
bodied  like  spiritnal  shapes,  in  the  air  befae  niOir— Life 
shaded  itself  off  to  my  eyes  like  a  hasty  anrnmerniglit, 
which  we  little  fire-flies  shoot  across  with  tnoBMBt 
gleam ; — ^I  said  to  him  that  man  must  toni  himadf  fike 
the  leaves  of  the  great  mallow,  at  the  difensnt  day^ 
seasons  of  his  life,  now  to  the  rising  son,  now  to  Ao 
setting,  now  to  the  night,  towards  the  Earth  and  ila 
graves  ^->I  said,  the  omnipotence  of  Groodneao  una 
driving  ns  and  the  centuries  of  the  world  towarda  the 
gates  of  the  City  of  Grod,  as,  according  to  Eoler,  the 
resistance  of  the  JSther  leads  the  circling  Eartli 
wards  the  Son,  &c  he 

On  the  strength  of  these  entremets,  he 
me  the  first  theologian  of  his  age ;  and  had  he 
obliged  to  go  to  war,  would  previously  have  taken  mif 
advice  on  the  matter,  as  belligerent  powers  were  went 
of  old  from  the  theologians  of  the  Refbnnation.  I  Ude 
not  from  myself,  however,  that  what  praaehera  call 
vanity  of  the  worid,  is  something  altogether  difleveni 
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tVom  wLat  pliilosopby  so  c&lla.  When  I,  mor«OTer, 
ai^itied  to  lum  iliat  1  was  uot  ashaiaeil  to  be  an  An- 
thor ;  but  had  a  turn  for  working  np  this  aoil  the  other 
biography ;  and  that  I  had  got  a  sight  of  hie  Life  in 
the  hands  of  the  Superintendent ;  and  might  be  in  case 
to  prepare  a  printed  oho  therefrom,  if  so  were  he  would 
auist  me  with  here  and  there  a  tint  of  Seah-colour, — 
then  was  my  silk,  which,  alaa  I  not  only  isolates  one 
bom  electric  Gre,  but  also  from  a  kindlier  sort  of  it, 
the  only  grate  wliich  rose  between  his  arms  and  me  ; 
fM",  like  the  most  part  of  poor  country  parsons,  it  wa» 
not  in  his  power  to  forget  the  rank  of  any  man,  or  to 
rivify  his  own  on  a  higher  one.  Ho  said  :  "  He  would 
acknowledge  it  with  veneration,  if  I  should  mention 
liim  in  print ;  but  he  was  much  a&aid  his  life  was  too 
common  and  too  poor  for  a  biography."  Nevenheless, 
he  opened  me  the  drawer  of  his  Letier-boies ;  and  said, 
perhaps,  ho  had  hereby  been  paving  the  way  for  me. 

The  main  point,  bawevcr,  was,  ho  hoped  that  his 
Errata,  his  MtxrcUatimteti,  and  bis  Lettert  on  the  Rob- 
ber-Coide,  if  I  should  prerioosly  aend  forth  a  Life  of 
the  Author,  might  be  better  received  ;  and  that  it  would 
be  much  the  same  as  if  I  accompanied  them  with  a 
Preface. 

In  short,  when  on  Monday  the  other  dignitarieo  with 
their  nimbus  of  splendour  had  dissipated,  1  alone,  like 
a  precipitate,  abode  with  him  ;  and  am  stilt  abiding, 
that  i»,  from  the  fifth  of  May  (tlie  PubUc  should  take 
the  Almanack  of  1794,  and  keep  it  open  beside  them) 
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to  the  fifteenth :  to-day  is  Thnrsdayy  tOHmorroir  k 
sixteenth  and  Friday,  when  comes  the  Spmat-Kirmei^ 
or  Spinage*Wake,  as  they  call  it,  and  the  vpliftii^  of 
the  steeple-ball,  which  I  just  purposed  to  await  befioie 
I  went.  Now,  however,  I  do  not  go  so  soon ;  for  ok 
Sunday  I  have  to  assist  at  the  baptismal  ceremonyy  wm 
baptismal  agent  for  my  little  future  godson.  Wlioever 
pays  attention  to  me,  and  keeps  the  Almaaack  opcB, 
may  readily  guess  why  the  christening  is  pot  off  till 
Sunday  :  for  it  is  that  memorable  Cant«t»^iuidqr9 
which  once,  for  its  mad  narcotic  hemlock-Tirtuea,  wm 
of  importance  in  our  History ;  but  is  now  so  ooJty  fm 
the  fair  betrothment,  which  after  two 
to  celebrate  with  a  baptism. 

Truly  it  is  not  in  my  power — ^for  want  of 
and  presses — ^to  paint  or  print  upon  my  paper  ihm  soft 
balmy  flower-garland  of  a  fortnight  whidi 
wound  itself  about  my  sickly  life ;  but  with  i 
day,  I  shall  attempt  it.     Ma%  I  know  weU, 
prognosticate  either  his  joys  or  his  nomwBf  still 
repeat  them,  either  in  living  or  writing. 

The  black  hour  of  coffee  has  gold  in  its  momth  for 
us  and  honey :  here,  in  the  morning  coolnesi»  we  are 
all  gathered ;  we  maintain  popular  conversatioii  ihet  ao 
■the  parsoness  and  the  gardeneress  may  be  able  to  take 
share  in  it.  The  morning  service  in  the  dnirch,  irfiere 
often  the  whole  people*  are  sitting  and  singing,  diiidea 

*  For  aooofding  to  the  JuristR,  fifteen  penoQa  make  a  pesf^lr. 
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us.  While  tlie  bell  is  sounding,  I  miiTch  witb  my 
writing'gear  into  the  singing  Castle'g&rden ;  Etnd  eetX 
myself  in  tbe  fresh  acscia-grove,  at  the  dewy  two-leg- 
ged table.  Fixlein's  Letter-boxes  I  keep  by  me  in  my 
pocket;  and  I  have  only  to  look  and  abstract  Irom  his 
what  can  be  of  use  in  my  own. — Strange  enough  I  m) 
etaiiy  do  we  forget  a  thing  in  describing  it,  I  really 
did  not  recollect  for  a  moment  that  I  am  now  sitting 
at  the  very  grove-table,  of  which  I  speak,  and  writing 
all  this. — 

My  gossip  in  the  meantime  is  also  labonnng  for  the 
world.  His  Htndy  is  a  sort  of  sacristy,  and  his  print- 
ing-press a  pnlpit,  wherefrom  he  preaches  to  all  men ; 
for  an  Author  is  the  Town-chaplain  of  the  Universe. 
A  man,  who  is  making  a  Book,  will  scarcely  hang  him- 
self; all  rich  Lords'-sons,  therefore,  shoald  laboor  for 
the  press  ;  for,  in  that  case,  when  you  awake  too  early 
in  bed,  you  have  always  apian,  an  aim,  and  therefore 
a  cause  before  yon  why  yon  should  get  out  of  it.  Bet- 
ter off  too  is  the  atithor  who  collects  rather  than  in- 
vents,— for  the  latter  with  its  earing  fire  calcines  th« 
heart:  1  prw^e  the  Antiquary,  the  Heraldisi,  Note- 
maker,  Compiler ;  1  esteem  the  TiUe-perthin&ah  called 
PercO'IHagramma,  because  of  the  letters  on  its  scales), 
■and  the  Printer  (a  cJiafer,  called  Searabaua  Typoffra- 
phut,  which  eats  letters  in  the  bark  of  fir), — neither  of 
them  needs  any  greater  or  fairer  arena  in  tJie  world, 
than  a  piece  of  rag-paper,  or  any  other  laying-appara- 
tus than  a  pointed  pencil,  wherewith  to  lay  hi*  four- 
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and-twenty  letter-eggs* — ^In  regard  to  the  eaJah^m 
raisonn^f  which  my  goemp  is  now  drawing  up  cf  Gat^ 
man  EmxtOy  I  have  several  timet  anggeated  to  Un, 
^^  that  it  were  good  if  he  extended  his  retearchea  in 
respecty  and  revised  the  role,  by  which  it  baa  beoi 
putedy  that  e.g,  for  a  hundredweight  of  pica  black-le^ 
ter,  four  hundred  and  fifty  aemicolona,  three  huBdtiad 
periodsy  &c  are  required  ;  and  to  recoimty  and  aet 
whether  in  Political  writings  and  Dedicationa,  the  Mkf 
notes  of  admiration  for  a  hnndredweigfat  of  pica  Ubdc- 
letter  were  not  far  too  small  an  allowanoey  and  if  aa^ 
what  the  real  quantity  was  ?" 

Several  days  he  wrote  nothing ;  hot  wr^iped 
self  in  the  slough  of  his  parson's-doak ;  and  ao  in 
canonicals,  beside  the  Schoolmaster,  put  the  few 
shooters,  which  were  not,  like  ftMestHshootera^ 
on  forlough  by  reason  of  the  springy  through 
platoon  firing  in  the  Hornbook.    He  never  did 
than  his  duty,  but  also  never  less.    It  brought  a  aoft 
benignant  warmth  over  his  heart,  to  think  that  he^ 
had  once  ducked  under  a  Scho<^-iDspectonhip^ 
now  one  himself. 

About  ten  o'clock,  we  meet  firom  our  difierent 
seums,  and  examine  the  village,  especially  the  Biogim- 
phical  furniture  and  holy  places,  which  I  chance  tbi 
morning  to  have  had  under  my  pen  or  pantagraph ;  be- 
cause I  look  at  them  with  more  intereat  <Mfler  way  da> 

scription  than  brfart  it. 

3 
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Next  comes  dinner. — 

After  the  conclading  graoe,  which  «i8  too  long,  we 
both  of  us  set  to  entering  the  charitable  anbaidiea^  and 
religions  donations,  which  onr  parishioners  hare  remit- 
ted to  the  sinking  or  rather  rising  fund  of  the  church- 
box  for  the  purchase  of  the  new  steeple-globe,  into 
two  ledgers :  the  one  of  these,  with  the  names  of  the 
subscribers,  or  (in  case  they  have  subscribed  for  ihar 
children)  with  their  children's  names  also,  is  to  be  in- 
umed  in  a  leaden  capsule,  and  preserved  in  the  steeple- 
ball;  the  other  will  remain  below  among  the  parish 
Registers.  You  cannot  fency  what  contributions  the 
ambition  of  getting  into  the  Ball  brings  us  in ;  I  dedaiie,' 
several  peasants  who  had  given  and  well  once  already, 
contributed  again  when  they  had  baptisms :  most  not 
little  Hans  be  in  the  Ball  too? 

After  this  book-keeping  by  double  entry,  my  gossip 
took  to  engraving  on  copper.  He  had  been  so  happy 
as  to  elicit  the  discovery,  that  from  a  certain  stroke  re- 
sembling an  inverted  Latin  S,  the  capital  letters  of  our 
German  Chancery-hand,  beautiful  and  interwisted  as 
you  see  them  stand  in  Law-deeds  and  Letters-of-no- 
bility,  may  every  one  of  them  be  composed  and  spun 
out. 

I .  ^  Before  you  can  count  sixty,"  said  he  to  me,  ^  I 

I        take  my  fundamental-stroke  and  make  you  any  letter 

I        out  of  it." 

I  I  merely  inverted  this  fundamental-stroke,  that  is, 

gave  him  a  Grerman  S,  and  counted  sixty  till  he  had 

VOL.  III.  8 
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it  done.  Hub  line  of  beantyv  wk&a  onoe  it  haa 
twisted  and  flourished  into  all  the  capimky  he 
by  eopp^kftes  which  he  is  himself  eDgKfing^  to 
more  common  for  the  use  of  Cheneeriee ;  sad  I  m^ 
take  up<»i  me  to  give  the  Russian,  the  'Pnanam^  md 
a  few  other  smaller  Coorts,  hopes  of  pnM^  ioi^i 
from  his  hand :  to  nnder-secretariea  they  are 
sable. 

Now  comes  evening;  and  it  is  time  for  ips  bcMk, 
forking  about  with  our  fniit*hooks  on  the  litorary  Twm 
of  Knowledge,  at  the  risk  of  onr  aeckay  to 
down  again  into  the  meadow-flowere  and 
of  rand' joy.  We  wait,  however,  till  the  busy 
nette,  whom  we  are  now  to  receive  into  our 
nien,  has  no  more  walks  to  take  bat  the  one 
ns.  Then  slowly  we  stept  along  (the  akk  lady  ww 
weak)  through  the  office-houses ;  that  ia  ta  aay,  tiauo|li 
stalls  and  their  population,  and  past  a  honid  laka  ef 
dncks,  and  past  a  little  milk-pond  of  cvp%  to  bodi  ef 
which  colonies,  I  and  the  rest,  like  pfiacaB,  gave  ina4 
seeing  we  had  it  in  view  on  the  Sanday  after  thi 
christening,  to — ^take  them  for  bread  oniaelTea. 

The  sky  is  still  growing  kindlier  and  ladder,  thi 
swallows  and  the  blossom-trees  louder,  the  hooae-aha> 
dows  broader,  and  men  more  happy.  Tho  chaatcriif 
blossoms  of  the  acacia-grove  hang  dowB  oivar  oar  caM 
collation ;  and  the  ham  is  not  stock  (which  ahiap 
vexes  me)  with  flowers,  bat  beshadad  with  tiwM  fioa 
a  dMtanoo. .... 
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And  BOW  fli6  deeper  eveiiing  itttd  ike  ttightingdie 
conspire  to  doften  me ;  and  I  soften  in  my  tam  tlie 
mfld  beings  ftmnd  ine ;  especially  ^e  pale  TUehnette, 
•  to  whom,  or  to  whose  heart,  after  the  iipopleetic  crush- 
ings  of  a  downpressed  youth,  the  most  yiolent  pidses 
of  joy  are  hearier  than  the  movexoentB  of  pensire  sad^ 
ness.  And  thns  beantifuUjr  rfins  <ftat  pure  transparent 
life  along,  under  the  blooming  citrtifinfs  of  M^y ;  itnd 
in  our  modest  pleasures,  we  look  whh  tinddity  neither 
behind  us  nor  before ;  as  people  who  are  fifting  trea^ 
sure  gaze  not  round  at  &e  road  lliey  csmoy  cr  the  roiad 
they  are  going. 

So  pass  our  Atys.  To-day,  however,  it  wac^  6&Set^ 
ent :  by  this  time,  usuaBy,  the  erening  meal  is  over; 
and  ^e  Shock  has  got  the  osseous-preparatioii  of  ottr 
supper  between  his  jaws ;  but  to-night  I  am  still  sitthig 
here  alone  in  the  garden,  writing  the  Elerench  Letter- 
Box,  and  peeping  out  erery  instant  orer  the  meadowi^ 
to  see  if  my  gossip  is  not  coming. 

For  he  is  gone  to  town,  to  bring  a  whole  magasine 
of  spiceries :  his  coat-pockets  are  wide.  Nay,  it  w  Mv 
tain  enough  that  oftentimes  he  brings  home  widi  him, 
simply  in  his  coat-pocket,  considerable  flesh-tithes  froitt 
his  Guardian,  at  whose  house  he  alights  ;  though  tndy 
intercourse  with  the  polished  world  and  city,  and  the 
refinement  of  manners  thence  arising — for  he  cdk  on 
the  bookseller,  on  sdiooUcolleagnes,  and  sereMtl  i^ 
spectable  shopkeepers— does,  mudi  more  than  fleah^ 
fetching,  fbrar  the  obfeet  of  these  jonmey^  to  Ae  dty. 
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This  morning  he  appointed  me  regent  head  of  the 
and  delivered  me  the  fasces  and  curuk  cAotr.  I  aat  the 
whole  day  beside  the  young  pale  mother ;  and  could 
not  but  think,  simply  because  the  husband  had  left  me 
there  as  his  representative,  that  I  liked  the  £air  aoiil 
better.  She  had  to  take  dark  colours,  and  paint  out  f«r 
me  the  winter  landscape  and  ice  region  of  her  aomiw- 
wasted  youth  ;  but  often,  contrary  to  my  intantioiiy  fay 
seme  simple  elegiac  word,  I  made  her  still  eye  wet ;  for 
the  too  full  heart,  wluch  had  been  crushed  with  other 
than  sentimental  woes,  overflowed  at  the  smallest  pfce- 
sure.  A  hundred  times  in  the  recital  I  was  on  the  point 
of  saying :  **  O  yes,  it  was  with  winter  that  your  hSt 
began,  and  the  course  of  it  has  resembled  winter  I**— > 
Windless,  cloudless  day  I  Three  more  worda  abont 
thee,  the  world  will  still  not  take  amiss  from  me  I 

I  advanced  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  heart-oentnd> 
fire  of  the  women ;  and  at  last  they  mildly  broke  forth 
in  censure  of  the  Parson ;  the  best  wives  will  complain 
of  their  husbands  to  a  stranger,  without  in  the  amaUeel 
liking  them  the  less  on  that  account.  The  mother  mmi 
the  wife,  during  dinner,  accused  him  of  buying  lots  at 
every  book-auction ;  and,  in  truth,  in  such  places^  he 
does  strive  and  bid  not  so  much  for  good  or  for  bad 
books— or  old  ones-— or  new  ones— or  such  as  be  ImVct 
to  read— or  any  sort  of  favourite  books — bat  aimply 
for  books.  Tlie  mother  blamed  especially  hit  sqi 
dering  so  much  on  copperplates :  yet  some  houn 
when  the  Schultheis»  or  Mayor,  who  wrote  a  hnantifal 
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hand,  came  in  to  sabscribe  for  the  steeple-bally  she 
pointed  oat  to  him  how  finely  her  son  conld  engrave, 
and  said  that  it  was  well  worth  while  to  spend  a 
groschem  or  two  on  snch  capitals  as  these. 

They  then  handed  me — ^for  when  once  women  are 
in  the  way  of  a  full  open-hearted  efiiision,  they  Uke 
(only  yon  most  not  torn  the  stop-cock  of  inqniry)  to 
pour  ont  the  whole — a  ring-case,  in  which  he  kept 
a  Chamberlain's  key  that  he  had  fonnd,  and  asked  me 
if  I  knew  who  had  lost  it.  Who  conld  know  snch  a 
thing,  when  there  are  almost  more  Chamberlains  than 
picklocks  among  ns  ? — 

At  last  I  took  heart,  and  asked  after  the  little  toy- 
press  of  the  drowned  son,  which  hitherto  I  had  sought 
for  in  vain  over  all  the  honse.  Fudein  himself  had  in« 
quired  for  it,  with  as  little  success.  Thiennette  gave 
the  old  mother  a  persuading  look  full  of  love ;  and  the 
latter  led  me  np  stairs  to  an  outstretched  hoop-petti- 
croat,  covering  the  poor  press  as  with  a  dome.  On  the 
way  thither,  the  mother  told  me,  she  kept  it  hid  from 
her  son,  because  the  recollection  of  his  brother  would 
pain  him.  When  this  deposit-chest  of  Time  (the  lock 
had  fallen  off)  was  laid  open  to  me,  and  I  had  looked 
into  the  little  chamel-honse,  with  its  wrecks  of  a  child- 
like sportful  Past,  I,  without  saying  a  word,  determi* 
ned,  some  time  ere  I  went  away,  to  unpack  these  play- 
things of  the  lost  boy,  before  his  surviving  brother: 
Can  there  be  aught  finer  than  to  look  at  these  ash- 
buried,  deep-sunk  Herculanean  ruins  of  childhood, 
oow  dug  up  and  in  tfae  open  air  ? 
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Thiennette  eent  twice  to  aik  me  wiiether  he 
come.  He  wnd  ahe^  precisely  becaaae  they  do  not  gLwe 
tbeir  lore  the  weekeniag  ezpreesion  ofphraaca,  bvt  the 
strengthening  oee  of  ectiona,  have  o  boudOeei  farllBg 
of  it  towards  one  aaolha'.    Some  wedded  pein  eat 
each  other's  lips  and  hearts  and  love  away  hy  Irisaes ; 
as  in  Rome,  ^e  statues  of  Christ  (hy  Angelo)  have 
lost  their  feet  by  the  same  process  <rf  Idsaingy  Mid  get 
leaden  ones  instead ;  in  other  conples,  again,  jtoa  maj 
see,  hy  mere  inspection,  the  nnmher  of  their  r>onfligi  a 
tions  uni  emptions,  as  in  Vesavins  yon  can  diseovw 
his^  of  which  there  are  now  forty-three :  bnt  ia  theae 
two  heings,  rose  the  Greek  fire  of  a  moderate  and  ever- 
lasting lore,  and  gave  warmth  without  caatii^  Serth 
sparks,  and  flamed  straight  mp  without  oadding;    The 
evening-red  is  flowing  hack  more  magically  Iran  the 
windows  of  the  gardener's  cottage  into  my  grove ;  and 
I  feel  as  if  I  mast  say  to  Destiny :  ^  Hast  thon  a  ahvp 
sorrow,  then  throw  it  rather  into  my  breast,  and  atrihe 
not  with  it  three  good  souls,  who  are  too  happy  not  te 
bleed  by  it,  and  too  sequestered  in  their  little  dim  vil- 
lage not  to  shrink  back  at  the  thondarbolt  which  hnr- 
ries  a  stricken  spirit  from  its  earthly  dweUing*''-i.    .^ 
Thou  good  fixlein  I  Here  comea  he  honyii^  over 
the  parsonage-green.    What  langnishing  looka  Inll  of 
love  already  rest  in  the  eye  of  thy  Thiennette  I— -IVhel 
news  wilt  thou  bring  us  to-night  from  the  town  I     Hen 
will  the  ascending  steeple-ball  refresh  thy  eo«il 
rowI«- 
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TWELFTH  LBTTfiB^BOK. 
SteepU-haU-AMeamon.     The  Ttn^-prtis. 

How,  on  this  Bbtteenth  of  May,  the  old  gtcepk-bdi 
was  twisted  c^  from  the  Hvkelimi  steeple^  and  a  new 
one  put  on  in  its  stead,  will  I  now  describe  to  my  best 
ability ;  bat  in  that  simple  historical  style  of  the  An* 
cients,  which,  for  great  events,  is  perhaps  the  most 
suitable. 

At  a  very  early  hour,  a  coach  arrired  containiBg 
Messrs  Court-Guilder  Zeddel  and  Locksmith  Wachs* 
er,  and  the  new  Peter's-cupola  of  the  steeple.  To- 
wards eight  o  clock  the  community,  consisting  of  sub- 
scnbers  to  the  Globe,  was  risibly  collecting.  A  little 
later  came  the  Lord  Dragoon  Rittmeister  von  Auf* 
hammer,  as  Patron  of  the  church  and  steeple,  attended 
by  Mr  Church-Inspector  Streichert.  Hereupon  my 
Reverend  Cousin  Fixlein  and  I  repaired,  with  the  other 
persons  whom  I  have  already  named,  into  the  Chureb, 
and  there  celebrated  before  innumerable  hearers,  a 
weekday  prayer-service.  Directly  afterwards,  my  Re- 
verend Friend  made  his  appearance  above  in  the  pulpit, 
and  endeavoured  to  deliver  a  speech  which  might  cor- 
respond to  the  solemn  transaction  ;•— and  immediately 
thereafter,  he  read  aloud  the  names  of  the  patrons  and 
charitable  souls,  by  whose  donations  the  Ball  had  been 
pot  toget^;  and  showed  to  the  eoBgregatioB  the 
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leaden  box  in  which  they  were  specially  recoided ;  ob- 
Beiringy  that  the  book  from  which  he  had  recited  them 
was  to  be  reposited  in  the  Parish  Register-office.  Next 
he  held  it  necessary  to  thank  them  and  Grod,  that  he, 
above  his  deserts,  had  been  chosen  as  the  instmnient 
and  undertaker  of  snch  a  work.  The  whole  he  oon- 
daded  with  a  short  prayer  for  Mr  Stechmann  the 
Slater  (^o  was  already  hanging  on  the  outaide  on 
the  steeple,  and  loosening  the  old  shaft) ;  and  entreasU 
ed  that  he  might  not  break  his  neck,  or  any  of  hia 
members.  A  short  hymn  was  then  snng,  whkh  the 
most  of  those  assembled  without  ^e  chnrch-doora  mig 
along  with  ns,  looking  up  at  the  same  time  to  the 
steeple. 

All  of  us  now  proceeded  out  likewise ;  and  the  die- 
carded  ball,  as  it  were  the  amputated  cock'e-emnb  of 
the  church,  was  lowered  down  and  untied.  Chmvh-Ia. 
spector  Streichert  drew  a  leaden  case  fixMU  the  cnun* 
bling  ball,  which  my  Reverend  Friend  put  into  hia 
pocket,  purposing  to  read  it  at  his  convemence;  I, 
however,  said  to  some  peasants :  <*  See,  thus  will 
names  also  be  preserved  in  the  new  Ball,  and 
after  long  years  it  shall  be  taken  down,  the  box  liee 
within  it,  and  the  then  parson  becomes  aoqnainted 
with  you  all." — And  now  was  the  new  steeple-^ohe» 
with  the  leaden  cup  in  which  lay  the  names  of  the  bjw 
standers,  at  length  full-laden,  so  to  speak,  and  eatara- 
ted,  and  fixed  to  the  pulley-rope ; — and  so  did  tlw» 
the  whilom  cupping*  glass  of  the  community 
aloft.  •  •  •  • 
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By  Hearen  I  the  nnadonied  style  is  here  a  thing 
beyoDd  my  power :  for  when  the  Ball  moved,  swungy 
mounted,  there  rose  a  dmmming  in  the  centre  of  the 
steeple  ;  and  the  Schoolmaster,  who,  till  now,  had  look- 
ed down  through  a  sounding-hole  directed  towards  the 
congregation,  now  stept  out  with  a  trumpet  at  a  side 
sounding-hole,  which  the  mounting  Ball  was  not  to 
cross.^ — But  when  the  whole  Church  rung  and  pealed, 
the  nearer  the  capital  approached  its  crown,— and 
when  the  Slater  clutched  it  and  turned  it  round,  and 
happily  incorporated  the  spike  of  it,  and  delivered 
down,  between  Heaven  and  Earth,  and  leaning  on  the 
Ball,  a  Topstone-speech  to  this  and  all  of  us, — and 
when  my  gossip's  eyes,  in  his  rapture  at  being  Parson 
on  this  great  day,  were  running  over,  and  the  tears 
trickling  down  his  priestly  garment ; — ^I  believe,  I  was 
the  only  man— as  his  mother  was  the  only  wonum— 
whose  souls  a  common  grief  laid  hold  of  to  press  them 
even  to  bleeding ;  for  I  and  the  mother  had  yester- 
night, as  I  shall  tell  more  largely  afterwards,  discover- 
ed in  the  little  chest  of  the  drowned  boy,  from  a  me- 
morial in  his  father's  hand,  that,  on  the  day  after  the 
morrow,  on  Cantata-Sunday  and  his  bapdsmal-Sun- 
day,  he  would  be — ^two-and-thirty  years  of  age.  *'  Oh  I" 
thought  I,  while  I  looked  at  the  blue  heaven,  the  green 
graves,  the  glittering  ball,  the  weeping  priest,  <<  so,  at 
all  times,  stands  poor  man  with  bandaged  eyes  before 
thy  sharp  sword,  incomprehensible  Destiny !  And  when 
thou  drawest  it  and  brandishest  it  aloft,  be  listens 
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with  pfeasnre  to  the  wfauamig  of  the  otraka  betee  it 

Last  mgbt  I  was  aware  of  it ;  b«t  to  the 
whom  I  was  preparing^  for  it  afar  off,  I  would  teB 
thing  of  the  mournful  news,  that,  in  the  pma  of  the 
dead  brother,  I  had  found  an  old  Bible  which  the  boya 
had  u«ed  at  achool,  with  a  white  blank  leaf  in  it»  ob 
which  the  father  had  written  down  the  dates  of  hia 
children*8  birth.  And  even  this  it  was  that  raiaed  m 
thee,  thou  poor  mother,  the  shade  of  sorrow  which  of 
kte  we  have  been  attributing  to  smaller  caoaea ; 
thy  heart  was  still  standing  amid  the  rain,  which 
ed  to  us  already  past  over  and  changed  into  a 
bow  I — Out  of  love  to  him,  she  had  yearly  told 
falsehood,  and  concealed  his  age.  By  extreme  good 
luck^  he  had  not  been  present  when  the  pieaa  wea 
opened.  I  still  purpose,  after  this  fotal  Sa]idB3r,  to  tnm>» 
prise  him  with  the  party-coloured  reliquea  of  hia  dnki. 
hood,  and  so  of  these  old  Christmas-preaenta  to 
him  new  ones.  In  the  meanwhile,  if  I  and  hia 
ther  can  but  follow  him  incessantly,  like  fishhook-flooli^ 
and  foot-clogs,  through  to-morrow  and  next  dayv  tkat 
no  murderous  accident  lift  aside  the  curtain  fnmk  hm 
birth-certificate, — all  may  yet  be  well.  For  now,  in 
truth,  to  his  eyes,  this  birth-day,  in  the  metamorplMrtie 
mirror  of  liLs  superstitious  imagination^  and  behind  tlia 
magnifying  magic  vapour  of  his  present  joya^  wonld 
horn  forth  like  a  red  death-warrant. .  • .  But  bcoides  Jk 
this,  the  leaf  of  the  Bible  is  now  sitting  higher  then 
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ely,  in  the  sew  8leeple4ml]»  klo  wfaich  I 
g  pimdently  introduced  h.  IVoperly  epetk^ 
indeed  BO  dnger. 


THIRTEENTH  LETTER-BOX. 

* 

To-day  i«  that  stnpid  Cantata-Siinday ;  but  nothing 
BOW  remains  of  it  save  an  hour*— -By  Heaven  I  in 
right  spirits  were  we  all  to-day.  I  believe,  I  have 
drunk  as  faithfully  as  another.— In  truth,  one  flhimm 
be  moderate  in  all  things,  in  writing,  in  drinking,  in 
rejoicing ;  and  as  we  lay  straws  into  the  honey  for  our 
bees  that  they  may  not  drown  in  their  sugar,  so  ought 
one  at  all  times  to  lay  a  few  firm  Principles^  and  twig* 
from  the  tree  of  Knowledge,  into  the  Syrup  of  life,  in- 
stead of  those  same  bee-straws,  that  so  one  may  cling 
thereto,  and  not  drown  like  a  rat.  But  now  I  do  pur* 
pose  in  earnest  to^-write  (and  also  live)  with  stead- 
fitttness ;  and  therefore,  that  I  may  record  the  christ- 
ening ceremony  with  greater  coolness, — to  besprinkle 
my  fire  with  the  night-air,  and  to  roam  out  for  an 
hour  into  the  blossom-and-wave-embroidered  nighty 
where  a  lukewarm  lureath  of  air,  intoxicated  with  soft 
odours,  is  sinking  down  firom  the  blossom-peaka  to  the 
low-bent  flowers,  and  roaming  over  the  meadows^  and 
at  last  lawiiching  on  a  wiive»  and  with  it  Miliog  domi 
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the  moonshiny  brook.  O,  without,  under  the  stan, 
tinder  the  tones  of  the  nightingale,  which  seem  to 
reverberate,  not  from  the  echo,  but  from  the  frr-off 
down-glancing  worlds;  b^ide  that  moon,  whi^  the 
gushing  brook  in  its  flickering  watery  band  is  carrying 
away,  and  which  creeps  under  the  little  shadows  of  the 
bank  as  under  clouds — O,  amid  such  forms  and  tones, 
the  heart  of  man  grows  serious ;  and  as  of  old  an  eren- 
ing  bell  was  rung  to  direct  the  wanderer  through  the 
deep  forests  to  his  nightly  home,  so  in  our  Night  are 
such  Yoices  within  us  and  about  us^  which  call  to  «s 
in  our  strayings,  and  make  us  calmer,  and  teach  «t  to 
moderate  our  own  joys,  and  to  conceire  those  of 

others. 

•         #         # 

I  return,  peaceful  and  cool  enough,  to  my  namtiTe. 
All  yesternight  I  left  not  the  worthy  Pknon  half  an 
hour  from  my  sight,  to  guard  him  from  poisoning  the 
well  of  his  life.  Full  of  paternal  joy,  and  with  the  she- 
leton  of  the  sermon  (he  was  committing  it  to  menuMy) 
in  his  hand,  he  set  before  me  all  that  he  had;  and 
pointed  out  to  me  the  fruit-baskets  of  pleasures  which 
Cantata-Sunday  always  plucked  and  filled  for  ^n 
He  recounted  to  me,  as  I  did  not  go  away,  his  hw- 
tisms,  his  accidents  of  office  ;  told  me  of  his  relatiTes ; 
and  removed  my  uncertainty  with  regard  to  the  fmUic 
revenues — of  his  parish,  to  the  iramber  of  his  commtt- 
nicants  and  expected  catechumens.  At  this  point, 
however,  I  am  afraid  that  many  a  reader  will  in 
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endeavour  to  transport  himself  into  my  sitnaliony  and 
still  be  unable  to  discover  why  I  said  to  Fixlein: 
<<  Worthy  gossip,  better  no  man  could  wish  himself.*' 

I  lied  not,  for  so  it  is But  look  in  the  Note.* 

At  last  rose  the  Sunday,  the  present ;  and  on  this 
holy  day,  simply  because  my  little  godson  was  for 
going  oTer  to  Christianity,  there  was  a  vast  racket 
made :  every  time  a  conversion  happens,  especially 
of  nations,  there  is  an  uproaring  and  a  shooting;  I 
refer  to  the  two  Thirty  Years  Wars,  to  the  more  re- 
cent one,  and  to  the  earlier,  which  Charlemagne  so  long 
carried  on  with  the  heathen  Saxons  :  thus,  in  the  Pa- 
lais  Royalf  the  Sun,  at  his  transit  over  the  meridian^ 
fires  off  a  cannon,  f  But  this  morning  the  little  Un« 
christian,  my  godson,  was  precisely  the  person  least 
attended  to ;  for,  in  thinking  of  the  conversion,  they 
had  no  time  left  to  think  of  the  convert.  Therefore  I 
strolled  about  with  him  myself  half  the  forenoon ;  and, 
in  our  walk,  hastily  conferred  on  him  a  private-bap* 


*  A  long  philosophical  elucidation  i«  indispentably  requitite : 
which  will  be  found  in  this  Book,  under  the  title  :  Natural  Mom 
gic  of  the  Imagination.  [A  part  of  the  Jus  de  Tablette  appended 
to  this  Biography,  unconnected  with  it,  and  not  given  here. — Ed.] 

•f>  This  pigmj  piece  of  ordinance,  with  its  cunningly  deriied 
Iraming-glasa,  it  still  to  be  seen  on  the  south  aide  of  the  Paris 
Vanity-Fair ;  and  in  fine  weather,  to  be  heard,  on  all  sides  there- 
of, proclaiming  the  conversion  (so  it  seems  to  Ricfattr)  of  the  Day 
from  Forenoon  to  AftemooD.— .Ed. 
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twm ;  bafing  named  him  Jean  Pond  before  the  piigat 
did  so.  At  midday,  we  sent  tbe  beef  mwwf  ae  it  kad 
come ;  the  Smi  of  happinees  faaring  deeiceated  afl  twt 
gastric  juices.  We  bow  began  to  look  abovt  «§  for 
pomp ;  I  for  sdentific  decorations  of  my  hair,  my  god- 
ion  for  his  christening-shirt,  and  his  mother  for  her 
dreos  cap.  Yet  before  the  child's-rottle  of  the  chrisMK 
ing*bell  had  been  jingled,  I  and  the  midwife,  in  front 
of  the  mother's  bed,  instituted  Physiognomieal  Tra- 
feb*  on  the  countenance  of  the  small  Undiristiaa^ 
and  returned  with  the  discoyery,  ^t  some  featuiea 
had  been  embossed  by  the  pattern  of  die  mother,  and 
many  firm  portions  resembled  me ;  a  double  mMltfity, 
in  which  my  readers  can  take  little  intofeet^  Jeaili  Piand 
fooks  yery  sensible  for  his  years,  or  rather  for  hia  ■»«> 
mites^  for  it  is  the  small  one  I  am  speaking  of^—  «»«» 
But  now  I  would  ask,  what  Goman  writer  durat 
take  it  upon  him  to  spread  out  and  paini  a  kige  in»- 
toric  sheet,  representing  the  whole  of  us  as  we  went 
to  church  ?  Would  he  not  require  to  draw  the  father, 
with  swelling  canonicals,  moving  forward  slowly,  de- 
▼outly,  and  foil  of  emotion  ?  Would  he  net  have  to 
aketch  the  godfather,  minded  this  day  to  lend  out  hia 
names,  which  he  derived  from  two  Apostles  (John  aad 
Paul),  as  Julius  Csesar  lent  out  his  names  to  two  thinga 
atill  living  even  now  (to  a  month,  and  a  throne)  P-^And 


*  See  g  JVmiBm,  in  nd.  I.  of  this  CoUectiOQ— Eo. 
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miMt  he  not  put  the  godsoa  oft  his  sheet,  whh  when 
oTen  the  Emperor  Joseph  (in  his  need  of  mme-mili) 
might  become  a  fostcr-brolhery  in  his  old  days,  if  he 
were  still  in  them  ?— « 

In  my  chamber,  I  have  a  hnndied  times  detenniiied 
to  smile  at  solemnities^  in  the  midst  of  which  I  after* 
wards,  while  assteting  at  them,  inrohmtarily  wove  a 
petrified  conntenance,  fall  of  dignity  and  serionsnees* 
For,  as  the  Schoolmaster,  jnst  before  the  baptism,  be* 
gan  to  soond  the  organ — an  honour  nerer  paid  to  anry 
other  child  in  Hokelom,— -and  when  I  saw  the  woodett 
chcistening-angel,  like  an  alighted  Genins,  with  l^s 
painted  timber  arm  spread  out  imder  the  baptismal 
ewer,  and  I  mjrself  came  to  stand  close  by  him,  under 
his  gilt  wing,  I  protest  the  blood  went  slow  and  so* 
lemn,  warm  and  dose,  through  my  pukii^  head,  and 
my  hmgs  full  of  sighs ;  and,  to  the  silent  dai^g  lying 
in  my  arms,  whose  nnripe  eyes  Nature  yet  held  chwed 
from  the  fall  perspective  of  the  Earth,  I  wished,  with 
more  sadness  than  I  do  tQ  m3rself,  for  his  Futm«  also 
as  soft  a  sleep  as  to-day ;  and  as  good  an  angel  as  to* 
day,  but  a  more  living  one,  to  guide  him  into  a  more 
living  religion,  and,  with  invisible  hand,  conduct  him 
nnlost  through  the  forest  of  Life,  through  its  folliag 
trees,  and  Wild  Hmiters,  *  and  all  its  storms  and  pe>- 


*  T^B  WM  Hunter,  WUde  J'dger^  is  a  popular  ^solre  of 
Oeraiaoy-^ED. 
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rils.  •  • .  •  Will  the  world  not  excuse  me,  if  when,  by  a 
«ide-g]ance,  I  saw  on  the  paternal  coimteiianee  pniyera 
for  the  son,  and  tears  of  joy  trickling  down  into  the 
prayer ;  and  when  I  noticed  on  the  countenance  of  the 
grandmother  far  darker  and  £ut-hidden  drops,  which 
she  conld  not  restrain,  while  I,  in  answer  to  the  ancient 
question,  engaged  to  provide  for  the  child  if  its  parents 
died, — am  I  not  to  be  excused  if  I  then  cast  my  eyea 
deep  down  on  my  little  godson,  merely  to  hide  their 
running  over  ?— For  I  remembered  that  his  fiither  nig^ 
perhaps  this  very  day  grow  pale  and  cold  before  a  sod- 
denly  arismg  mask  of  Death ;  I  thought  how  the  poor 
little  one  had  only  changed  his  bent  postore  in  the 
womb  with  a  freer  one,  to  bend  and  cramp  himsetf  ere 
long  more  harshly  in  the  strait  arena  of  life ;  I  thooght 
of  his  inevitable  follies,  and  errors,  and  sins ;  of  these 
soiled  steps  to  the  Grecian  Temple  of  our  Perfectioii ; 
I  thought  that  one  day  his  own  fire  of  genius  might 
reduce  himself  to  ashes,  as  a  man  that  is  electrified  can 
kill  himself  with  his  own  lightning. ....  All  the  theolo- 
gical wishes,  which,  on  the  godson-billet  printed  over 
with  themj  I  placed  in  his  young  bosom,  were  glow* 

ing  written  in  mine But  the  white  feathoed-pink 

of  my  joy  had  then,  as  it  always  has,  a  bloody  point 
within  it, — I  again,  as  it  always  is,  went  to  nest,  like 

a  woodpecker,  in  a  sctdl And  as  I  am  doing  so 

even  now,  let  the  describing  of  the  baptism  be  over  for 
today,  and  proceed  again  tomorrow 


^ 
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FOURTEENTH  LETTEB-BOX. 

Oh,  sou  it  ever  I  So  does  Fate  set  fire  to  the  theatre 
af  our  little  playsi  and  onr  bright-painted  curtain  of 
Fntnrily  I  So  does  the  Serpent  of  Eternity  wind  round 
OS  and  ocr  joye,  and  cruali,  like  the  royal-Bnake,  what 
it  does  not  poison  1  Tliou  good  Fiilein  I — Ah  !  last 
night,  I  little  thought  tliat  tbou,  mild  soul,  while  I 
was  writing;  besi<le  thee,  wert  already  jonnieying  into 
the  poiaoQouB  Earth^shadow  of  Death. 

Laat  night,  lal«  as  it  was,  he  opened  the  lead  box 
found  in  the  old  steeple-ball ;  a  catalogue  of  those  who 
had  subitcribed  to  the  last  repairing  of  the  church  was 
there  :  and  Le  began  to  read  it  now ;  my  presence  and 
his  ocrnpoliona  having  prevented  him  before.  O,  how 
shall  1  tell  that  the  record  of  his  birth- year,  which  I  had 
hidden  in  the  new  Ball,  was  waiting-  for  him  ia  the  old 
one  ?  that  in  the  register  of  conlributions  he  found 
his  father's  name,  with  the  appendage,  "  given  for  bia 
new-born  son  Egidius"  ? — 

This  stroke  sunk  deep  into  his  bosom,  even  to  the 
rending  of  it  Bsnnder :  in  this  wann  hour,  fidl  of  pa- 
ternal jny,  after  such  fair  days,  after  such  fair  employ- 
menti,  after  dread  of  death  s»  often  surrived,  here,  in 
tite  bright  smooth  sea,  which  isi  rocking  and  bearing  him 
along,  starts  snorting,  from  the  bottomless  abyss,  the 
Ma-monster  Death ;  and  the  monster's  throat  yawns 
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wide,  nnd  the  silent  sea  rushes  intn  it  in  whirlpools,  and 
humefl  him  along  with  it. 

Bat  the  patient  man,  quietly  and  slowly,  and  with 
a  heart  silent,  thongh  deadly  cold,  laid  the  leaves  to- 
other ; — looked  (oftly  and  firmly  o»er  the  chnrcliyard, 
where,  in  the  moonshine,  the  grave  nf  his  father  wbh 
to  be  distinguished  ;— 'g^tzed  timidly  up  to  the  sky,  full 
of  stars,  which  a  white  overarching  laureliree  half 
Mreened  from  hia  sight ; — and  though  he  longed  to  be 
ill  bed,  to  settle  there  and  sleep  it  off,  yet  lie  pansed  at 
the  window  to  pray  for  his  wife  and  child,  in  case  this 
night  were  his  last. 

At  this  moment  the  ateeple-clock  struck  twolT«  ; 
bnt  from  the  breaking  of  a  pin,  the  weights  kept  roll* 
ing  down,  and  the  clork-hammer  strack  witliont  stop- 
ping— and  he  huard  with  horror  tlie  chiiiDS  and  wheel* 
rattling  along ;  and  he  felt  as  if  Death  were  Irarling 
forth  in  a  heap  all  the  longer  hours  which  he  migfit  ye-i 
have  had  to  live — and  now  to  Lis  eyes,  the  clntrchyvil 
began  to  qniver  and  heave,  the  moonlight  flickered  on 
ihe  chnrch-n-indows,  and  in  the  church  there  wen 
lights  flitting  to  and  fro,  and  in  the  cbamel-boilBe  thei* 
was  a  motion  and  a  tumult. 

His  heart  fainted  within  him,  and  he  threw  himst-ir 
into  bed,  anil  closed  his  eyes  that  he  might  not  see ; — 
but  linaginntioii  in  the  gloom  now  blew  aloft  the  diuil 
nf  the  dead,  and  whirleil  it  into  giant  sliapen.  and 
chased  thetw  hollow  fever-bom  loasks  alternately  inia 
lightning  and  shallow.     Then  at  last  Irom  uansparrat 
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ihoughlt  ^rew  coloured  visions,  and  he  dreBmed  this 
dream :  He  was  Btonding  at  ibe  window  Wking  out 
into  the  church-yard  ;  and  Death,  in  size  na  a  scorpion, 
wte  creeping  over  it,  and  seeking  for  his  bones.  Death 
found  Home  arm-bonefl  and  thigh-bonee  on  the  gravea, 
and  said  :  "  Tlipy  are  my  bones ;"  and  be  took  a  spine 
and  the  bone-legs,  and  stood  with  iheu,  and  the  two 
arm-bonea  and  clutched  with  them,  and  found  on  the 
grave  of  Fislein*s  father  a  acoU,  ami  put  it  on.  Then 
he  lifted  e.  scythe  benide  the  little  flower'^rden,  and 
cried;  "  Fixlein,  where  art  tliou?  My  finger  is  an  icicle 
and  no  finger,  and  1  will  tap  on  thy  heart  with  it."  The 
Skeleton,  thus  piled  together,  now  looked  for  him  who 
was  standing  at  the  window,  and  powerless  to  stir 
(r-ira  it;  and  carried  in  the  one  hand,  instead  of  a  sand- 
gla.ss,  the  everslriking  steeple-clock,  and  held  out  the 
finger  of  ic«,  like  a  dap;ger,  far  into  the  air. .... 

Then  be  saw  his  victim  above  at  the  window,  and  rai- 
sed  himaelf  as  high  as  tllo  lanreltree  to  stab  struct  into 
Ilia  bosom  with  the  fin^r, — and  stalked  towards  him. 
Ttut  as  be  came  nearer,  his  pale  bones  grew  redder,  and 
vapooni  floated  woolly  round  hLshoppgard  form.  Flowers 
started  up  from  the  gnmnd  ;  and  he  stood  transiignred 
and  without  the  clamm  of  the  grave,  hovering  above 
them,  and  the  bahn  -breath  from  the  flower-cups  wafted 
him  gently  on  ; — and  v  he  came  nearer,  the  scythe  and 
cloak  were  gone,  and  in  his  boney  breast  he  bad  a  heart, 
and  on  his  boney  head  red  lips ; — and  nearer  still,  there 
^thered  on  bim  soft,  transparent,  rosebnlm-dipt  flesh, 


S9S 


LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIET. 


like  ihc  Hplendoiir  of  an  Argei  flying  hitlier  fmrn  »ti* 
starry  blue ; — arui  close  nt  liiuiil,  )ie  was  an  Angel  witk 
■hut  snow-white  eyelids. .... 

The  heart  of  my  friend,  quivering  like  a  Harmonica- 
bell,  now  melted  in  btisB  in  his  clear  bosom; — uiHwhen 
the  Angel  opened  its  eyes,  his  were  pressed  togrether 
by  the  weight  of  celestial  raptnre,  and  his  dream  Aed 

Gut  not  liis  life  :  he  opened  his  hot  eyes,  and — his 
good  wife  had  hold  of  his  fercrisli  hand,  and  wait  stand- 
ing in  room  of  the  Angel. 

The  ferer  abated  towards  morning :  bnt  the  certainty 
of  dying  still  throbbed  in  every  artery  of  the  hapless 
man.  He  called  fur  his  fair  little  infant  into  his  sick- 
bed, and  pressed  it  silently,  though  it  began  to  cry,  loo 
hard  against  hie  paternal  heavy-laden  breast.  Then  to- 
wards noon  liis  soul  became  cool,  and  the  sultry  tbon- 
der-vlouds  within  it  drew  back.  And  here  he  deacribv^ 
to  us  the  previous  (as  it  were,  arsenical)  fantasies  of  hU 
usnslly  quiet  head.  But  it  is  even  those  tense  ncrvcii, 
which  have  not  quivered  at  the  toucii  of  a  poetic  liond 
striking  them  to  melody  of  sorrow,  that  fitarl  and  fly 
asunder  more  easily  under  the  fierce  hand  of  Fate,  wlim 
with  sweeping  stroke  it  smites  into  discord  the  firuispt 
strings. 

But  triwards  night  his  ideas  again  began  mahing  in 
H  Inrch-dance,  like  lire-pillani  round  his  kuuI  :  evciy 
arter)-  became  a  burning-rod,  and  tlir  iM-arl  ilrovr  fla- 
ming naiihtha-brooks  into  the  brain.  All  w-ilhin  his  Moal 
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grew  bloody :  the  blood  of  his  drowned  brother  imit«d 
itself  with  the  blood  wliich  had  once  flowed  from  Thien- 
iiette'N  nrm,  toto  a  bloody  rain ; — he  still  ttionght  Ira 
was  in  the  garden  in  ibc  night  of  betrolhioent,  he  Etill 
kept  calling  for  bandages  to  staonch  blood,  and  was  for 
hiding  bis  head  in  the  ball  of  the  steeple.  Nothing 
afflicts  one  more  than  to  see  a  reasonable  moderate 
■nan,  who  has  been  so  even  in  his  passions,  raring  in 
tjie  poetic  madness  of  ferer.  And  yet  if  nothing  sn*a 
tills  mouldering  corruption  can  soothe  tbe  hot  brain  ; 
and  if,  while  the  reek  and  thick  vapour  of  a  boiling 
nerro  OB -spirit,  and  the  hissing  water-spouts  of  the  veins 
are  encircling  and  eclipsing  the  stifled  sool,  a  higher 
i"inger  pressc*  through  the  cloud,  and  suddenly  lifts 
the  poor  bewildered  spirit  irom  amid  the  smoke  to  a 
sun — is  it  more  just  to  complain,  than  to  reflect  that 
Fate  is  like  the  oculist,  who,  when  about  to  open  to  a 
blind  eye  tbe  world  of  lif^t,  first  bandages  and  darkeni 
the  other  eye  that  sees  ? 

But  the  sorrow  does  affect  me,  which  I  read  on 
Thiennette's  pale  tips,  though  do  not  hear.  It  is  not  the 
distortion  of  an  excruciating  agony,  nor  the  burning  of 
a  dried-up  eye,  nor  the  loud  lamenting  or  violent  raove- 
ment  of  a  torinrcd  frame  that  I  see  in  Iter ;  bat  what  I 
am  forced  to  see  in  her,  and  what  too  keenly  cuts  the 
nympathiaing  heart,  in  a  pale,  atill,  unmoved,  nndistort- 
ed  face,  a  pale  bloodless  bend,  wliich  Sorrow  is  as  it 
were  Iiolding  up  after  the  stroke,  like  a  head  just  se- 
vered by  the  axe  of  tbe  headsman  i  for  Oh  I  on  tliii 
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form  the  wottncb,  from  which  the  tbree-ed^  ^i^^SfS^ 
had  been  diBfniy  are  all  fallen  firmly  together,  and  ike 
blood  IB  flowing  from  them  in  secret  into  the  choiuBg 
heart.  O  ThiennettOy  go  away  from  the  sick-bed,  aad 
hide  that  fiice  which  is  saying  to  us  {  *<  Now  do  I  loMW 
that  I  shall  not  haye  any  happiness  on  Earth ;  now  do 
I  give  over  boping^-woold  this  life  were  but  mKm 
done." 

Yon  will  not  comprehend  my  sympathy,  if  yon  kaow 
not  what,  some  boors  ago,  the  too  lond  lamealing  no- 
iher  told  me.  Thiennette,  who  of  old  had  always  tiBn^ 
bled  for  his  thirty-second  year,  bad  eneonnteEted  tUa 
enperstitioa  with  a  nobler  one :  she  had  purposely  stood 
farther  back  at  the  marriage-altar,  and  in  the  biidal- 
nigfat  fisdlen  sooner  asleep  than  he ;  thereby^*aa  is  tke 
popular  belief-^-«o  to  order  it  that  she  might  also  die 
aooper.  Nay,  she  has  determined  if  he  die,  to  lay  with 
Us  corpse  a  piece  of  her  apparel,  that  so  she  way 
scend  the  sooner  to  keep  him  company  in  hia 
bonse.  Thou  good,  thoo  hiXbM  wife>  bn|  thoo  un- 
happy ooe  I — 


CHAPTER  LAST. 

I  HAVS  left  Hnkelnm,  and  my  gossip  his  bed ;  and 
the  one  is  as  sound  as  the  other.  The  cure  was  aa  fool- 
ish as  the  maUidy. 

It  SiBt  oocwred  to  me,  thai  aa  BoerhiMFo  mad  to 
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rented^  conrnlfioiiB  by  conruluions,  one  fancy  might  in 
my  ^ossip'i  case  be  remedied  by  another ;  namely,  by 
the  fancy  that  he  was  yet  no  man  of  thirty-two,  but 
only  B  man  of  nix  or  nine.  Deliriums  are  dreams  not 
encircled  by  sleep ;  and  all  dreams  transport  tu  back 
into  yoDth,  why  not  deliriums  too  ?  I  accordingly  di- 
rected every  one  to  leave  the  patient :  only  his  mother, 
while  the  6erceat  meteors  were  darting  and  hissing  be- 
fore hia  fevered  aonl,  woa  to  ait  down  by  him  alone, 
and  speak  to  him  as  if  he  were  a  child  of  eight  years. 
The  bed-mirror  also  I  directed  her  to  cover.  She  did 
so  ;  she  spoke  to  him  as  if  he  bad  tlie  emaU-pox  fever  j 
and  when  be  cried  :  "  Death  is  standing  with  twu-and- 
tbirty  pointed  teeth  before  roe,  lo  est  my  heart,"  she 
*Md  to  liim  :  "  Little  dear,  I  will  gi™  thee  tby  roller- 
bat,  and  tby  copy-book,  and  thy  case,  and  thy  huMiar- 
cloak  again,  and  more  too,  if  tbon  wilt  he  good."  A 
reasonable  speech  be  wonld  have  token  up  and  heeded 
madi  less  than  he  did  this  fuotiai)  one. 

At  laut  she  said — for  to  women  in  tbe  depth  of  aw- 
row,  dissimolation  becomes  easy  :  "  Well,  1  will  try  it 
this  once,  and  give  thee  tby  playtliings :  but  do  Uib 
like  ^ain,  thou  rogne,  and  roll  thyself  about  in  tbe 
bed  HO,  with  the  small-poi:  on  thee  I"  And  with  this, 
from  her  fall  apron  she  shook  out  on  Uie  bed  tite  whole 
tttock  of  playtbingH  and  drceaiug-ware,  which  1  bad 
found  in  the  press  of  the  drowned  brother.  First  of 
all  bis  copy-book,  wheje  Efndiua  in  his  eighth  year  had 
put  down  his  name,  ivhich  he  necessarily  recognised  as 


I 


Sve  LIFE  or  QuiNTua  cirLsiN. 

his  own  haod-writiiig ;  then  the  bUck  velret  fail-luU 
or  roller-cap;  tiien  tbc  rcU  uid  white  teading-atrings  ; 
bw  knife-caae,  with  a  little  pamphlet  of  tin-leaves ;  Iim 
green  liutwar-cloak,  with  its  stitT  facings ;  and  a  whole 
orbit  pidnf  orjicttu  of  Niirnberg  puppets. . . . 

The  sick  man  recognised  in  a  nioment  these  pro- 
jecting peaks  of  a  apring-world  snnk  in  the  streftni  o( 
Time, — these  half  shadows,  this  dusk  of  down-goae 
days, — this  conQagration-place  and  Golgotha  of  a  hea- 
venly time,  which  none  of  us  forgets,  which  we  love 
for  ever,  and  look  back  to  even  from  the  grave — .  Aad 
when  he  saw  all  this,  he  slowly  tamed  round  bin  bead, 
as  if  he  were  awakening  from  a  long  heavy  ilreHiu  ; 
and  his  whole  heart  flowed  down  in  warm  showers  uf 
tears,  and  he  said,  fixing  his  full  eyes  on  the'  eyes  of 
his  mother:  "  Bnt  are  my  father  and  brother  still 
living,  then  ?" — "  They  are  dead  lately,"  said  the 
wonnded  mother;  but  her  heart  was  overpowered,  , 

and  she  turned  away  her  eyea,  anil  bitter  tean  felt  i 

unseen  from  her  down-bent  hend.     And  now  at  ooce  I 

that  evening,  when  he  lay  confined  to  bed  by  tlie  deatlt 
<€  his  fother,  and  was  cured  by  his  playthings,  over- 
flowed his  Bovl  with  splendour  and  lights,  and  preaenca 
of  the  Past.  I 

And  80  Deliriaia  dyed  for  itself  rosy  wings  b  Uw  | 

Aarora  of  life,  and  fanned  the  panting  soul, — and  shook 
down  golden  butlerfly-dusi  from  iu  plumage  on  th« 
path,  on  the  flowerogo  of  tbc  Niiffering  man  , — in  iba 
tax  distance  rose  lovely  tones,  b  ibc  dialauce  floaletl 
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lovely  rloudn — O  liui  lieDrt  was  like  to  fall  in  pieces, 
but  only  into  fluttenDg  flower-stamina,  into  soft  sen- 
tient nervps ;  liis  eyes  were  like  In  melt  away,  but  only 
into  dew-ilrops  for  the  caps  orjoy-blooBoniH,  into  tilooil' 
dropa  for  loTing'  hearts ;  his  sodI  was  floating,  palpita- 
ting, drinking,  anil  swimming  in  the  warm  relaxing 
rose-perfame  of  tlin  brightest  delusioa 

The  raptare  bridled  hia  feverish  heart ;  and  his  mad 
pnlae  grew  ralm.  Next  morning,  hh  mother,  wiien 
she  saw  that  nil  wan  prospering,  would  have  had  ihe 
c.hnrch-belU  rung,  to  make  him  think  that  the  serond 
Sunday  was  already  here.  But  his  wife  (perhapK  out 
of  abomc  in  my  presence)  waa  averse  to  the  lying ;  and 
aaid  it  would  be  all  the  same  if  we  moved  the  month- 
hand  of  his  clork  (bnt  otherwise  than  Hezekiah's  Din!) 
eight  days  forward  ;  especially  as  he  was  wont  rather 
to  rise  and  look  at  his  clock  for  the  day  of  the  month, 
than  to  tnm  it  up  in  the  Almanack.  I  for  my  own  part 
Mmply  went  up  to  the  bedside,  and  asked  him  :  "  If 
he  was  cracked — what  in  the  world  he  meant  with  bin 
mad  death-dreams,  when  ho  had  lain  so  long,  and 
passed  clean  over  the  Cantata- Sunday,  and  yet,  ont 
»f  sheer  terror,  was  withering  to  a  lath  ?" 

A  glorious  reinforcement  joined  me :  the  Fleslier  or 
Qnorierm aster.  In  his  anxiety,  he  rushed  into  the 
t»om,  without  salnting  the  women,  and  I  forthwith 
addressed  him  aloud  :  "  My  goesip  here  is  giving  mt 
trouble  enoagh,  Mr  Kegiments-QnartcnnaBter :  last 
night,  he  let  them  persnade  him  be  was  little  olda 


tlian  hia  own  son  :  bere  ia  ihe  child'e  fall-hat  fa«  « 
for  putting  ou."  The  Guardian  <leuc«d  and  denUed, 
ind  said  :  "  Ward,  are  you  a  parson  or  a  fool  ?— Have 
not  I  told  yon  twenty  times,  tbere  was  a  maggot  m 
your  head  about  this  ?" — 

At  last  he  himiieir  perceived  that  he  was  not  rig-htly 
wiHP,  and  au  grew  better:  besides  iLa  guardian's  in- 
Tei'tivefl,  my  oatbi  contributed  a  good  deal ;  for  I 
■wore  I  would  hold  bim  ss  no  right  gossip,  and  editv 
no  word  of  his  Bit^raphy,  unlees  Le  rose  directly  and 
got  better. .... 

— In  short,  he  showed  so  mui^h  politeness  to  me 
tlmt  he  rose  and  got  better. — He  was  atill  sickly,  it  is 
tnte,  on  Saturday ;  and  on  Sunday  could  not  prvocb  a 
sermon  (something  of  the  aort  ibe  Schoolaiaiit«r  t«iuI, 
inetead)  ;  but  yet  ho  took  Confessions  on  Ssturday, 
and  at  the  altar  next  day  lie  di)ipen»ed  the  Sacrement. 
Service  ended,  the  fewt  of  bis  recovery  was  edebratMJf 
my  farewell-feaat  included ;  for  I  waa  to  go  in  the  after- 

This  last  afternoon  I  will  chalk  out  with  all  posaible 
breadth,  and  then,  with  the  pantafn^ph  of  bve  gairu- 
lily,  bll  up  the  outline  and  draw  on  the  great  scale. 

During  the  Thanksgiving' repast,  there  arrived  con- 
eiderable  personal  tribute  from  his  ratechumens,  and 
fmringa  by  way  of  bonEre  for  his  recovery;  prorinf[ 
how  mucii  llic  people  loved  him,  and  how  well  he  de- 
ftcrrod  it :  for  one  ia  oftener  baled  without  rcaaon  by 
tlie  many,  than  without  reaaoD  loved  by  tlicin.     But 


t 


LIFE  OP  QUINTU8  nxuiN.  S99 

Fixleia  was  friendly  to  every  child;  waa  lume  of  those 
clergy,  who  never  pardon  their  enemies  ejicept  in— 
God'a  stead  ;  and  he  praiiied  at  odc«  the  whole  world, 
bin  wife,  and  himself. 

I  then  attended  at  Iiia  afternoon's  catecbising ;  and 
looke<i  down  (as  he  did  in  tlie  first  Lelter-Boi)  from 
the  choir,  under  the  iving  of  the  wooden  cherub.  Be- 
hind  this  angel,  1  drew  out  my  note-book,  and  shifted 
a  little  under  the  corer  of  the  Black  Board,  with  its 
while  Psalm -cypliera,*  and  wrote  down  what  1  was 
there — thinking.  I  was  well  nware,  that  wheti  I  to- 
day, on  the  twenty-fifth  of  May,  retired  from  this  iSb- 
lemic\  spinning-school,  where  one  is  taught  to  sfMii 
out  the  thread  of  life,  in  fairer  wis«,  uid  witliout  w«t- 
tiug  it  by  foreign  mixtures, — I  was  weU  aware,  1  say, 
lliat  I  should  carry  off  with  mc  far  more  elementniy 
principles  of  the  Science  of  HappiiieKSjUiau  tlio  whole 
Cliamberhuu  piquet  ever  master  nil  thnr  days,  I 
noted  down  my  first  impression,  in  the  foUowiog  RoIm 
of  Life  for  myself  and  the  prcas ; 

"  Little  joys  rcfresli  us  constantly  tike  houB»-breMl, 
Bud  nerer  bring  disgust;  and  great  ones,  tike  sugar- 
bread,  bHe6y,  and  then  bring  it. — Trifles  we  should 
Let,  not  plagne  as  only,  but  also  gratify  us  ;  we  should 


'  iDdicktingtaihcrongi^iion  uhii(  Psalm  is  tube  sung Ed. 

-f-  SaletDD  wtf  onic  famous  Tui  lu  medical  iciunce  ;  but  here, 
u  in  nun;  other  cues,  *e  could  desire  die  aid  of  Ucn  Rsinhald 

■itli  hii  Lcikon-CiimituiUarg,—Eu. 
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'wiso  not  their  poiaou-Iiags  tinly,  but  tlieir  honcy-btifrif 
also :  and  if  flies  uftcn  biix  about  our  room,  we  should, 
like  Domitiau,  amuse  ourselves  with  flies,  or,  like  at 
C«rtun  Htill  living  £lector,*  feed  them. — For  civic  tife 
and  its  micrologies,  for  whirh  the  Parson  has  a  natu- 
ral taste,  we  must  arquire  an  artificiiil  one ;  must  leom 
to  love  without  esleeniing  it;  learn,  far  as  it  ranks  be;- 
neath  huinan  life,  lo  enjoy  it  like  another  twig  of  this 
liuintin  life,  as  poetically  as  we  do  the  pii-tnres  of  it  in 
romances.  The  loftiest  mortal  loves  and  seeks  ibe 
same  aort  of  things  with  the  meanest ;  only  from  higher 
grounds  and  hy  higher  paths.  lie  erery  minute,  M&n, 
a  full  life  to  thee  I — Despise  anxiety  and  wisluDg,  the 
Future  and  the  Past  I — If  the  Second-pointer  can  be  no 
road-pointer  into  an  Eden  for  thy  sonl,  the  MotUh- 
pmnter  will  still  less  be  so,  for  thou  lirest  not  fi^om 
-month  to  month,  but  from  second  to  second  I  Enjoy  tliy 
FxL']t«nc(-  rame  than  thy  Manner  of  Existence,  and  let 
the  dearest  abject  of  thy  ConsciouBnesa  be  this  Con- 
sciousness itself  I — Make  not  the  Present  a  means  of 
thy  Future ;  for  this  Future  is  nothing  bat  a  c«min^ 
Present ;  and  the  Present,  whicJi  thou  despiant>  w»a 
one*  a  Future  which  thou  deairedst  I — Stake  in  no  lot- 
lories, — keep  at  home, — ^ve  and  accept  no  pouipona 
entt^rlainmentfl, — travel  not  abroad  everj-  year  1 — Cou- 
ceal  not  from  Uiy^wlf,   by  long  plans,  thy  housefauld 


■  This liiM|)iuiblcPt>tcDUtc  iiu  unkDoonlo HUM  toaaro' 
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goods,  thy  chamber/ thy  acquaintance  I — ^Despise  Life,* 
that  thoa  mayst  enjoy  it  I-— Inspect  the  neigfaboarfaood 
of  thy  life ;  eTery  shelf,  eyery  nook  of  thy  abode ;  and 
nestling  in,  quarter  thyself  in  the  farthest  and  moat 
domestic  winding  of  thy  snail-honse  I — ^Look  upon  a 
capital  but  as  a  collection  of  villages,  a  village  as  some 
blind-alley  of  a  capital ;  fiame  as  the  talk  of  neigl^* 
hours  at  the  street-door;  a  library  as  a  learned  con*' 
versation,  joy  as  a  second,  sorrow  as  a  minute,  life  as 
a  day ;  and  three  things  as  all  in  all :  God,  Creation,' 
Virtue  I" 

And  if  I  would  follow  myself  and  these  rules,  it  will 
behove  me  not  to  make  so  much  of  this  Biography ; 
but  once  for  all,  like  a  moderate  man,  to  let  it  sound 
out. 

After  the  Catechising,  I  stept  down  to  my  wide- 
gowned  and  black-gowned  gossip.  The  congregation 
gone,  we  clambered  up  to  all  high  places,  perused  the 
plates  on  the  pews — ^I  took  a  lesson  on  the  altar  on  its 
inscription  incrusted  with  the  sediment  of  Time  (I  speak 
not  met^horically) ;  I  organed,  my  gossip  managing 
the  bellows ;  I  mounted  the  pulpit,  and  was  happy 
enough  there  to  alight  on  one  other  rose-shoot,  which, 
in  the  farewell  minute,  I  could  still  plant  in  the  rose- 
garden  of  my  fixlein.  For  I  descried  aloft,  on  the 
back  of  a. wooden  Apostle,  the  name  Lavalery  which 
the  Zurich  Physiognomist  had  been  pleased  to  leave 
on  this  sacred  Torso  in  the  course  of  his  wayfaring. 
Fizlein  did  not  know  the  hand,  but  I  did,  for  I  had 
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WFn  it  frequently  in  FlarhsenliDgen,  not  only  oa  tbe 
tapestry  uf  a  Court  Lady  there,  but  rIho  in  hia  Hatut' 
lAhrary  ;*  and  met  with  it  beaidea  in  many  conntiy 
chnrcheR,  forming,  aa  it  were,  tbe  Directory  aod  Ad- 
dress-Calendar of  this  wandering  name,  for  L«TUer 
likes  to  inscribe  in  pulpits,  as  a  shepherd  doM  in  tre«i, 
the  naine  of  his  belured.  I  could  now  adriae  ny  g««- 
sip  prudently  to  cut  away  the  name,  with  tlie  chip  of 
wood  containing  it,  from  the  hack  of  the  Aportle,  aitd 
to  preserve  itcarefully  among  his  euriota. 

On  returning  to  the  parsonage.  I  made  for  my  bat 
tnd  stick ;  but  the  design,  as  it  were  the  projection  and 
contour  of  a  snppcr  ui  the  acacia^^ve,  bad  olrewly 
been  sketched  by  TLiennette.  1  declared  that  I  wooM 
etay  till  evening,  in  cas«  the  young  mother  went  out 
with  UH  to  tbe  proposed  meal ....  and  Imty  the  Bio- 
p«pher  at  length  got  hia  way,  all  doctors'  regnlatioaa 
■ot  withstan  ding. 

I  then  constrained  the  PaTBon  to  put  on  bis  Krsn- 
tcrraiit2e,f  or  Herb-cap,  which  be  had  stitcJied  tog«thM 
out  of  aimpies  for  the  strengthenii^  of  his  nieHory  ; 


*  A  lillla  wink  prlated  in  aunuiMpt  tjpu  i  and  idiloai 
^roi  bj  him  to  uy  bul  Pclnixs.  Thit  pin*  of  priuL-wriluc  ba 
inUntionall)'  pum  oB  lo  the  great  as  ■  piece  of  liuid.wiiiiag  { 
tboc  pmoQi  belrg  both  mor*  habiluilcd  uiil  intllnrd  lo  tht 
itwUng  of  nunnacript  than  of  print. 

"  f  ThaidclincdhyAde1unK<nhi>Ltx1cnn:  '^- KrAiilermSli*, 
m  Hedtrinc,  a  rap  irilh  *ariMS  diiid  hertn  HWcd  Into  l(i  MlJ 
which  li  worn  (m  *U  mwDer  of  uoublct  in  dx  hi 


«  hMd."— Ed. 
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<«  Wi»dd  to  HetTen,"said  I,  <<  that  Prinoes  iBBtMui  of 
tbdr  Princely  Hals>  Doctors  and  Cardinala  instead  of 
theirs,  and  Saints  instead  of  martyrwcrowns,  woold  di^ 
such  memory^honnets  on  their  heads  I^-^ThereopoD, 
till  the  roasting  and  cooking  within  doors  were  over^ 
we  marched  ont  alone  OTer  the  parsoiiage  meadows, 
and  talked  of  learned  matters,  we  ^packed  ooiselves 
into  the  rained  Robber-Castle,  on  which  my  gossip,  as 
already  mentioned,  has  a  literary  work  in  hand.  I 
deeply  approved,  the  rather  as  this  Kidnapper-tower 
had  once  belonged  to  an  Anf  hammer,  his  intention  of 
dedicating  the  description  to  the  Rittmeister :  that  no- 
bleman, I  think,  will  sooner  give  his  name  to  the  Book 
than  to  the  Shock.  For  the  rest,  I  exhorted  my  fellow- 
craftsman  to  plnck  np  literary  heart,  and  said  to  him : 
^*  A  fearless  pen,  good  gossip  I  Let  Snbrector  Hans 
Ton  Fiichslein  be,  if  he  like,  the  Dragon  of  the  Apoca- 
Ijrpse,  lying  in  wait  for  the  delivery  of  the  fngitire  Wo- 
man, to  swallow  the  offspring ;  I  am  there  too,  and  have 
my  friend  the  Editor  of  the  ZattereUurzeitunp  at  my 
side,  who  will  gladly  permit  me  to  give  an  anticritiqtte^ 
OB  paying  the  insertion-dues  I" — I  especially  excited 
hjyBr4o  new  fillings  and  return-freights  of  bis  Letter- 
boxes. I  hare  not  taken  oath  that  into  this  biogra- 
phical chest-of-drawers,  I  will  not  in  the  course  of  time 
introduce  another  Box.  <<  Neither  to  my  godson,  wor- 
thy gossip,  Will  it  do  any  harm  that  he  is  presented, 
poor  child,  even  now  to  the  reading  public,  when  he 
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does  not  connt  more  months  tlmn,  an  Horace  will  have 
it,  a  literftry  cbild  sliould  connt  years,  namely,  nine." 

In  wnlkiiig  bomewanlB,  1  praised  his  wife.  "  If 
marri^e,"  said  1  to  him,  "  ia  the  madder,  which  in 
maids,  SB  in  cotton,  makes  the  colonrH  riHible,  tben  1 
contend,  that  Thiennelte,  when  a  maid,  could  BC-arccly 
be  BO  good  as  ulie  ia  now  when  a  wife.  By  He&ren  ! 
in  Bach  a  marriage,  I  xhould  write  Books  of  quite  an- 
other sort,  divine  ones  ;  in  a  marriage,  1  mean,  where 
beside  the  writing-table  (as  beside  the  great  votiugi-table 
at  the  Hegensburg  Diets,  there  are  tittle  tables  of  con- 
fecUonary)  ;  wliere  in  like  manner,  1  say,  a  little  jw  of 
■narmalftde  were  standing  by  me,  namely,  a  sweetened, 
dainty,  lovely  face,  and  out  of  measure  fond  of  the  Let- 
ter-Box- writer,  gOBsip  1  Yoor  mHirioge  will  resemble  tile 
Acacia-grove  we  are  now  going  to,  the  leaves  of  which 
grow  thicker  with  tlie  heat  of  summer,  while  other 
shrubs  are  yielding  only  siimnk  and  porous  sliade." 

As  we  entered  throagh  the  upper  grarden-door  into 
this  same  bower,  the  supper  and  lltc  good  mistress  were 
(dready  there.  Nothing  is  more  pure  and  tender  than 
the  respect  with  which  a  wife  treats  the  benefactor  or 
comrade  of  lier  husband  :  and  happily  the  Biagrapber 
hiniielf  was  this  comrade,  and  the  object  of  this  respect.  I 

Our  talk  was  cheerful,  bat  my  spirit  was  opprenaed. 
The  fetters,  which  bind  tlie  mere  reader  to  my  heroes,  I 

wert>  in  niy  ca*e  of  triple  force ;  as  I  was  at  once  their 
gucAt  and  their  po^t^ai^ painter.  I  told  the  Puson  that 

1.    \d 
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he  would  live  to  a  greater  iige  tlmn  I,  for  tliat  bit  tem- 
perate temperament  tvaa  balanced  as  if  by  a  dcMitor  so 
eqittlly  between  tbe  nerroiunesa  ofrrfinement,  and  tb« 
Itot  tlijck'bloodednem  of  the  rustic.  Fixlein  s^d  that 
ir  he  lived  but  rb  long  ai  be  had  doup,  nsinely,  two-and' 
thirty  years,  It  woold  amoant,  eiclnHiTe  of  the  leap- 
year-days,  to  280,320  seconds,  which  in  itself  was  some- 
thing considerable  ;  and  that  he  often  reckoned  ap  with 
■atiaftction  t}ie  many  tboiuani)  persona  of  hJH  own  age 
tliat  would  have  a  life  eqnally  long;. 

At  last  I  tried  to  g«t  in  motion  ;  for  t)ie  red  lights 
of  the  liUing  inn  were  mounting  up  over  the  grove,  and 
dipping  US  still  deeper  in  tbe  shadows  of  night ;  the 
young  mother  had  grown  chill  in  the  evening  dew.  In 
confused  mood,  I  invited  the  Parson  to  visit  mo  soon 
in  the  city,  where  I  would  show  him  not  only  all  ibe 
chambers  of  the  Palace,  but  the  Prince  himself.  Glad- 
der there  was  nothing  this  day  on  onr  old  world  than 
the  face  to  which  I  said  so ;  and  than  the  other  one 
whidi  was  the  mild  reflexion  of  the  former. — For  tbe 
Biographer  it  would  have  been  too  hard,  if  now  in  that 
minnte,  when  his  fancy,  like  tnirror-telescopes,  waa 
representing  every  object  in  a  trtmulotu  form,  he  had 
been  obliged  to  cut  and  run  ;  if,  I  wiU  say,  it  had  not 
oc«Drred  to  him  that  ut  tlie  young  mother  it  could  do 
little  harm  (but  much  good)  were  she  to  take  a  short 
walk,  and  assist  in  escorUng  the  Author  and  architect 
of  the  pmeat  Lett«r-B<a  out  of  tlw  garden  to  hi* 
rotd. 

VOL.  Itl.  Lt 
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ever  oniteil,  and  exalt  you  stiU  undiviiled  to  his  bosom 
and  hia  lips  I"—"  Be  yon  too  right  happy  and  glad  I" 
Mid  Thieunette. — "  And  to  you,  Thiennette,"  conti- 
nued I,  "  Ah  I  to  your  pale  cheeks,  to  your  oppresaed 
beort,  to  your  long  cold  maltreated  youth,  I  can  never, 
never  wiaL  enough.  No  I  But  all  that  can  soothe  « 
wounded  eoul,  that  can  pleaae  a  puie  one,  that  can  atitl 
the  hidden  sigh — O  all  tliet  you  deserre — may  this  be 
giTcn  you ;  and  when  you  Bee  me  again,  then  say  M 
me, '  I  am  now  much  happier  1'  " 

We  were  all  of  as  too  deeply  moved.  We  at  lost 
tore  oorselrea  asunder  from  repeated  embfaces ;  my 
friend  retired  with  the  soul  whom  he  lovea — I  remain- 
ed alone  behind  lum  with  the  Night. 

And  J  walked  without  aim  through  woods,  through 
Talley«,  and  over  brooks,  and  through  sleeping  villi^es, 
to  enjoy  the  great  Night  like  a  Day.  I  walked,  and 
atill  looked  like  the  mt^piet,  to  the  region  of  midniglit, 
to  strengthen  my  heart  at  the  gleaming  twilightt  at 
this  npstretching  Aurora  of  a  morning  beneath  onr  fieeu 
White  night-butterflies  flitted,  white  bloseonu  flutWr- 
ed,  white  stara  fell,  and  the  white  snow-powder  bnng 
silvery  in  tlie  high  Shadow  of  the  Earth,  which  reacbe* 
beyond  the  Moon,  and  wliich  is  our  Night.  Then  be- 
gan the  Eolian  Harj)  of  the  Creation  to  tremble  and 
to  Bound,  blown  on  from  above,  and  my  iramorin]  sonl 
was  a  string  in  tliis  Harp. — The  heart  of  a  brother 
everlasiing  Man  swelled  under  the  everlasting  Fleaven, 
as  the  ueas  swell  under  the  Sun  and  under  the  Moon. 
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— The  distant  village-clocks  struck  midnight,  mingling, 
as  it  were,  with  the  eyer-pealing  tone  of  ancient  Eter- 
nity.— The  limbs  of  my  buried  ones  touched  cold  on 
my  sonl,  and  drove  away  its  blots,  as  dead  hands  heal 
eruptions  of  the  skin^— -I  walked  silently  through  little 
hamlets,  and  close  by  their  outer  churchyards,  where 
crumbled  upcast  coffin-boards  were  glimmering,  while 
the  once  bright  eyes  that  had  lain  in  them  were  moul- 
dered into  grey  ashes.— Cold  thought  I  clutch  not  like 
a  cold  spectre  at  my  heart :  I  look  up  to  the  starry 
sky,  and  an  everlasting  chain  stretches  thither,  and 
over  and  below;  and  all  is  Life,  and  Warmth,  and 
Light,  and  all  is  godlike  or  God.  •  •  •  • 

Towards  morning  I  descried  thy  late  lights,  little 
city  of  my  dwelling,  which  I  belong  to  on  this  side 
the  grave ;  I  returned  to  the  Earth ;  and  in  thy  steeples, 
behind  the  by-advanced  great  Midnight,  it  struck  half 
past  two ;  about  this  hour,  in  1794,  Mars  went  down 
in  the  west,  and  the  Moon  rose  in  the  east ;  and  my 
soul  desired,  in  grief  for  the  noble  warlike  blood  which 
is  still  streaming  on  the  blossoms  of  Spring :  **  Ah  re- 
tire, bloody  War,  like  red  Mars  ;  and  thou,  still  Peace, 
come  forth  like  the  mild  divided  Moon  I" — 
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GOETHE. 


The  distingaislied  and  peculiar  man,  who  occupies  the 
laat  volume  in  our  Collection,  has  lightened  the  task  of 
his  hiographers  and  critics,  hy  a  work  of  great  interest, 
which  he  has  himself  given  to  the  world,  and  of  which 
some  more  or  less  accurate  resemhlance  is  also  before 
the  English  reader.  ^  In  his  JDiehtunff  und  Wahrheiiy 
Goethe  has  accomplished  the  difficult  problem  of  anto- 
t  biography  with  what  seems  a  singular  success :  here, 
in  the  kindest  and  coolest  spirit,  he  conducts  us  through 
the  scenes  of  his  past  existence ;  unfolds  with  graphic 
clearness,  and  light  gay  dignity,  whatever  influenced 
the  formation  of  his  character  and  mode  of  thought ; 
depicting  all  with  the  knowledge  of  a  chief  actor,  and 
the  calm  impartial  penetration  of  a  spectator ;  speak* 
ing  of  himself  as  many  would  wish,  but  few  are  able, 
to  speak  of  themselves :  In  the  temper  of  a  third  party, 
and  not  sooner  or  not  farther  than  others  are  desirous 
VOL.  i.v.  A 
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and  entitled  to  hear  that  snbject  treated.  If  the  old 
remark  is  true,  that  a  faithful  secret-history  of  the 
humblest  human  being  would  be  attractive  and  in- 
structive to  the  highest,  this  picture  of  the  spiritual  and 
moral  growth  of  a  Goethe  may  well  be  considered  as 
deserving  no  common  attention.  I  am  sorry  to  under- 
stand that  the  English  version  of  the  work  is  not  finom 
the  Gennan,  but  from  the  French :  judging  by  the 
size  of  the  book,  the  business  of  curtailment  in  this 
Life  of  Goethe  must  have  been  proceeded  in  with  a 
liberal  and  fearless  hand ;  it  seems  also  that  there  are 
additions,  which  probably  are  still  more  offensive.  To 
this  copy  of  the  portrait^  defaced  and  distorted  as  it 
cannot  fiiil  to  be,  I  mtist  not  refer  the  reader :  yet  all 
that  can  be  attempted  here  is  a  few  slight  sketches, 
more  in  the  way  of  commentary  than  of  narratiye. 

Johaan  Wolfgang  vcm  Goethe  w^  bom  at  Frankfort 
on  the  Mayn,  on  the  28th  of  August  1749.  The  ste- 
tioa  and  circimistances  of  his  family  were  of  a  fiivour-  ' 
able  sort :  his  father  bore  the  title  of  Imperial  Coun- 
cillor, and  though  personally  unconnected  with  active 
af&irs,  stood  in  close  relation  with  the  influential  and 
cultivated  classes  of  the  community.  Both  parents  ap- 
pear likewise  to  have  been  of  a  determinate  and  gemiiiie 
form  of  mind,  possessing  many  virtues,  and  no  iacon- 
sidecable  share  of  intellectual  gifts  and  attainments.  la 
the  height  of  his  fame,  it  was  observed  of  Goethe,  thai 
his  true-hearted,  idiomatic,  and  ex]Niessive  style  of 
speech  recalled  his  mother  to  memory ;  who,  v4iife  nor- 


sing  her  fair  boy  on  her  knee,  liad  Uttle  dreamed  that 
in  him  her  own  good  and  kindly  character  was  to  be 
transfigured  to  such  beauty  and  enlargement,  and  trana- 
mitted  iu  glorious  emblenie  to  distant  countriei  and 
Bacceeding  ages.  The  father,  of  course,  was  fashioned 
in  ft  more  m^ed  mould,  and  seems  also  to  have  been 
onginally  of  sterner  atuJf ;  a  rigorous,  abrupt,  positive, 
and  thoroughgoing  mao  ;  somewhat  of  a  humorist,  for 
be  actually  bnilt  his  liooae  from  the  top  downvards ; 
leaty  and  indomiiable,  but  not  ill-natured  or  ungene- 
rous ;  clear  in  his  perceptions,  as  he  was  resolute  in 
bis  actions  ;  and  tvithal  of  an  honest  and  manly  heart. 
Both  these  modes  of  character  appear  to  have  united 
in  the  son  :  the  liveliest  susceptibility  of  all  sorts  was 
sapeiadded  to  tfaem  ;  and  the  scene  he  lived  in  acted 
on  him  witli  strong  and  compliiiitpil  influences.  These 
earliest  images  of  his  iiieuiory  he  lias  set  before  us  with 
the  most  graceful  simplicity  in  tlie  work  above  referred 
to :  the  aspects  of  life  in  Gothic  Frankfort,  with  its 
old  German  minds  and  old  German  manners,  are 
brought  home  to  our  eyes  ;  we  walk  among  rich  old- 
fashioned  wondrous  objects,  and  converse  with  origi- 
uals  as  wondrous  and  old-fashioned  ds  their  abode- 
Goethe  was  destined,  as  his  father  had  been,  for  the 
profession  of  law ;  and  in  due  lime,  he  went  snccessive- 
ly  to  Leipzig  and  Straaburg,  to  prepare  for,  and  to  nn- 
dert^e,  the  study  of  it.  But  his  quick,  impassioned, 
and  discuf«ive  mind,  impressed  by  the  moat  varied  im- 
pulse'), was  continually  diverging  into  many  provinces 
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ramote  enough  from  this  his  appointed  occupation  ;  f<ir 
which,  as  was  naturally  to  be  expected,  he  had  never 
shown  any  preference ;  though,  from  time  to  time,  he 
had  not  fiailed  to  prosecute,  with  fits  of  resohite  dili« 
gence,  the  tasks  prescribed  by  it.  In  1771,  be  obtain- 
ed his  degree  :  but  if  the  form  of  his  outward  life  might 
now  seem  clear  and  determined,  his  inwiffd  world  was 
still  in  a  state  of  uproar  and  disorder.  The  anibitioi& 
of  wealth  and  oflicial  celebrity  would  not  seize  hina 
with  due  force :  a  thousand  rague  purposes,  and  rehe- 
ment  wishes,  and  brightest  and  blackest  forecaatingSy 
were  ■  conflicting  within  him ;  for  a  strong  spirit  was 
here  struggling  to  body  itself  forth  from  the  moat  dis- 
cordant elements ;  and  what  was  at  last  to  rise  as  a 
fair  imiverse  of  thought  still  rolled  as  a  dim  and  waste- 
iul  chaos. 

By  degrees,  however,  after  not  a  little  snfTering  in 
many  hard  contests  with  himself  and  his  circuni8tan€:e8, 
he  began  to  emerge  from  these  troubles  :  light  dawned 
on  liis  course ;  and  his  true  destination^  a  life  of  litem* 
ture,  became  more  and  more  plain  to  Imn.  His  first 
efforts  were  crowned  with  a  success  well  calculated 
to  confirm  him  in  such  purposes.  Gots  van  SerUchin* 
gen^  an  historical  drama  of  the  Feudal  Ages,  appeared 
in  1773 ;  by  the  originality  both  of  its  subject  and  its 
execution,  attracting  the  public  eye  to  the  young  an- 
thor :  and  next  year  his  Sorrows  of  Werter  rose  like 
a  literary  meteor  on  the  world ;  and  carried  his  name 
.<m  its  blazing  wings,  not  only  over  Germany,  but  into 


tfic  remotest  comcra  of  Europe.  The  cliinf  incidenl  of 
lliis  work  iiad  Ih^ii  snftgp«teil  liy  n  tragical  I'ataBtroplie, 
wliicli  lind  oorurre<l  in  his  neigbbinirhooil,  iluring  a 
reaifleDce  at  WeUlar :  tlie  emotions  and  delineatioDH 
which  give  life  to  il ;  the  vagae  impaseioned  longing, 
ttw  moody  melancholy,  tlie  wayward  love  aud  jndifnia- 
tiwi,  the  Noft  feeling  and  tiie  stem  philottopby,  wliivh 
(Jtaracterize  the  hero,  he  had  drawn  from  hia  own  past 
or  actual  experience. 

The  works  just  mentioned,  though  noble  specimeBS 
of  youthful  talent,  are  still  not  so  much  distinguiahed 
by  their  intrinHic  merits,  ai  by  their  Nplfndid  fortune. 
It  would  be  difiicah  to  uame  two  hooka,  which  hare 
exerciae<l  a  deeper  ioQueace  on  the  auUseqnent  litera- 
ture of  Europe,  than  these  two  perfomiancea  of  a  young 
anlJior;  biafiral  fruita,  the  produce  of  hit  twenty-fourth 
year.  IVerter  appeared  to  seize  the  hearla  of  men  iii 
all  qnertera  of  the  world,  and  lo  ntter  for  them  tlie 
word  wliich  they  had  long  been  waiting  Ui  Iwar,  As 
uBually  fwppena,  too,  this  some  word  once  uttered  was 
soon  abundantly  repeated  ;  fpoken  in  all  dialecta,  and 
chanted  ihrough  nil  the  notes  of  the  gamut,  till  at 
length  the  sound  of  it  luul  grown  a  weariness  ra- 
ther iJian  a  pleasure.  Sceptical  sentimentality,  view- 
hnnling,  love,  friendship,  anicide,  and  detiperation,  be- 
came tlie  staple  of  litervy  ware ;  and  though  the  epi- 
demic, after  a  b'ng  rourst-  of  yeara,  subsided  in  Ger- 
many, it  reappeared  with  vorinus  modifications  in  other 
counlries ;  and  everywliere  almndant  tracM  of  iu  goud 


and  b«d  effects  nre  stitl  to  be  discerned.  The  fonune 
of  Berliehingen  with  the  Inm  Hand,  though  lesa  end- 
den,  was  by  no  means  leas  exalted.  In  hia  own  coim- 
t>T,  Giitx,  thona;))  he  now  stands  solitary  and  t-bildleee, 
became  l)ie  parent  of  aii  innumerable  progeny  of  eU* 
TAlry  plays,  feudal  delineations,  and  poetico-^ntiquft* 
rian  performances ;  wliich,  though  long  ago  deceaaed, 
made  noise  enough  in  their  day  and  generation  :  and 
with  ourselves,  his  influence  has  been  perhape  Mill  more 
nmarkable.  Sir  Walter  Scott's  first  literary  enlerpnie 
was  a  tiwislalion  of  Gikz  von  Berliehingen :  «ad  if 
genius  could  be  communicated  like  instruction,  we 
might  call  this  work  of  Goethe's  ihe  prime  cause  of 
Marmion  and  the  I^adi/  of  the  Lake,  with  all  thai  hu 
followed  fraat  ihp  same  creative  hand.  Truly,  «  gnkin 
'  of  we<l  that  has  lighted  in  the  right  soil !  For  if  not 
firmer  and  furer,  it  has  grown  to  be  taller  and  broader 
than  any  other  tree  ;  and  all  the  nations  of  the  Eutb 
■re  atill  yearly  gathering  of  its  fruit. 

But  oTerlooking  these  spiritual  genealogies,  whicli 
bring  little  certainty  and  little  profit,  it  may  be  suffi- 
cient to  observe  of  Berliehtngen  and  Werter,  that  tbey 
stand  prominent  among  the  causes,  «r,  at  the  very 
least,  among  the  signals,  of  a  great  change  in  modera 
Literature.  Tlie  former  directed  men's  attention  wjUi 
a  new  force  to  the  jiictureiKjue  cflects  of  the  Put ;  and 
the  latter,  for  the  first  time,  attempted  the  more  accu- 
rate delineation  of  a  class  of  feelings,  deeply  importaBi 
to  modem  mind*  ;  but  for  wUch  our  elder  poetry  of. 


lered  no  exponent,  and  perltapa  raalil  offer  none,  be- 
cause they  are  feelinga  that  ariae  from  passion  incopEt- 
ble  of  being  conrerted  into  action,  and  belong  chiefly 
to  an  age  as  indolent,  cultirateJ,  and  nnbolieving,  as 
our  otrn.  This,  notwitbataadii^  tbe  dasb  of  falsehood 
which  may  cicist  in  tVerter  itself,  and  tbe  bouadleu 
delirinm  of  axtrnvagance  which  it  called  fonfa  in  otheni, 
is  a  higli  pnu»e  which  cannot  justly  be  denied  it.  The 
Englisli  reader  ought  also  to  nnderetand  tliat  our  cur- 
rent version  of  Werler  ia  matilated  and  inaccurate :  it 
cornea  to  ns  through  tlie  all-aub<luing  medium  of  tbe 
Vreneh ;  shorn  of  its  caustic  strength  ;  with  its  me- 
lancholy rendered  maodlin  ;  it«  hero  reduced  from  tbe 
stately  gloom  of  a  broken-hearted  poet  to  tlic  tearful 
ivTongling  of  a  dyspeptic  tailor, 

Uiie  of  the  Tery  first  to  perceive  the  faults  of  these 
works,  and  the  ridiculous  ex.travagance  of  their  imitft- 
t«rs,  wa«  Goethe  liinisclf.  In  this  unlooked-for  and 
unexampled  popularity,  he  ira^i  far  from  feehng  that 
ha  bad  uttaiQe.<l  luH  object :  tliia  first  outpouring  of  liLi 
■onl  iiad  calmed  ila  Stations,  not  exhausted  or  even 
indicsted  its  strength ;  and  he  now  began  to  see  siar 
off  a  much  higher  region,  as  well  as  glimpses  of  the 
track  by  which  it  might  he  reached.  To  cultivate  hia 
own  spirit,  not  only  as  an  author,  hut  as  a  man ;  to 
obtain  dominion  over  it,  and  wield  its  resources  as  in- 
stnunents  in  the  service  of  what  seemed  Good  and 
Qpautifut,  liad  been  his  abject  more  or  less  distinctly 
fronk  the  first,  as  it  is  that  of  all  tmc  men  ia  iheir 
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veral  spheres.  Acconlinglo  hii  own  deep  roasim,  ihu 
"  Doabt  of  any  sort  can  only  be  removed  by  Action," 
this  object  had  now  become  more  deer  to  him ;  and 
he  may  be  said  to  have  pursued  it  to  the  present  botir, 
with  a  comprehenaivenefta  and  anwearied  perBeTeranc*, 
iBTely  if  ever  exempliBed  in  the  history  of  such  ■  mind. 
His  ejcternal  relations  had  already  cnsed  to  obatmn 
him  in  this  pursuit,  and  they  now  became  more  b- 
rourable  than  ever.  In  1776,  the  Heir  Apparent  of 
Weimar  whs  passing  through  Frankfort ;  on  which  oc- 
casion, by  tite  intervention  of  some  friends,  he  wahed 
upon  Goethe.  The  visit  must  have  been  malu&lly 
agreeable  ;  for  a  short  time  afterwards,  the  yonn^  an- 
ihor  was  invited  to  Cotut ;  apparently,  to  contrit>uie 
various  literary  institutions  and  ar- 
te, tlien  proceeding  or  contemplated ;  and  in 
pnreuance  of  this  honourable  call,  he  accordingly  set- 
tled at  Weimar,  n-ith  the  title  of  LegatioittraA,  and 
the  actual  dignity  of  s  place  in  the  Coileffium,  orConn- 
cil.  The  connexion,  be^n  under  such  favourable  ana- 
pices,  and  ever  since  continued  unimpaired,  baa  been 
productive  of  important  consequences,  not  4itily  ts 
Weimar,  but  to  ell  Germany.  The  noble  purpose,  un- 
dertaken by  the  Ducheas  Amelia,  was  zealously  Air- 
wardcd  by  the  young  Duke  on  his  accession ;  under 
whose  influence,  supported  nnd  directed  by  his  nvw 
Councillor,  tliia  inconsiderable  state  has  gained  for  il- 
•elf  a  hirer  ditninclion  than  any  of  its  larger,  ridicr,  or 
more  warUke  rivals.  By  degrees,  whatever  was  hri|tlM- 


F<>i  in  the  ^enms  of  Gennany  hul  been  gathered  to 
tlik  little  Court :  a  clwwical  theatre  was  under  the  gn- 
perintenJance  of  Goethe  and  Schiller ;  here  Wieland 
tsuglit  nnd  Bun^ ;  in  the  pulpH  wbr  Herder ;  and  pos- 
sessing such  a  foar,  the  small  town  of  Weimar,  Home 
twenty  years  ago,  might  clialteiige  the  proudest  capital 
of  the  world  to  match  it  in  intelleetaal  wealth.  Ocra- 
pied  BO  profitably  to  his  eoantry,  and  honourably  to 
himself,  Goeihe  continned  rising  in  estimation  with  liii 
IVinee  :  by  degrees,  a  politieal  was  added  to  Iiis  lite> 
rary  in6uence :  tn  1779  he  became  I'rivy  Councillor ; 
President  in  1782;  and,  at  length,  after  his  return  from 
Italy,  where  he  had  spent  two  years  in  Taried  studies 
and  observation,  he  was  appointed  Minister ;  a  post 
which  he  only  a  few  years  ago  resigned,  on  his  finsl  re-  • 
^rement  from  public  BfTeirs.  In  this,  his  second  coun- 
try, he  still  resides.  The  German  biographies  are  care- 
ful to  inform  us  that  by  the  Dulte  of  Weimar  l>c  was 
ennobleil  ;  tmd  decorated  by  Alexaniler  and  Napoleon, 
and  TRrioQH  other  kings  and  kaisers,  with  their  several 
insignia  of  honour. 

A  much  purer  and  more  imperishable  scries  of  ho- 
nour* he  has  earned  for  hiingelf,  )iy  the  peaceful  effbns 
of  his  own  genius.  His  active  duties  were,  at  all  times, 
more  or  less  intimately  connected  with  literature  ;  they 
seem  not  tu  have  obstructed  the  silent  labours  of  Ills 
cloeet ;  and  perhaps  they  rather  forwarded  the  great 
business  of  his  life,  a  thorough  universal  culture  of  alt 
bi^  being.   CiuetJie's  history  is  a  picture  of  Uw  most  dt> 
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yerse  studies  and  acquisitions :  Literature  he  has  tried 
successfully  in  nearly  every  one  of  its  departmente ; 
with  Art,  ancient  and  modem,  he  has  fieuniiiaraed  him* 
self  beyond  a  rival ;  Science,  also,  he  seeoM  la  hanre 
surveyed  with  no  careless  or  feeble  eye,  and  his  eoa- 
tributions  to  several  of  its  branches,  parlicnlarly  of 
Botany  and  Optics,  have  been  thMikfuUy  reoeiv«d  hj 
their  professors.  Some  of  our  readers  may  be  suipriseii 
to  learn,  that  the  painted  Diagram  of  Mountaiti-dlli- 
tndes  which  ornaments  their  libraries,  exhibiting  ia  oae 
view  the  successive  elevations  of  the  Globe^  was  de» 
raed  by  the  Author  of  Pmut  and  like  Sorraum  cf 
Werter. 

Goethe's  purely  literary  works  amount  to  betwees 
twenty  and  thirty  considerable  volumes.  A  bare  eon* 
meration  of  their  names,  without  note  or  comment^ 
would  be  perplexing  rather  than  instructive ;  and  for 
note  or  comment  of  the  humblest  sort  our  preseot 
limits  are  too  narrow.  In  the  province  of  the  DitaM» 
omitting  Egmont^  IphigeniCy  and  multitudes  of  lighter 
pieces,  we  must  mention,  as  entitled  to  peculiar  daa- 
tinction,  the  tragedy  of  Torquato  Tasso^  and  the  play 
of  jFausL  The  first  paints,  in  simple  graceiidBai%  ihe 
poetic  temperament  at  conflict  with  the  ordinanotti  of 
vulgar  life ;  a  pure  and  touching  picture,  full  of  wis- 
dom,  calm  depth,  and  unostentatious  pathos.  The  oe* 
oond,  of  a  still  deeper  chaiacter,  images  forth,  ia  ihe 
superstitious  tradition  of  Faust^  the  contest  of  the  good 
principle  in  human  nature  with.the  ba(l$  ihestniggloof 
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Mm's  Soul  against  Ignorance,  Sin,  and  Snflfering ;  tlie 
indirect  snlrject  of  many,  perhaps  of  aU  troe  poems ; 
bat  here  treated  directly,  with  a  wild  mysterions  im- 
pressiveness,  which  diatmgniahea  this  play  from  every 
other.  Faust  and  also  Jphigeme  hare  been  translated 
into  English. 

Another  singular  performance  of  Goethe's  is  Rid* 
necke  Fuchsy  a  poetic  version  of  the  old  tale,  said  to 
be  originally  a  Netherlands  political  pasquinade,  and 
which  exists  in  English,  under  the  corresponding  title 
of  JReynard  the  Fox.  Goethe's  work  is  written  in  hexa- 
meters, in  twelve  books,  like  another  ^neid :  a  won- 
drous affiur ;  imbued  with  the  truest  humour,  full  of 
marvellous  imitations,  grotesque  descriptions,  and  m»» 
nifold  moralities.  If  beasts  could  speak,  we  should 
surely  expect  them  to  express  their  <<  general  views"' 
as  they  are  made  to  do  in  this  epos  :  the  ass  here  is  a 
philosophical  masticator  of  thistles  and  gorse ;  Bruin 
thinks,  and  talks,  and  acts,  like  a  very  bear ;  and  <<  Mai- 
apertus  the  Fortress'*  is  still  redolent  of  murdered 
poultry.  Nor  is  this  strange  mimickry  the  sole  oham 
of  the  work ;  for  there  is  method  in  its  madness ;  acrosa 
these  marvellous  delineations  we  discern  a  deeper  sigu 
nificfllce.  It  is  a  pftody  of  human  life,  as  it  were,  a 
magic  picture,  with  forms  of  the  wildest  mirth,  whiofa^ 
while  we  gaze  on  them,  sadden  into  serious  and  instmc* 
tive,  though  still  smiling,  monitors.  Herman  und  Dotq* 
thea  is  also  written  in  hexameters,  and  with  a  cheerful 
earnestness,  which  has  recommended  it  to  great  £avoar 
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with  the  Germans.  You  see  it  printed  in  gay  minia- 
ture,  with  gilding  and  decorations ;  and  friend  te8ti6ee 
his  kindness  to  friend  by  the  present  of  this  Civw  Epo9. 
In  the  Romance  department,  Goethe  has  written  se- 
reral  works,  and  on  peculiar  principles.  Besides  Wer^ 
ler,  we  have  Wilhelm  MeisUrs  ApprerUicuk^  and 
I}ie  Wahlvenoandtschc^len  (The  Elective  Affinitiea) ; 
and  ^ve  years  ago  he  published  the  first  volume  of  W^ 
keim  Meister*s  Travels^  a  fragment  which  the  reader  is 
now  to  have  an  opportunity  of  perusing.  These  per- 
formances, though  bearing  the  common  name  of  novel, 
are  of  very  varied  quality :  and  some  of  them  but  ill 
represented  by  so  trivial  a  title.  Wilhelm  Meisiers  Ag^ 
prenticeship,  for  instance,  whatever  may  be  thought  of 
it  in  other  respects,  has  a  deeper  object  than  many  a 
poem  which  has  called  itself  epic  :  nor  was  it  hastily  or 
carelessly  huddled  together  without  study;  for  this 
novel,  it  would  appear,  lay  ten  years  in  the  Aiithor*a 
mind  and  hand,  one  year  longer  than  even  the  Horatian 
period.  Like  many  of  his  other  works,  Meister  haa 
called  forth  a  numerous  series  of  imitations ;  bat  the 
strength  of  such  productions  lies  less  in  the  form  than 

I  in  the  substance,  whidi  it  is  not  so  easy  to  copy ;  and 
accordingly,  when  most  of  these  '^'Art-novels"  ail  for- 
gotten, Meister  alone  continues  rising  in  esteem.  Cx- 
cept  the  Wahlverwandtschafteny  all  Goethe  s  novels  are 
now  in  English. 

Of  his  numerous  short  Poems  it  is  difficult  to  any  a 
well-weighed  word  :  for  they  are  of  all  sorts,  gjkj  and 
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grmve,  deMriptiye,  lyrical,  ^dactac,  idyUic,  epigrammat- 
ic ;  and  of  all  these  species,  the  common  name,  witlw 
oat  long  expositions,  would,  when  applied  to  him,  ex^ 
dte  a  fitdse  idea.  Goethe  is  nowhere  more  entirely  ori- 
ginal, more  fascinating,  more  indescribable,  than  in  bis 
smaller  poems.  One  quality  which  rery  generally  mariu 
them,  particularly  those  of  a  later  date^  is  their  pecu- 
liar expressiveness,  their  fulness  of  meaning.   A  single 
thing  is  said,  and  a  thousand  things  are  indicated. 
They  are  spells  which  cleave  to  our  memory,  and  by 
which  we  summon  beautiful  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep 
of  thought.  Often  at  the  first  aspect  they  appear  com- 
monplace, or  altogether  destitute  of  significance  :  we 
look  at  the  lines  on  the  canvass ;  and  they  seem  care- 
less dashes^  mere  random  strokes,  representing  nothing 
save  the  caprices  of  their  author ;  we  change  our  places 
we  shift  and  shift,  till  we  find  the  right  point  of  v^ew ; 
and  all  at  once  a  fair  figure  starts  into  being,  encircled 
with  graces  and  light  charms,  and  by  its  witcheries 
attracting  heart  and  mind.     In  his  songs  he  recalls  to 
us  those  of  Shakspeare:  they  are  not  speeches,  but 
musical  tones ;  the  sentiment  is  not  stated  in  logical 
sequence,  but  poured  forth  in  fitful  and  fantastic  sug- 
gestions :  they  are  the  wild  wood-notes  of  the  night- 
ingale ;  they  are  to  be  sung,  not  said. 

A  large  portion  of  Goethe's  writings  still  remains  to 
be  classed  under  the  head  of  Miscellanies.  We  have 
sketches  of  Travels ;  dissertations,  direct  or  allegorical, 
on  Art ;  autobiography,  continuous  or  in  fragments ; 
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hntaMM,  dialognety  or  other  light  eaaays^  on  Taste, 
Manners,  and  Morals ;  there  is  even  a  short  treatise  on 
the  geography  of  the  Children  of  Israel's  journey  into 
Canaan  !  Nor  has  he  disdained  the  humble  offices  of  a 
translator  and  e£tor.  The  Life  ofBencennio  CdUmiy 
which  lately  appeared  in  English,  he  long  ago  transUr 
ted,  with  notes.  Voltaire's  Mahomet  had  a  similar  ho- 
nour from  him ;  also  Diderot's  Neveu  de  Bameau,  the 
original  of  which  was  published  only  very  lately,  many 
years  after  the  Grerman  version.  His  editorial  func- 
tions, I  believe,  he  has  not  yet  laid  aside ;  for  two  pe- 
riodicals, the  Morphohffie  and  the  Kwui  umd  AMer^ 
ihum  (Art  and  Antiquities),  are  still  occasionally  con- 
tinued under  his  direction  and  co-operation. 

Such  are  some  specimens  of  the  labours,  in  which 
Goethe  has  spent  many  diligent  and  most  honourable 
years.  That  they  are  too  varied  to  be  all  excellent,  that 
he  would  have  better  cared  for  lus  fame,  had  he  limit- 
ed his  efforts  to  a  narrower  circle,  b  an  obvious  cavil ; 
to  which  also  he  can  reply,  as  he  has  already  done  for 
D' Alembert,  that  there  are  higher  things  on  Earth  than 
fame ;  that  a  universal  developement  of  our  spiritual 
nature  may  actually  be  more  precious  to  us  than  the 
solace  of  our  vanity ;  that  the  true  business  is  to  ht^  not 
to  seem  ;  and  that  intellectual  artisamhipy  however  won- 
dered at,  is  less  desirable  than  intellectual  numhood. 
Goethe  has  a  right  to  speak  on  this  subject :  for  he  has 
tried  public  flavour,  and  tried  the  want  of  it ;  and  fovad 
that  he  could  hold  on  his  way  through  either  fortniie. 
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Thirty  yfara  aga»  he  might  be  taid  to  be  without  an  an- 
cBenoe  even  in  his  own  coantry :  hk  beet  works  were 
leceived  with  dulling  i^pathy,  or  objected  to  with  the 
Lost  melancholy  stolidity ;  and  many  a  good-pttnred 
firiend  might  be  heard  lamentiBg  that  the  ge^ns  of 
Goethe  should  haye  faded  with  the  fire  of  his  youth,  that 
the  author  of  Wafer  wad  BerUckiitffen  should  hare  sunk 
to  Meisier  and  Torquatu  Tasto,  Groethe  had  outgrown 
generation ;  his  culture  was  too  high  for  its  appre- 
He  went  on  unweariedly  to  cultivate  himself 
still  farther.  These  things  have  their  day :  the  reign  of 
Stupidity  is  boisterous  and  boastfid ;  but  it  shall  not 
endure  for  ever.  A  better  jrace  of  critics  arose ;  the 
Nicolais^  and  Manses  gave  place  to  the  Schlegels,  the 


*  Nicolai  was  a  Bookseller  in  Berlin  ;  a  man  of  a  shrewd, 
inquiring,  sabstantial  mind ;  what  is  called  a  sound  practical 
man.  He  had  made  considerable  attainments  in  knowledge,  by 
his  own  unaided  efibrts ;  and  was  indeed  a  rerj  meritorious  per- 
ion,  had  he  not  committed  one  fundamental  error :  To  the  very 
last  he  ne?er  could  persuade  himsdf  that  there  was  anything  in 
Heaven  or  Earth  which  had  not  been  dreamed  of  in  hit  philoso- 
phy. He  was.  animated  with  a  fierce  sceal  against  Jesuits ;  in 
dkis  most  people  thou^t  him  partly  right :  but  when  he  wrote 
against  Kant's  philoiophy,  without  comprehendmg  it ;  and  judged 
of  poetry  as  he  judged  of  Brunswick  mum,  by  its  utility,  many 
people  thought  him  wrong.  A  man  of  such  spiritual  habitudes 
is  now  by  the  Germans  called  a  PhiHrter,  Philistine:  Nioolai 
earned  for  himself  the  painful  pre-eminence  of  being  Erx-PMiis- 
Ur,  Arch-Philistine.    Stray  specimens  of  the  Philistine  nation 
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Tieckfl,  the  Richters.    Goethe  has  Hved  to  see  a  truer 
time  ;  hie  calm  perseverance  has  met  with  its  outward 
as  well  as  its  inward  rewards ;  and  what  was  once  the 
solitary  consciousness  of  his  own  mind,  is  now  reflect- 
ed back  to  him  from  millions  of  approving  minds.     In 
the  evening  of  his  glorious  life,  a  destiny  has  been  pro- 
vided for  him  such  as  fells  to  the  lot  of  few  mortals. 
Secluded  in  the  bosom  of  his  family ;  sumounded,  and 
still  occupied,  with  whatever  is  curious  in  literature, 
science,  or  art,  the  venerable  Master,  in  looking  at  the 
bright  past,  may  find  it  yet  in  harmony  with  the  pre- 
sent and  the  future :  for  his  heart  and  hand  are  atiU 
busy  in  his  vocation ;  faces  that  love  him  gladden  his 
abode  ;^and  voices  of  reverence  and  gratitude  reach 
him  from  all  ends  of  the  world.    His  mental  faculties 
seem  visited  by  no  decay :  the  work  written  last  year 
is  as  full  of  life  as  the  work  written  threescore  yean 


jure  Mud  to  exist  in  our  own  Islands ;  but  we  fasve  no  name  fur 
tbem  like  the  GermuM  ;  who  indeed,  by  this  cheek-bumiog,  luay 
perhaps  be  thought  to  have  cleaned  their  country  too  well  of  tlicae 
Undrcttinciaed.  By  way  of  explanation,  I  should  add,  tint  .Pfti. 
liiler,  in  the  dialect  of  German  Universities,  oorre^MXidt  to  the 
Bruie  of  Cambridge ;  designating  every  non^udent.  Atipplicd 
to  Nicolai  and  his  kindred,  it  came  into  use  in  the  period  of  the 
Xenien  (See  Ticck  in  volume  II.  of  this  Compilation);  and  in 
this  sense  it  is  now  to  be  found*  with  all  its  derivatives,  even  in 
grave  writings.  At  present,  the  literary  Philistine  seldom  showa, 
never  parades,  himself  in  Germany  ;  and  when  he  does  appear* 
he  is  in  the  last  stage  of  emaciation. 
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ago :  his  mind  is  growing  older,  but  more  ioterestiog, 
as  well  as  older ;  it  Is  stiller,  wiser,  lovelier ;  and  the 
long  shadows  of  evening  are  blended  with  the  mellow- 
est sunshine.  His  West-osdicher  Divan^  a  series  of 
fVestem-oriental  sketches  and  poems,  is  still  as  grace- 
ful and  expressive  as  if  half  a  century  bad  been  sub- 
tracted from  its  date.  WUhdm  Meuters  TraveU  wasi 
published  in  1821 ;  and  some  of  our  readers  may  per- 
use it  with  a  new  interest,  as  the  singular  specimen  of 
a  light  and  living  poem  by  a  man  of  seventy-two. 

Of  a  nature  so  rare  and  complex  it  is  difficult  to 
form  a  true  comprehension ;  difficult  even  to  express 
what  comprehension  we  have  formed.  In  Goethe  s 
mind,  the  first  aspect  that  strikes  us  is  its  calmness, 
then  its  beauty ;  a  deeper  inspection  reveals  to  us  its 
vastness  and  unmeasured  strength.  This  man  rules, 
and  is  not  ruled.  The  stem  and  fiery  energies  of  a  most 
passionate  soul  lie  silent  in  the  centre  of  his  being ;  a 
trembling  sensibility  has  been  inured  to  stand,  without 
flinching  or  murmur,  the  sharpest  trials.  Nothing  out- 
ward, nothing  inward,  shall  agitate  or  control  him.  The 
brightest  and  most  capricious  fancy,  the  most  piercing 
and  inquisitive  intellect,  the  wildest  and  deepest  imagi-  ^ 
nation ;  the  highest  thrills  of  joy,  the  bitterest  pangs  of 
sorrow :  all  these  are  his,  he  is  not  theirs.  While  he 
moves  every  heart  from  its  steadfastness,  his  own  is  firm 
and  still :  the  words  that  search  into  the  inmost  recesses 
of  our  nature,  he  pronounces  with  a  tone  of  ooldnesa 

VOL.  IV.  B 
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and  equanimity ;  in  the  deepest  pathos,  he  weepe  noC, 
or  his  tears  are  like  water  trickling  from  a  rode  of  ada- 
mant. He  is  king  of  himself  and  of  his  world ;  nor  does 
he  mle  it  like  a  vnlgar  great  man,  like  a  Napoleon  or 
Charles  XII.,  by  the  mere  bmte  exertion  of  his  win, 
grounded  on  no  principle,  or  on  a  hhe  one  :  his  fiusl- 
ties  and  feelings  are  not  fettered  or  prostrated  under 
the  iron  sway  of  Passion,  but  led  and  gnided  in  kindly 
nnion  under  the  mild  sway  of  Reason ;  as  the  fieree 
primeval  elements  of  Nature  were  stilled  at  the  coining 
of  Light,  and  bound  together,  under  its  soft  vestare, 
into  a  gloriouH  and  beneficent  Creation. 

This  is  the  true  Rest  of  man ;  no  stunted  unhefiering 
Callousness,  no  reckless  surrendar  to  blind  Ferce^  ao 
opiate  delusion ;  but  the  harmonious  adjustment  of  Ne- 
cessity and  Accident,  of  what  is  changeable  and  winft 
is  unchangeable  in  our  destiny ;  the  calm  supreoMcy  of 
the  spirit  over  its  circumstances ;  the  dim  aim  of  erery 
human  soul,  the  full  attainment  of  only  a  chosen  fiew. 
It  comes  not  unsought  to  any ;  but  the  wise  are  wise 
because  they  think  no  price  too  high  for  it.  Goethe's 
inward  home  has  been  reared  by  slow  and  Jaborions 
efforts ;  but  it  stands  on  no  hollow  or  deootfid  beaia : 
for  his  peace  is  not  from  blindness,  but  from  dear  n> 
aion ;  not  from  uncertain  hope  of  alteration^  Imt  fma 
sure  insight  into  what  cannot  alter.  Hia  world  aeeoM 
once  to  have  been  desolate  and  baleful,  as  that  of  the 
darkest  sceptic :  but  he  has  covered  it  anew  with  beanty 
and  iolennity,  derived  from  deeper aoarcesy  overwhidi 
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Doubt  can  have  no  sway.  He  has  inquired  fearlessly, 
and  fearlessly  searched  out  and  denied  the  fake ;  but  be 
has  not  forgotten  what  is  equally  essential  and  infinitely 
harder,  to  search  out  and  admit  the  true.  His  heart  is 
still  fnU  of  warmth,  though  his  head  is  clear  and  col.d ;  the 
world  for  him  is  still  full  of  grandeur,  though  he  clothes 
it  with  no  false  colours ;  his  fellow-creatures  are  still 
objects  of  reverence  and  love,  though  their  basenesses 
are  plainer  to  no  eye  than  to  Ins.  To  reconcile  these 
contradictions  is  the  task  of  all  good  men,  each  for 
himself,  in  his  own  way  and  manner ;  a  task  which,  in 
our  age,  is  encompassed  with  difficulties  peculiar  to 
the  time ;  and  which  Goethe  seems  to  have  accom- 
plished with  a  success  that  few  can  rival.  A  mind  so 
in  unity  with  itself,  even  though  it  were  a  poor  and 
small  one,  would  arrest  our  attention,  and  win  some 
kind  regard  from  us :  but  when  this  mind  ranks  among 
the  strongest  and  most  complicated  of  the  species,  it 
becomes  a  sight  full  of  interest,  a  study  full  of  deep 
instruction. 

Such  a  mind  as  Goethe's  is  the  fruit  not  only  of  a 
royal  endowment  by  Nature,  but  also  of  a  culture  pro- 
portionate to  her  bounty.  In  Goethe*s  original  form  of 
spirit  we  discern  the  highest  gifts  of  manhood,  without 
any  deficiency  of  the  lower :  he  has  an  eye  aonl  a  heart 
equally  for  the  sublime,  the  common,  and  the  ridioar 
lous  ;  the  elements  at  once  of  n  poet,  a  thinker,  and  k 
wit.  Of  his  culture  we  have  often  spoken  already ;  and 
it  deserves  agam  to  be  held  up  to  praise  and  Imitatioii. 
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This,  as  be  himself  unostentatiously  confenea,  haa  been 
the  soul  of  all  his  conduct,  the  great  enterpriae  of  his 
fife ;  and  few  that  understand  him  will  be  apt  to  deny 
that  be  has  prospered.  As  a  writer,  his  resources  hare 
been  accumulated  from  nearly  all  the  provinoea  of  hu- 
man intellect  and  activity ;  and  he  has  trained  bimaelf 
to  use  these  complicated  instruments,  with  a  fight  ex- 
pertness,  which  we  might  have  admired  in  the  professor 
of  a  solitary  department.  Freedom,  and  grace,  and 
smiling  earnestness,  are  the  characteristics  of  bis  wocki : 
the  matter  of  them  flows  along  in  chaste  abuDdance, 
in  the  softest  combination ;  and  their  style  is  referred 
to  by  native  critics  as  the  highest  specimen  of  the  Oer- 
man  tongue.  On  this  latter  point  the  vote  of  a  stranger 
may  well  be  deemed  unavailing;  but  the  charma  of 
Goethe's  style  fie  deeper  than  the  mere  words ;  ibr 
language,  in  the  hands  of  a  master,  is  the  express  image 
of  thought,  or  rather  it  is  the  body  of  which  thought  is 
the  soul ;  the  former  rises  into  being  together  with  the 
latter,  and  the  graces  of  the  one  are  shadowed  forth  in 
the  movements  of  the  other.  Goethe's  language,  even 
to  a  foreigner,  is  full  of  character  and  secondary  mean* 
ings ;  polished,  yet  vernacular  and  cordial,  it  aounda 
fike  the  dii^ect  of  wise,  ancient,  and  true-hearted  men : 
in  poetry,  brief^  sharp,  simple,  and  expresttve ;  in  proae, 
perhi^  stiU  more  pleasing ;  for  it  is  at  once  conciae  and 
fnll,  rich,  dear,  unpretending,  and  melodious ;  and  the 
sense,  not  presented  in  alternating  flaahea,  piece  after 
piece  revealed  and  withdrawn,  rises  before  na  aa  in 
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Gontinaous  dawning,  and  stands  at  last  dimultaneonsly 
complete,  and  bathed  in  the  mellowest  and  ruddiest 
sunshine.  It  brings  to  mind  what  the  prose  of  Hooker, 
Bacon,  Milton,  Browne,  would  have  been,  had  they 
written  under  the  good,  without  the  bad  influences,  of 
that  French  precision,  which  has  polished  and  attenua- 
ted, trimmed  and  impoverished,  all  modem  languages ; 
made  our  meaning  clear,  and  too  often  shallow  as  well 
as  clear. 

But  Goethe's  culture  as  a  writer  is  perhaps  less  re- 
markable than  his  culture  as  a  man.  He  has  learned 
not  in  head  only,  but  also  in  heart ;  not  from  Art  and 
Literature,  but  also  by  action  and  passion  in  the  rug- 
ged school  of  Experience.  If  asked  what  was  the 
grand  characteristic  of  his  writings,  we  should  not  say 
Knowledge,  but  Wisdom.  A  mind  that  has  seen,  and| 
suffered,  and  done,  speaks  to  us  -of  what  it  has  tried 
and  conquered.  A  gay  delineation  will  give  us  notice 
of  dark  and  toilsome  experiences,  of  business  done  in 
the  great  deep  of  the  spirit ;  a  maxim,  trivial  to  the 
careless  eye,  will  rise  with  light  and  solution  over  long 
perplexed  periods  of  our  own  history.  It  is  thus  that 
heart  speaks  to  heart ;  that  the  life  of  one  man  becomes 
a  possession  to  all.  Here  is  a  mind  of  the  most  subtle 
and  tumultuous  elements :  but  it  is  governed  in  peace- 
ful diligence,  and  its  impetuous  and  ethereal  faculties 
work  softly  together  for  good  and  noble  ends.  Goethe 
may  be  called  a  Philosopher ;  for  he  loves  and  has  prac- 
tised as  a  man  the  wisdom  which,  as  a  poet,  he  incul- 
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cates.  Composure  and  cheerful  seriousness  seem  to 
breathe  oyer  all  his  character.  There  is  no  wfainiag 
orer  human  woes :  it  is  understood  that  we  must  sun* 
ply  all  strive  to  alleviate  or  remove  them.  There  is  no 
noby  battling  for  opinions ;  but  a  persevering  efioit  to 
make  Truth  lovely,  and  recommend  her,  by  a  thonsaBd 
avenues,  to  the  hearts  of  all  men.  Of  his  personal 
manners,  we  can  easily  believe  the  universal  report, 
as  often  given  in  the  way  of  censure  as  of  praise,  that 
he  is  a  man  of  consummate  breeding  and  the  stateliest 
presence :  for  an  air  of  polished  tolerance,  of  courtly, 
we  might  say  majestic  repose,  and  serene  humanity,  is 
visible  throughout  his*  works.  In  no  line  of  them  does 
he  speak  with  asperity  of  any  man ;  scarcely  ever  even 
of  a  thing.  He  knows  the  good,  and  loves  it ;  he  knows 
the  bad  and  hateful,  and  rejects  it ;  but  in  neither  case 
with  violence :  his  love  is  calm  and  active ;  his  rejection 
is  implied  rather  than  pronounced ;  meek  and  gen^ 
though  we  see  that  it  is  thorough,  and  never  to  be 
voked.  The  noblest  and  the  basest  he  not  mily 
to  comprehend,  but  to  personate  and  body  forth  in  their 
most  secret  lineaments:  hence  actions  and  opinions 
appear  to  him  as  they  are,  with  all  the  drcomstanoes 
which  extenuate  or  endear  them  to  the  hearts  where 
they  originated  and  are  entertained.  This  also  is  the 
spirit  of  our  Shakspeare,  and  perhaps  of  every  great 
dramatic  poet.  Shakspeare  is  no  sectarian :  to  all  he 
deals  with  equity  and  mercy ;  because  he  knows  all, 
and  his  heart  is  wide  enough  for  alL    In  hii  mind  the 
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world  Ib  a  whole ;  he  figures  it  as  Providence  governs 
it ;  and  to  him  it  is  not  strange  that  the  snn  should  be 
caused  to  shine  on  the  evil  and  the  good,  and  the  rain 
to  fall  on  the  just  and  the  unjust. 

Goethe  has  been  called  the  German  Voltaire ;  but 
tt  is  a  name  which  does  him  wrong,  and  describes  him 
ilL  Except  in  the  conesponding  variety  of  their  pur- 
suits and  knowledge,  in  which,  perhaps,  it  does  Vol- 
taire wrong,  the  two  cannot  be  compared.  Goethe  is 
all,  or  the  best  of  all,  that  Voltaire  was ;  and  he  is 
much  that  Voltaire  did  not  dream  of.  To  say  nothing 
of  hb  dignified  and  truthful  character  as  a  man,  he  be- 
longs, as  a  thinker  and  a  writer,  to  a  far  higher  class 
than  this  enfant  gdti  du  numde  quU  gdJUu  He  is  not 
a  questioner  and  a  despiser,  but  a  teacher  and  a  reve-\ 
rencer ;  not  a  destroyer,  but  a  builder  up  ;  not  a  wit 
only,  but  a  wise  man.  Of  him  Montesquieu  could  not 
have  said  with  even  epigrammatic  truth :  H  a  piui 
que  personne  risprit  que  tout  le  numde  a.  Voltaire 
was  the  cleverest  of  all  past  and  present  men ;  but  a 
great  man  is  something  more,  and  this  he  surely  was 
not. 

As  poets,  the  two  live  not  in  the  same  hemiqthere, 
not  in  the  same  world.  Of  Voltaire's  poetry,  it  were 
blindness  to  deny  the  polished  intellectual  vigour,  the 
logical  symmetry,  the  flashes  that  from  time  give  it 
the  colour,  if  not  the  warmth,  of  fire :  but  it  is  in  a  &r 
other  sense  than  this  tliat  Goethe  is  a  poet ;  in  a  sense 
of  which  the  French  literature  has  never  afforded  any 
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example*  We  may  ventmre  to  say  of  him,  that  hia 
province  is  high  and  peculiar ;  higher  than  any  poet 
hot  himself,  for  several  generations,  has  so  far  ancceed- 
'  ed  in,  perhaps  even  has  steadfiutly  attempted.  In  read- 
ing Goethe's  poetry,  it  perpetually  strikes  us  that  we 
are  reading  the  poetry  of  our  own  day  and  generation. 
No  demands  are  made  on  our  credulity ;  the  light, 
the  science,  the  scepticism  of  the  age,  are  not  hid  fnmi 
us.  He  does  not  deal  in  antiquated  mythologies,  or 
ring  changes  on  traditionary  poetic  forms;  there  are 
no  supernal,  no  infernal  influences,  for  Fausi  is  an  ap- 
parent rather  than  a  real  exception :  hut  there  is  the 
barren  prose  of  the  nineteenth  century,  the  vulgar  fife 
which  we  are  all  leading ;  and  it  starts  into  strange 
beauty  in  his  hands ;  and  we  pause  in  delighted  won- 
der to  behold  the  flower  of  Poesy  blooming  in  that 
parched  and  rugged  soil.  This  is  the  end  of  his  MUg^ 
rums  and  Harpers,  of  his  Tassos  and  Meitten.  Poet- 
ry, as  he  views  it,  exists  not  in  time  or  place,  bnt  uk 
the  spirit  of  man ;  and  Art,  with  Nature,  is  now  to 
perform  for  the  poet,  what  Nature  alone  perfonned  of 
old.  The  divinities  and  demons,  the  witches,  spectres, 
and  feiries,  are  vanished  from  the  world,  never  again 
to  be  recalled :  but  the  Imagination  which  created 
these  still  lives,  and  will  for  ever  live  in  man's  soul ; 
and  can  again  pour  its  wizard  light  over  the  Univerw, 
and  summon  forth  enchantments  as  lovely  or  impres- 
sive, and  which  its  sister  faculties  will  not  contradict. 
To  say  that  Goethe  has  accomplished  all  this,  would 
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be  to  say  that  his  geDios  is  g^reater  than  was  ever  given 
to  any  man :  for  if  it  was  a  high  and  glorious  mind,  or 
rather  series  of  minds,  that  peopled  the  first  ages  with 
their  pecnliar  forms  of  poetry,  it  must  be  a  series  of 
minds  much  higher  and  more  glorious  that  shall  so 
people  the  present.  The  angels  and  demons  that  can 
lay  prostrate  our  hearts  in  the  nineteenth  centmy^  must 
be  of  another  and  more  cunning  fashion  than  those  that 
subdued  us  in  the  ninth.  To  hare  attempted,  to  haire 
begun  this  enterprise,  may  be  accounted  the  greatest 
praise.  That  Goethe  ever  meditated  it,  in  the  form 
here  set  forth,  we  have  no  direct  evidence :  but  indeed 
such  b  the  end  and  aim  of  high  poetry  at  all  times  and 
seasons ;  for  the  fiction  of  the  poet  is  not  falsehood, 
but  the  purest  truth ;  and  if  he  would  lead  captive  our 
whole  being,  not  rest  satisfied  with  a  part  of  it,  he 
must  address  us  on  interests  that  are^  not  that  were^ 
ours  ;  and  in  a  dialect  which  finds  a  response,  and  not 
v.  contradiction,  within  our  bosoms. 

How  Goethe  has  fulfilled  these  conditions  in  ad- 
dressing us,  an  inspection  of  his  works,  but  no  de- 
scription, can  inform  us.  Let  me  advise  the  reader  to 
stndv  them,  and  see.  If  he  come  to  the  task  with  an 
opinion  that  poetry  b  an  amusement,  a  passive  recrea- 
tion ;  that  its  highest  object  b  to  supply  a  languid  mind 
with  fimtastic  shows  and  indolent  emotions,  his  mea- 
sure of  enjoyment  b  Hkely  to  be  scanty,  and  hb  cri- 
ticbms  will  be  loud,  angry,  and  manifold.  But  if  he 
know  and  believe  that  poetry  b  the  essence  of  all  sci- 
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ence,  and  requires  the  purest  of  all  studies ;  if  he  re* 
collect  that  the  new  may  not  always  he  the  fidse ;  that 
the  excellence  which  can  be  seen  in  a  moment  is  not 
usually  a  very  deep  one ;  ahove  all,  if  his  own  heart  be 
full  of  feelings  and  experiences,  for  which  he  finds  no 
name  and  no  solution,  but  which  lie  in  pain  imprison- 
ed and  unuttered  in  his  breast,  till  the  Word  be  spoken, 
the  spell  that  is  to  unbind  them,  and  bring  them  forth 
to  liberty  and  light ;  then,  if  I  mistake  not,  he  will  find 
that  in  this  Goethe  there  is  a  new  world  set  befi»e  his 
eyes ;  a  world  of  Earnestness  and  Sport,  of  solemn  cliff 
and  gay  plain ;  some  such  temple — far  inferior,  as  it 
may  well  be,  in  magnificence  and  beauty,  but  a  temple 
of  the  same  architecture— some  such  temple  for  the 
Spirit  of  our  age,  as  the  Shakspeares  and  Spenaers 
have  raised  for  the  Spirit  of  theirs. 

This  seems  a  bold  assertion :  but  it  is  not  made  with* 
out  deliberation,  and  such  conviction  as  it  has  stood 
within  my  means  to  obtain.  If  it  invite  discnssioD,  and 
forward  the  discovery  of  the  truth  in  this  matter,  its 
best  purpose  will  be  answered.  Goethe's  genius  is  a 
study  for  other  minds  than  have  yet  seriously  engaged 
with  it  among  us.  By  and  by,  apparently  ere  long,  be 
will  be  tried  and  judged  righteously ;  he  himself,  and 
no  cloud  instead  of  him  ;  for  he  comes  to  us  in  snch  a 
questionable  shape,  that  silence  and  neglect  will  not 
always  serve  our  purpose.  England,  the  chosen  home 
of  justice  in  all  its  senses,  where  the  humblest  merit 
has  been  acknowledged,  and  the  highest  ftnlt  not  vn* 
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duly  poniflhed,  will  do  no  injustice  to  ihis  extraordi- 
nary maiu  And  if,  when  her  impartial  sentence  has 
been  pronounced  and  sanctioned,  it  shall  appear  that 
Goethe's  earliest  admirers  have  wandered  too  fiar  into 
the  Uingnage  of  panegyric,  I  hope  it  may  be  reckoned 
no  unpardonable  sin.  It  is  spirit-stirring  rather  than 
spirit-sharpening,  to  consider  that  there  is  one  of  the 
Ptnophets  here  with  ns  in  onr  own  day;  that  a. man 
who  is  to  be  numbered  with  the  Sages  and  Sacri  VateSf 
the  Shakspeares,  the  Tassos,  the  Cervanteses  of  the 
world,  is  looking  on  the  things  which  we  look  on,  has 
dealt  with  the  very  thou^its  which  we  have  to  deal 
with,  is  reigning  in  serene  dominion  over  the  perplexi- 
ties and  contradictions  in  which  we  are  still  painfully 
entangled. 

That  Goethe's  mind  is  full  of  inconsistencies  and 
shortcomings,  can  be  a  secret  to  no  one  who  has  heard 
of  the  Fall  of  Adam.  Nor  would  it  be  difficult,  in  this 
place,  to  muster  a  long  catalogue  of  darknesses  defa- 
cing our  perception  of  this  brightness :  but  it  might  be 
still  less  profitable  than  it  is  difficult ;  for  in  Goethe's 
writings,  as  in  those  of  all  true  masters,  an  apparent 
blemish  is  apt,  after  maturer  study,  to  pass  into  a 
beauty.  His  works  cannot  be  judged  in  fractions,  for 
each  of  them  is  conceived  and  written  as  a  whole ;  the 
humble  and  common  may  be  no  less  essential  there  than 
the  high  and  splendid :  it  is  only  Chinese  pictures  that 
have  no  shade.  There  is  a  maxim,  hi  better  known 
than  practised,  that  to  detect  faults  is  a  much  lower 
occupation  than  to  recognise  merits.    We  may  add 
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alto,  that  though  far  easier  in  the  execotiony  k  is  not  a 
whit  more  certain  in  the  result.  What  is  the  detectiii|^ 
of  a  fiault,  but  the  feeling  of  an  incongruity,  of  a  cod- 
tradiction,  which  may  exist  in  ourselves  as  well  as  in 
the  object  ?  Who  shall  say  in  which  ?  None  bat  lie 
who  sees  this  object  as  it  is,  and  himiself  as  he  is.  We 
have  all  heard  of  the  critic-fly ;  but  none  of  us  doubts 
the  compass  of  his  own  vision.  It  is  tlins  that  a  lugb 
work  of  art,  still  more  that  a  high  and  original  mind, 
may  at  all  times  calculate  on  much  sorriest  criticism. 
In  looking  at  an  extraordinary  man,  it  were  good  for 
an  ordinary  man  to  be  sure  of  seeing  him,  before  at- 
tempting to  oversee  him.  Having  ascertained  that 
Goethe  is  an  object  deserving  study,  it  will  be  time  to 
censure  his  faults  when  we  have  clearly  estimated  his 
merits ;  and  if  we  are  wise  judges,  not  till  then. 

Whether  this  work  of  WiUielm  Meister's  Wamkr- 
jahre^  will  exalt  or  depress  our  actual  judgment  of 


*  Wanderjahre  t^QOtes  the  period  which  a  GennAii  ailisftii  is, 
by  Uw  or  usage,  obliged  to  pass  in  travelllDg,  to  perfect  htmaclf 
io  his  craft,  after  the  conclusion  of  his  Lehrjahre  (Apprentioe- 
ship),  and  before  his  Alastership  can  begin.  In  many  gilds  this 
custom  is  as  old  as  their  existence,  and  continues  sdll  to  be  in. 
diq>entable :  it  is  said  to  have  originated  in  the  frequent  journejt 
of  the  German  Emperors  to  Italy,  and  the  consequent  improve* 
ment  observed  in  such  workmen  among  their  menials  as  had 
attended  them  thither.  Most  of  the  gilds  are  what  is  called  gr^ 
tehmkiem^  that  Is,  pretenting^  having  presenu  to  give  to  needy 
wMmdtrimg  breihers.   This  word  Wanderjmhr€  I  have  bete  ohH* 
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him,  I  pretend  not  to  predict.  Like  all  Goethe's  worku, 
its  immediate  reception  is  doubtful,  or  rather,  perhaps, 
it  is  not  doubtful.     That  these  Traveis  will  surprise 
and  disappoint  the  reader,  is  too  likely ;  and  perhaps 
the  reader  of  the  Apprenticeship  will  be  more  surpri- 
sed than  any  other.     The  book  is  called  a  romance  ; 
but  it  treats  not  of  ronumce  characters  or  subjects ;  it 
has  less  relation  to  Fielding*s  Tom  Jones  than  to  Spen- 
ser's Fojery  Queen.   The  scene  is  not  laid  on  this  firm 
Earth,  but  in  a  fair  Utopia  of  Art  and  Science  and  free 
Activity  :  the  figures,  light  and  aeriform,  come  unlook- 
ed  for,  and  melt  away  abruptly,  like  the  pageants  of 
Prospero  in  his  enchanted  Island.     ^Vhether  this  the 
baseless  fabric  of  their  vision  is  beautiful  and  significant 
like  his,  or  vague  and  false,  our  readers  are  now  to  de- 
termine. To  a  reader  of  the  original  this  question  may 
appear  already  pretty  well  decided :  in  both  languages, 
it  is  true,  the  work  is  still  a  fragment,  hanging  suspend- 
ed in  middle  ur ;  but  the  matchless  graces  of  its  work- 
manshipy  the  calm  fulness,  the  noble  simplicity  of  its 
style,  are,  in  many  points,  for  the  one  language  only. 
Nevertheless,  I  present  this  work  to  the  English 
people  without  reluctance  or  misgivings,  persuaded 
that  though  it  may  be  caviare  to  the  general,  there  are 


ged  to  timnalate  by  Travels,  after  in  vain  casting  about  for  aa 
expression  that  ihould  more  accurately  represent  it.  Our  me- 
chanics have  a  word  much  nearer  the  mark  :  but  this  was  never 
printed  ;  and  must  not  be  printed,  for  the  first  time,  here^ 
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not  wanting  tastes  among  us  to  discern  its  worth  and 
worthlessness,  even  under  its  present  disadnmtagea, 
and  to  pronounce  truly  on  both.  Of  his  preTious  re- 
ception in  this  country,  neither  Goethe  nor  his  admi- 
rers have  reason  to  complain.  By  all  men  who  liaTe 
any  pretension  to  depth  or  sensibility  of  mind,  the  ex- 
istence of  a  high  and  peculiar  genius  has  been  cheei^ 
fully  recognised  in  him  ;  a  fact,  which,  considering  the 
unwonted  and  in  many  points  forbidding  aspect  of  his 
chief  works,  does  honour  both  to  the  author  and  his 
critics ;  while  their  often  numerous  and  grave  objec- 
tions have  proved  only  that  they  had  studied  him  with 
the  cursory  eye,  which  may  suffice  for  cursory  writers, 
but  for  him  is  not  sufficient,  nor  likely  to  be  final,  in 
no  quarter  has  there  appeared  any  tendency  to  wil- 
ful unfairness,  any  jealousy  as  towards  a  stranger,  any 
disposition  to  treat  him  otherwise  than  according  to 
his  true  deserts.  Indeed,  wherefore  should  there  ?  We 
of  England  have  of  all  nations,  past  and  present,  the 
least  cause  to  be  jealous  with  this  mean  jealousy.  Our 
own  literature  is  peopled  with  kingly  names;  our 
language  is  beautiful  with  their  English  intellects  and 
English  characters ;  their  works  live  for  ever  in  our 
hearts. '  If  we  cannot  love  and  hold  fast  our  own,  and 
yet  be  just  to  others,  who  is  there  that  can  ?  In  soli- 
citing and  anticipating  a  true  estimate  of  Groethe,  I 
have  only  to  wish  that  the  same  sentiments  may  con- 
tinue with  us. 

For  the  rest,  if  it  seem  that  I  advocate  this  orase 
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too  warmly ;  that  Goethe's  genius,  whether  it  he  good 
or  bad,  is  in  truth  a  very  small  concern  to  us,  I  may 
be  allowed  to  remind  my  readers,  that  the  existence  or 
non-existence  of  a  new  Poet  for  the  World  in  our  own 
time,  of  a  new  Instructor,  and  Preacher  of  Truth  to 
all  men,  is  really  a  question  of  more  importance  to  as 
than  many  that  are  agitated  with  far  greater  noise. 
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BY 
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To  travel  now  th'  Apprentice  does  essay, 

And  eyery  step  is  girt  with  doubt  and  danger : 

In  truth  he  uses  not  to  sing  or  pray ; 

But  is  his  path  perplex'd,  this  toilsome  ranger 

Does  turn  an  earnest  eye,  when  mist's  aboye  him. 

To  his  own  heart,  and  to  the  hearts  that  loye  him. 


VOLUME  PIRST. 


VOL.  IV. 


Scarce  could  tell  you  rightly 

Whether  Tm  the  same  or  not ; 
If  you  task  me  very  tightly : 

Yes,  this  is  my  sense  you'ye  got ; 
Sense  that  vexes,  then  assuages. 

Now  too  light,  and  now  too  dark. 
But  in  some  few  hundred  pages 

May  again  come  to  the  mark. 


Does  Fortune  try  thee?  she  had  cause  to  do't ; 
She  wish'd  thee  temperate :  obey,  be  mute ! 


What^  shapest  thou  at  the  world !  'tis  shapen  long  ago ; 

The  Maker  shaped  it,  thought  it  best  even  so : 

Thy  lot  is  appointed,  go  follow  its  best ; 

Thy  way  is  begun,  thou  must  walk,  and  not  rest ; 

For  sorrow  and  care  cannot  alter  thy  case ; 

And  running,  not  raging,  will  win  thee  the  race. 


Enweri  tells  us,  a  most  royal  man. 
The  deepest  heart  and  highest  head  to  scan : 
At  every  place,  at  every  time,  thy  surest  chance 
Lies  in  Decision,  Justice,  Tolerance. 


My  inheritance,  how  wide  and  fair  ! 
Time  is  my  estate ;  to  Time  I'm  heir. 


Now  it  is  Day ;  be  doing  every  one ! 

For  the  Night  cometh,  wherein  work  can  none. 


And  so  here  I  lift  old  treasures. 

Very  strangely  in  this  way; 

If  not  gold  for  our  good  pleasures. 

They  are  metals  still  you'U  say : 

You  can  melt  them,  you  can  decompose ; 

Will  they  fuse  together,  then  who  knows 

But  our  friends  may  with  some  joy 

Stamp  to  their  own  imoge  this  alloy. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  FLIGHT  INTO  EGYPT. 

WiLHELM  was  Bitting  under  the  ehadow  of  a  huge 
crag,  on  a  shaggy  impressive  spot,  where  the  eteep 
mountain-path  turned  abruptly  round  a  comer  down 
into  the  chasm.  The  stm  was  still  high,  and  brighten- 
ing the  tope  of  the  pine-trees  in  the  clefts  at  his  feet. 
He  was  looking  at  something  in  his  note-book,  when 
Felix,  who  had  been  clambering  about,  came  to  him 
with  a  stone  in  his  hand :  ''  What  is  the  name  of  this 
stone,  father?"  said  the  boy. 

"  I  know  not,"  answered  Wilhelm. 

'<  Can  this  be  gold  that  glitters  in  it  so  ?*'  said  Felix. 

*<  No,  no,"  replied  Wilhelm ;  <<  and  now  I  remem- 
ber, peqile  call  it  mica,  or  cat-gokL** 
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"  Cat-gold  I"  said  the  boy  smiling :  *'  And  why  ?" 

"  I  suppose,  because  it  is  fieJse,  and  cats  are  reckon- 
ed false  too." 

<<  Well,  I  will  note  that,"  said  the  son,  and  pnt  in 
the  stone  beside  the  rest,  with  which  he  had  ahready 
filled  his  pockets. 

Scarcely  was  this  over  when,  adown  the  steep  path,  a 
strange  enough  appearance  came  in  sight.  Two  boys, 
beautiful  as  day ;  in  coloured  jackets,  which  yoa  might 
have  taken  for  outer  shirts,  came  boimding  down  one 
after  the  other ;  and  Wilhelm  had  opportunity  oi  view- 
ing them  more  closely,  as  they  faltered,  on  observing 
him,  and  stopped  for  a  moment.  Round  the  elder  boy^s 
head  waved  rich  fair  locks,  which  you  looked  at  first,  on 
observing  him  ;  and  then  his  clear  blue  eyes  attracted 
your  attention,  which  spread  itself  with  delight  over 
his  beautiful  shape.  The  younger,  mare  like  a  friend 
than  a  brother,  was  decked  with  brown  sledc  hair  ; 
which  hung  down  over  his  shoulders,  and  the  reflection 
of  which  appeared  to  be  imaged  in  his  eyes. 

These  strange,  and  in  this  wilderness  quite  unex- 
pected beings,  Wilhelm  had  not  time  to  view  m<Nne  nar- 
rowly, for  he  heard  a  man's  voice  calling  down  round 
the  comer  of  the  crag,  in  a  serious,  but  friendly  tone : 
"  Why  do  you  stand  still  ?  Don't  stop  the  way  I" 

Wilhelm  looked  upwards ;  and  if  the  children  had 
surprised  him,  what  he  now  saw  filled  him  with  asto- 
nishment. A  stoQty  firmset,  not  too  tall  young  man, 
tucked  up  for  waDdng,  of  brown  complexion  and  black 
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hair,  was  stepping  firmly  and  carefully  down  the  rock- 
way  ;  and  leading  an  ass  behind  him,  which  first  present- 
ed its  glossy  well-trimmed  head,  and  then  the  fair  bur- 
den it  bore.  A  soft  lorely  woman  was  seated  on  a 
large  and  weU-pannelled  saddle :  in  her  arms,  within  a 
bloe  mantle  which  hong  over  her,  lay  an  infant,  which 
she  was  pressing  to  her  breast,  and  looking  at  with 
indescribable  tenderness.  The  man  did  as  the  children 
had  done ;  faltered  for  a  moment  at  sight  of  Wilhelm. 
Tlie  beast  slackened  its  step,  but  the  descent  was  too 
precipitous  ;  the  travellers  coidd  not  halt ;  and  Wil- 
helm  with  astonishment  saw  them  vanish  behind  the 
contiguous  wall  of  rocks. 

Nothing  was  more  natural  than  that  this  singular  pro- 
cession should  cut  short  his  meditations.  He  rose  in  no 
small  curiosity,  and  looked  from  his  position  towards 
the  chasm,  to  see  whether  they  would  not  again  make 
their  appearance  somewhere  below.  He  was  just  about 
descending  to  salute  these  strange  travellers,  when  Fe- 
lix came  climbing  up,  and  said :  <<  Father,  may  I  not  go 
home  with  these  boys  to  their  house  ?  They  want  to 
take  me  with  them.  Thou  must  go,  too,  the  man  said 
to  me.    Come  I  They  are  waiting  down  there." 

<<  I  will  speak  with  them,'*  answered  Wilhelm. 

He  found  them  at  a  place  where  the  path  was  more 
level ;  and  he  could  not  but  gaze  in  wonder  at  the  sin- 
gular figures  which  had  so  strongly  attracted  his  atten- 
tion. Not  till  now  had  it  been  in  his  power  to  note  the 
peculiarities  of  the  group.    The  young  stout  man,  he 
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foondy  bad  a  joiner's  axe  on  his  ahonldery  and  a  long 
thin  iron  square.  The  children  bore  in  their  hands 
large  sedge-tufts^  like  palms  ;  and  if  in  this  point  they 
resembled  angels,  they  likewise  carried  little  baskets 
with  shop  wares  in  them,  thereby  resembling  the  little 
daily  posts,  as  they  pass  to  and  fro  over  the  Mountains. 
The  mother  also,  he  observed  on  looking  more  leisure- 
ly, wore  under  her  blue  mantle  a  reddish  mild-coloured 
lower  garment ;  so  that  The  Flight  into  Egypty  which 
our  friend  had  so  often  seen  painted,  he  now  with 
amazement  saw  bodied  forth  before  his  eyes. 

The  strangers  exchanged  salutations ;  and  as  Wil- 
helm,  from  surprise  and  attention,  could  not  apeak, 
the  young  man  said :  <<  Our  children  have  formed  a 
friendship  in  these  few  moments.  Will  you  go  with 
us,  to  see  whether  some  kind  relation  will  not  spring 
up  between  the  elder  parties  also  ?'* 

Wilhelm  bethought  himself  an  instant,  and  then  an- 
swered :  '<  The  aspect  of  your  little  family  procession 
awakens  trust  and  good-will ;  and,  to  confess  it  frank- 
ly, curiosity  no  less,  and  a  lively  desire  to  be  better  ac- 
quainted with  you.  For  at  the  first  glance,  one  might 
ask  himself  the  question :  Whether  you  are  real  tra- 
vellers, or  only  Spirits  that  take  pleasure  in  enlivening 
these  uninhabitable  Mountains  by  pleasant  visions  ?** 

'<  Then  come*  home  with  us  to  our  dwelling,"  said 
the  other.  <<  Come  with  us  T'  cried  the  children,  al- 
ready drawing  Felix  along  with  them.    <<  Come 
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U8 1"  said  the  woman,  turning  her  soft  kindliness  from 
the  suckluig  to  the  stranger.  ' 

Without  reflecting,  Wilhelm  answered :  <'  I  am  sorry 
that  for  the  present  moment  I  cannot  follow  you.  This 
night,  at  least,  I  must  spend  up  at  the  Border-house. 
My  portmanteau,  my  papers,  all  is  lying  up  there,  un- 
packed, intrusted  to  no  one.  But  that  I  may  prove 
my  wish  and  purpose  to  satisfy  your  friendly  invitation, 
take  my  Felix  with  you  as  a  pledge.  To-morrow  I 
shaU  see  you.  How  far  is  it  ?*' 

"  We  shall  he  home  before  sunset,"  said  the  carpen- 
ter ;  <<  and  from  the  Border-house  you  are  but  a  league 
and  a  half.  Your  boy  increases  our  household  for  this 
night,  and  to-morrow  we  expect  you." 

The  man  and  the  animal  set  forth.  Wilhelm  smiled 
thoughtfully  to  see  his  Felix  so  soon  received  among 
the  Angels.  The  boy  had  already  seized  a  sedge-tuft, 
and  taken  the  basket  from  the  younger  of  his  compa- 
nions. The  procession  was  again  on  the  point  of  va- 
nishing behind  a  ledge  of  rock,  when  Wilhelm  recol- 
lected himself,  and  cried  :  "  But  how  shall  I  inquire 
you  out  ?" 

"  Ask  for  St  Joseph  I"  sounded  from  the  hollow ; 
and  the  whole  vision  had  sunk  behind  the  blue  shady 
wall  of  cliffs.  A  pious  hymn,  uplifted  on  a  chorus  of 
several  voices,  rose  echoing  from  the  distance ;  and 
Wilhelm  thought  he  could  distinguish  the  voice  of  his 
Felix  among  the  rest. 

He  ascended  the  path,  and  thus  protracted  the  period 
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of  sunset.  The  heavenly  star,  which  he  had  mofe  thui 
once  lost  dght  of,  illnminated  him  afresh  as  he  mount- 
ed higher,  and  it  was  still  day  when  he  reached  his 
inn.  Once  more  he  delighted  himself  with  the  vMt 
mountain  prospect;  then  withdrew  to  his  chamber, 
where  immediately  he  seized  his  pen,  and  passed  a 
part  of  the  night  in  writing. 


Wilhelm  to  Natalia. 


Now  at  last  I  have  reached  the  Summit,  the  sum- 
mit of  the  Mountains,  which  will  place  a  stronger  se- 
paration betwixt  us  than  all  the  tract  I  had  passed 
over  before.  To  my  feeling,  one  is  still  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  those  he  loves,  so  long  as  the  streams  nm 
down  from  him  towards  them.  To-day  I  can  still  fiuicy 
to  myself  that  the  twig,  which  I  cast  into  the  foresl- 
brook,  may  perhaps  float  down  to  her,  may  in  a  few 
days  laud  at  her  garden  ;  and  thus  our  spirit  sends  its 
images  more  easily,  our  heart  its  sympathies,  by  the 
same  downward  course.  But  over  on  the  otho*  side, 
I  fear,  there  rises  a  wall  of  division  against  the  imagi- 
nation and  the  feelings.  Yet  this  perhaps  is  but  a  vain 
anxiety ;  for  over  on  the  other  side,  after  all,  it  will  not 
be  otherwise  than  it  is  here.  What  could  part  me  from 
thee  I  From  thee,  whose  own  I  am  for  ever,  thoi^  a 
strange  destiny  sunders  me  from  tlice,  and  unexpected- 
ly shuts  the  heaven  to  which  I  stood  so  near*     I  had 
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time  to  compose  myself ;  and  yet  no  time  could  have 
sufficed  to  give  me  that  composure,  -had  I  not  gained 
it  from  thy  mouth,  froni  thy  lips,  in  that  decisive  mo- 
ment.  How  could  I  have  torn  myself  away,  if  the  en- 
during thread  had  not  been  spun,  which  is  to  unite  us 
for  Time  and  Eternity  ?    Yet  I  must  not  speak  of  all 
this.    Thy  tender  commands  I  will  not  break :  on  this 
mountain  top,  be  it  the  last  time  that  I  name  the  word 
Separation,  before  thee  I  My  life  is  to  become  a  restless 
wandering.    Strange  duties  of  the  wanderer  have  I  to 
fulfil,  and  peculiar  trials  to  imdergo.     How  I  often 
smile  within  myself^  when  I  read  the  terms  which  thou 
prescribedst  to  me,  which  I  prescribed  to  myself.  Many 
of  them  have  been  kept,  many  broken ;  but  even  while 
breaking  them,  this  sheet  is  of  use  to  me,  this  testimo- 
nial of  my  last  confession,  of  my  last  absolution:  it 
speaks  to  me  as  an  authoritative  conscience,  and  I  again 
turn  to  the  right  path.  I  watch  myself;  and  my  faults  no 
longer  rush  like  mountain-torrents,  one  over  the  other. 
Yet  I  will  confess  to  thee,  I  many  times  wonder  at 
those  Teachers  and  Guides  of  men,  who  impose  on 
Uieir  scholars  nothing  but  external  mechanical  duties. 
They  make  the  task,  for  themselves  and  the  world,  a 
light  one.  For  this  very  part  of  my  obligations,  which 
at  first  seemed  the  heaviest,  the  strangest,  I  now  ob- 
serve with  greatest  ease,  with  greatest  satisfaction. 

I  am  not  to  stay  beyond  three  days  under  one  roof. 
I  am  to  quit  no  inn  without  removing  at  least  one 
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lea^jae  from  it.  These  regulations  arain  truth  calcukr 
ted  to  make  my  life  a  life  of  Travel,  and  to  prevent  the 
smallest  thought  of  settlement  from  taking  hold  of  me. 
Hitherto  I  have  fulfilled  this  condition  to  the  letter ; 
not  even  using  all  the  liberty  it  grants  me.  This  is  the 
first  time  that  I  have  paused ;  here,  for  the  first  time, 
I  sleep  three  ni^ts  in  the  same  bed.  From  this  spot, 
I  send  thee  much  that  I  have  heard,  observed,  kid  np 
for  thee  ;  and  early  in  the  morning,  I  descend  on  the 
other  side ;  in  the  first  place,  to  a  strange  fiunily,  I 
might  almost  say,  a  Holy  Family,  of  which,  in  my 
Journal,  thou  wilt  find  farther  notice.  For  the  present, 
farewell ;  and  lay  donn  this  sheet  with  the  feeling  that 
it  has  but  one  thing  to  say,  but  one  thing  which  it 
would  say  and  repeat  for  ever ;  yet  will  not  say  it,  will 
not  repeat  it  now,  till  I  have  once  more  the  happiness 
of  lying  at  thy  feet,  and  weeping  over  thy  hands  for 
all  that  I  renounce. 

Morning, 
My  imcking  is  done.  The  porter  is  girding  the  port- 
manteau on  his  dorsel.  As  yet  tlie  sun  is  not  up  ;  va- 
pours are  steaming  out  of  all  the  hollows,  but  the  up- 
per sky  is  clear.  We  step  down  into  the  gloomy  deeps, 
which  also  will  soon  brighten  over  our  heads.  Let  me 
send  my  last  sigh  home  to  thee  I  Let  my  last  look  to- 
wards thee  be  yet  blinded  with  involuntary  tears  !  I 
am  decided  and  determined.  Thou  shalt  hear  no  moTQ 
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complaints  from  me :  thou  shalt  hear  only  what  hap- 
pens to  the  wanderer.  And  yet  now,  when  I  am  on 
the  point  of  ending,  a  thousand  thoughts,  wishes,  hopes, 
and  purposes,  come  crowding  through  my  souL  Hap- 
pily the  people  force  me  away.  The  porter  calls  me  ; 
and  mine  host  has  already  in  my  presence  hegun  sorting 
the  apartment,  as  if  I  were  gone :  Thus  feelingless,  im- 
prudent heirs  do  not  hide,  from  the  departing  testator, 
their  preparations  for  assuming  management. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


ST  JOSEPH  THE  SECOND. 


Already  had  the  wanderer,  following  his  porter  on 
foot^  left  the  steep  rocks  behind  and  above  him ;  already 
were  they  traversing  a  softer  mid  range  of  hills  ;  and 
hastening  through  many  a  well-pnmed  wood,  over 
many  a  friendly  meadow,  forward  and  forward ;  tSD.  at 
last  they  found  themselves  on  a  declivity,  and  looked 
down  into  a  beautifully  cultivated  valley,  b^irt  on  all 
sides  with  hills.  A  large  monastic  edifice^  half  in  mins 
half  in  repair,  immediately  attracted  their  attention. 
"  This  is  St  Joseph,"  said  the  porter :  "  Pity  for  the 
fine  Church  I  Do  but  look  how  fresh  and  firm  it  still 
holds  up  its  pillars  through  bush  and  tree,  thongh  it 
has  lain  many  hundred  years  in  decay.'* 

"  The  Cloister,  on  the  contrary,"  said  Wilhelm,  "  I 
observe^  is  kept  in  good  state." 

'<  Yes,"  said  the  other ;  "  there  is  a  Schaffner  lives 
here ;  he  manages  the  Jmsbandry,  collects  the  dues  and 
tithes,  which  the  people  far  and  wide  have  to  pay  him."* 

So  speaking,  they  had  entered  through  the  open  gate 
into  a  spacious  court,  surrounded  with  earnest-looking, 
well-kept  buildings,  and  announcing  itself  as  the  rpsi- 
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dence  of  some  peacefal  community.  Among  the  chil- 
dren playing  in  the  area,  Wilhelm  noticed  Felix  ;  the 
other  two  were  the  Angels  of  last  night.  The  firiendly 
trefoil  came  running  towards  him,  with  salutations,  and 
assurances  that  papa  would  soon  be  hack.  He,  in  the 
meanwhile,  they  said,  must  go  into  the  haA,  and  rest 
himself. 

How  surprised  was  Wilhelm  when  the  children  led 
him  into  this  apaitment  which  they  named  the  hall. 
Passing  directly  from  the  court,  through  a  large  door, 
our  wanderer  found  himself  in  a  very  cleanly,  unde- 
cayed  Chapel,  which,  however,  as  he  9«?f  well  enough, 
had  been  fitted  up  for  the  domestic  uses  of  daily  life. 
On  the  one  side  stood  a  table,  a  settle,  some  chairs  and 
benches ;  on  the  other  side  a  neatly-carved  dresser,  with 
variegated  pottery,  jugs,  and  glasses.  Some  chests  and 
trunks  were  standing  in  suitable  niches  ;  and,  simple  as 
the  whole  appeared,  there  was  not  wanting  an  air  of  com- 
fort ;  and  daily  household  life  looked  forth  from  it  with 
an  aspect  of  invitation.  The  light  fell  in  from  high  win- 
dows on  the  side.  But  what  most  roused  the  attention 
of  the  wanderer,  was  a  series  of  coloured  figures  paint- 
ed on  the  wall,  stretching  imder  the  windows,  at  a  con- 
siderable height,  round  three  quarters  of  the  Chapel ; 
and  hanging  down  to  the  wainscot,  which  covered  the 
remainder  of  the  wall  to  the  ground.  The  pictures  re- 
presented the  history  of  St  Joseph.  Here  you  might 
see  him  first  employed  with  his  carpentry  work ;  here 
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he  meets  Mary,  and  a  lily  is  sprouting  from  the  ground 
between  them,  while  Angels  hover  round  obeeiring 
them.  Here  his  betrothing  takes  place ;  next  comes 
the  salutation  of  the  Angel.  Here  he  is  sitting  discon- 
solate among  his  neglected  work ;  he  has  laid  by  the 
axe,  and  is  thinking  to  put  away  his  wife.  But  novr 
appears  the  Angel  to  him  in  a  dream,  and  his  situation 
changes.  With  reverence  he  looks  on  the  new-bom 
Child  in  the  Stable  at  Bethlehetu>  and  prays  to  it. 
Soon  after  this  comes  a  wonderfidly  beautiful  picture. 
You  observe  a  quantity  of  timber  lying  dressed ;  it  is 
just  to  be  put  together,  and  by  chance  two  of  the  pieces 
form  a  cross.  The  Child  has  fallen  asleep  on  the  croaa ; 
his  mother  sits  by,  and  looks  at  him  with  heartfelt 
love  ;  and  the  foster-father  pauses  with  his  labour,  that 
he  may  not  awaken  him.  Next  follows  the  Flight  into 
Egypt :  it  called  forth  a  smile  from  the  gazing  travel- 
ler ;  for  he  saw  here  on  the  walls  a  repetition  of  the 
living  figures  he  had  met  last  night. 

He  had  not  long  pursued  his  contemplations,  when 
the  landlord  entered ;  whom  he  directly  recognised  as 
the  leader  of  the  Holy  Caravan.  They  saluted  each 
other  cordiaUy ;  much  conversation  followed  ;  yet  Wil- 
helm's  chief  attention  continued  fixed  on  the  pictures. 
The  host  observed  the  feeling  of  his  guest,  and  began 
with  a  smile  :  <*  No  doubt,  you  are  wondering  at  the 
strange  accordance  of  this  building  with  its  inhabituits, 
whom  you  got  acquainted  with  last  night.    Yet  it  is 
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perhaps  stiH  more  Bingular  than  yon  snppose :  the  build* 
ing  has  in  truth  fonned  the  inhabitants.  For  when  the 
inanimate  has  life,  it  can  also  prodnce  what  has  life." 

"  Yes,  indeed  I"  answered  Wilhelm  :  *<  I  should  be 
surprised  if  the  spirit,  which  worked  so  powerfully  in 
this  mountain-solitude  long  centuries  ago,  and  drew 
round  it  such  a  mighty  body  of  edifices,  possessionsy 
and  rights,  difiusing  in  return  the  blessings  of  manifold 
culture  over  the  region,  could  not  still,  out  of  these 
ruins,  manifest  the  force  of  its  life  on  some  Hying  be- 
ing. But  let  us  not  linger  on  general  reflections :  make 
me  acquainted  with  your  history ;  let  me  know  how  it 
can  possibly  have  happened,  that  without  affectation 
and  presumption,  the  past  again  represents  itself  in 
you,  and  what  was,  again  is." 

Just  as  Wilhelm  was  expecting  responsive  informa- 
tion from  the  lips  of  his  host,  a  friendly  voice  in  the 
court  cried :  '*  Joseph  !"  The  man  obeyed  it,  and  went 
out. 

«  So  he  too  is  Joseph  I"  said  Wilhelm  to  himself. 
•^  This  is  strange  enough  ;  and  yet  not  so  strange  as 
that,  in  his  life,  he  should  personate  his  Saint."  At  the 
same  time  looking  through  the  door,  he  saw  the  Vi^gim 
Mother  of  last  night,  speaking  with  her  husband.  They 
parted  at  last ;  the  woman  walked  towards  the  opposite 
building.  "  Mary,"  cried  he  after  her,  "  a  word  more." 

^  So  she  too  is  Mary  I"  said  Wilhelm  inwardly. 
<<  Little  would  make  me  feel  as  if  I  were  transported 
eighteen  hundred  years  into  the  past  I"  He  thought  of 
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the  solemn  and  secluded  vaUey  in  which  he  vmsy  of  tli« 
wrecks  and  silence  all  round ;  and  a  strange  antiqna- 
rian  mood  came  over  him.  It  was  time  for  the  landlord 
and  children  to  come  in.  The  latter  called  for  Wil- 
helm  to  go  and  walk,  as  the  landlord  had  still  some 
hnsiness  to  do.  And  now  came  in  view  the  ruins  of 
the  Church,  with  its  many  shafts  and  columns,  with  its 
high  peaks  and  walls;  which  looked  as  if  gathering 
strength  in  the  influence  of  wind  and  weather ;  for 
strong  trees  from  of  old  had  taken  root  in  the  brosd 
backs  of  the  walls^  and  now  in  company  with  graaa, 
flowers  and  moss  in  great  quantities,  exhibited  \hM 
hanging  gardens  vegetating  in  the  air.  Soft  swmrd- 
paths  led  you  up  the  banks  of  a  lively  brook ;  and  from 
a  little  elevation  our  wanderer  could  now  overlook  the 
edifice  and  its  site  with  more  interest,  as  its  occupants 
had  become  still  more  singular  in  his  eyes,  and  by  dbeir 
harmony  with  their  abode,  had  awakened  his  liveliest 
curiosity. 

The  promenaders  returned ;  and  found  in  the  reli- 
gious hall  a  table  standing  covered.  At  the  upper  end 
was  an  arm-chair,  in  which  the  mistress  of  the  house 
took  her  seat.  Beside  her  she  had  placed  a  high  wicker 
cradle,  in  which  lay  the  little  infant ;  the  father  sat  next 
this  on  her  left  hand  ;  Wilhelm  on  her  right,  ^he  three 
children  occupied  the  under  space  of  the  table.  An  old 
serFing-maid  brought  in  a  well  readied  meaL  Eatiog 
and  drinking  implements  alike  pointed  to  the  past. 
The  children  afforded  matter  for  talk,  while  Wilhelm 
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could  not  satisfy  himself  with  looking  at  the  form  and 
the  hearing  of  his  saintly  hostess. 

Their  repast  over^  the  company  separated.  The 
landlord  took  his  guest  to  a  shady  spot  in  the  Ruin, 
where,  from  an  elevated  station,  the  pleasant  prospect 
down  the  valley  lay  entire  ^fore  them  ;  and  farther  off, 
the  heights  of  the  lower  country,  'wiUi  their  fruitful 
declivities  and  woody  backs,  were  seen  protruding  one 
behind  the  other.  «  It  is  fair,"  said  the  landlord,  <<  that 
I  satisfy  your  curiosity  ;  and  the  raUier,  as  I  feel  that 
you  can  view  the  strange  with  seriousness,  when  you 
find  it  resting  on  a  serious  ground.  This  religious  foun- 
dation, the  remains  of  which  are  lying  round  us,  was 
dedicated  to  the  Holy  Family,  and  in  old  times  noted 
as  a  place  of  pilgrimage  for  many  wonders  done  in  it. 
The  Church  was  consecrated  to  the  Mother  and  the 
Son.  It  has  lain  for  several  centuries  in  ruins.  The 
Chapel,  dedicated  to  the  Holy  Foster-father,  still  re- 
mains, as  does  likewise  the  serviceable  part  of  the  Clois- 
ter. The  revenues  have  for  many  years  belonged  to  a 
temporal  Prince,  who  keeps  a  Steward  or  Schaffiier 
here ;  this  Schafiher  am  I,  son  of  the  last  Schaffner, 
who  also  succeeded  his  father  in  the  office. 

<<  St  Joseph,  though  any  regular  worship  of  him  has 
long  ceased  here,  had  been  so  helpfid  to  our  ftimily, 
that  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  if  they  felt  particularly 
well  inclined  towards  him :  hence  came  it  that  they  had 
me  bi^tised  by  the  name  of  Joseph,  and  thereby,  I  may 
say,  in  some  sense  determined  my  whole  future  way  of 
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life.  I  grew  up  ;  and  if  I  used  to  help  my  father  in  ina- 
uaging  the  dues,  I  attached  myself  as  gladly,  nay,  still 
more  gladly,  to  my  mother,  who  cheerfully  distributed 
her  bounty  according  to  her  fortune,  and  for  her  kind- 
ness and  good  deeds  was  known  and  loved  orer  all  the 
Mountains.  Ere  long  she  would  send  me  out,  now  this 
way,  now  that ;  now  to  fetch,  now  to  carry,  now  to 
direct ;  and  I  very  speedily  began  to  be  at  home  in  this 
sort  of  pious  occupation. 

*^  In  general,  our  Mountain  life  has  something  more 
humane  in  it  than  the  life  of  lowlanders.  The  inhabit- 
ants here  are  nearer,  and-  if  you  will,  more  remote 
also.  Our  wants  are  smaller,  but  more  pressing.  Each 
man  is  placed  more  on  his  own  footing ;  he  mnst  leant 
to  depend  on  his  own  hands,  on  his  own  limbe.  The 
labourer,  the  post,  the  porter,  all  unite  in  one  perami : 
each  of  us  is  more  connected  with  the  other,  meets  him 
oftener,  and  lives  with  him  in  joint  activity. 

<<  As  I  was  still  young,  and  my  shoulders  could  not 
bear  heavy  burdens,  I  fell  upon  a  thought  of  furnishing 
a  little  ass  with  panniers,  which  I  might  drive  before 
me  up  and  down  the  steep  foot-paths.  In  the  Moun- 
tains the  ass  is  no  such  despicable  animal  as  in  the  phun 
coimtry,  where  the  labourer  that  ploughs  with  horses 
reckons  himself  better  than  he  that  turns  his  fdnow 
with  oxen.  And  I  walked  behind  my  beast  with  the 
less  hesitation,  as  I  had  before  observed  in  the  Chapel 
that  an  animal  of  this  same  sort  had  been  promoted  to 
such  honour  as  to  carry  God  and  his  Mother.     This 
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Chapel  was  not  then,  however,  in  the  state  yoQ  now  see 
it  in.  It  had  been  treated  as  a  carthouse,  nay,  almost 
as  a  stable.  Firewood,  stakes,  implements,  barrels,  and 
ladders,  eyerything  that  came  to  hand,  lay  huddled  to- 
gether in  it.  Lucky  that  the  pictures  were  so  high, 
and  the  wainscot  could  stand  some  hardships.  But 
even  in  my  childhood,  I  used  many  a  time  to  clamber 
over  the  wood,  and  delight  myself  with  looking  at  the 
pictures,  which  no  one  could  properly  explain  to  me. 
However,  I  knew  at  least  that  the  Saint  whose  life 
stood  depicted  on  these  walls  was  my  patron  ;  and  I  re- 
joiced in  him  as  much  as  if  he  had  been  my  uncle.  I 
waxed  in  stature ;  and  it  being  an  express  condition, 
that  whoever  meant  to  aspire  after  this  post  of  Schaff- 
ner  must  practise  some  handicraft,  our  femily,  desiring 
that  I  might  inherit  so  good  a  benefice,  determined  on 
putting  me  to  learn  some  trade  ;  and  such  a  one,  at  the 
same  time,  as  might  be  useful  here  in  our  upland  way 
of  life. 

<f  My  fether  was  a  cooper,  and  had  been  accustomed 
to  supply  of  himself  whatever  was  required  in  that 
sort ;  from  which  there  arose  no  little  profit,  both  to 
himself  and  the  country.  But  I  could  not  prevail  on 
myself  to  follow  him  in  this  business.  My  inclination 
drew  me  irresistibly  to  the  joiner  trade ;  the  tools  and 
materials  of  which  I  had  seen,  from  infancy  upwards, 
so  accurately  and  circumstantially  painted  beside  my 
Patron  Saint.  I  signified  my  wish  :  nothing  could  be 
objected  to  it ;  the  less,  as  in  our  frequent  buildings, 
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the  carpenter  is  often  wanted  here ;  nay,  if  he  have 
any  sleight  in  his  trade  and  fondness  for  it,  especially 
in  forest  districts,  the  arts  of  the  cahinet-maker,  and 
even  of  the  carver,  lie  close  beside  his  province.    And 
virhat  still  farther  confirmed  me  in  my  higher  purpoees 
was  a  picture,  which  now,  alas  !  is  almost  efiacc^.    If 
once  you  know  what  it  is  meant  to  represent^  you  may 
still  be  able  to  decipher  the  figures,  when  I  take  yon  to 
look  at  it.    St  Joseph  had  got  no  lower  a  commission 
than  to  make  a  throne  for  King  Herod.  The  royal  seat 
was  to  be  erected  between  two  given  pillars.   Joseph 
carefully  measures  the  breadth  and  height,  and  frshioiM 
a  costly  throne.  But  how  astonished  is  he,  how  alarmed, 
on  carrying  his  finished  work  to  the  place :  the  throne 
is  too  high,  and  not  broad  enough.  King  Herod,  as  we 
know,  was  a  man  that  did  not  understand  jesting  :  the 
pious  Wright  is  in  the  greatest  perplexity.  The  divine 
Child,  accustomed  to  follow  him  everywhere,  and  in 
childlike  humble  sport  to  carry  his  tools  after  him,  ob- 
serves his  strait,  and  is  immediately  at  hand  with  ad- 
vice and  assistance.  He  requires  of  his  Foster-father  to 
take  hold  of  the  throne  by  the  one  side,  he  himself 
grasps  it  by  the  other,  and  both  begin  to  pull.    Easily 
and  pliantly,  as  if  it  had  been  made  of  leather,  the  car- 
ved throne  extends  in  breadth,  contracts  proportionably 
in  length,  and  fits  itself  to  the  place  with  the  nicest 
accuracy,  to  the  great  comfort  of  the  reassured  Master, 
and  the  perfect  satisfaction  of  the  King. 

<<  This  throne  was,  in  my  youth,  quite  distinctly 
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visible ;  and  by  tbe  remains  of  the  one  side  yon  will 
still  be  able  to  discern,  that  there  was  no  want  of  car- 
ving on  it ;  which  indeed  must  have  been  easier  for  the 
painter,  than  it  would  have  been  for  the  carpenter,  had 
such  a  thing  been  required  of  him. 

'<  That  circumstance,  however,  raised  no  scruples  in 
me ;  but  I  looked  on  the  handicraft,  to  which  I  had 
devoted  myself,  in  so  honourable  a  light,  that  I  was  all 
impatience  to  be  apprenticed  to  it ;  a  longing  which 
was  the  easier  to  fulfil,  as  a  master  of  the  trade  lived 
in  our  neighbourhood,  who  worked  for  the  whole  dis- 
trict, and  kept  several  apprentices  and  journeymen 
about  him.  Thus  I  continued  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
my  parents,  and  to  a  certain  extent  pursued  my  former 
way  of  life  also ;  seeing  I  employed  my  leisure  hours 
and  holidays  in  doing  those  charitable  messages  which 
my  mother  still  intrusted  to  me. 


[     56     ] 


CHAPTER  III. 


THE  VISIT. 


**  So  passed  several  years/'  continQed  the  narrator. 
**  I  very  soon  comprehended  the  principles  of  my 
trade  ;  and  my  frame,  expanded  by  labour,  was  equal 
to  the  midertaking  of  everything  connected  with  the 
business.  At  the  same  time,  I  kept  managing  my  an- 
cient service,  which  my  good  mother,  or  rather  the 
sick  and  destitute,  required  at  my  hands.  I  moved 
with  my  beast  through  the  Mountains ;  punctually 
distributed  my  lading,  and  brought  back  from  shop- 
keepers and  merchants  what  we  needed  here  at  home. 
«  My  master  was  contented  with  me,  my  parents 
also.  Already  I  enjoyed  the  satisfaction  in  my  wan- 
clerings  of  seeing  many  a  house,  which  I  had  helped  to 
raise,  or  had  myself  decorated.  *For,  in  particular,  that 
last  notching  of  the  beam-ends,  that  carving  of  certain 
simple  forms,  that  branding  in  of  pretty  figures,  that 
red-painting  of  certain  recesses,  by  which  a  wooden 
house  in  the  Mountains  acquires  so  pleasant  an  aspect ; 
these  arts  were  specially  intrusted  to  me,  as  I  always 
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made  the  best  band  of  sucb  tasks,  having  Herod's 
Tbrone  and  its  ornaments  constantly  in  my  bead. 

<<  Among  tbe  belp-needing  persons,  wbom  my  mo- 
ther took  peculiar  charge  of,  were  particularly  young 
wives  near  the  time  of  their  confinement ;  as  by  de- 
grees I  could  well  enough  remark,  though,  in  sucb 
cases,  the  commissions  given  me  were  veiled  in  a  cer- 
tain mystery.  My  messages,  on  these  occasions,  never 
reached  directly  to  the  party  concerned :  but  every- 
thing passed  through  the  hands  of  a  good  old  woman, 
who  lived  down  the  dale,  and  was  called  Frau  Eliza- 
beth. My  mother,  herself  skilful  in  the  art  which 
saves  life  to  so  many  at  their  very  entrance  into  life, 
constantly  maintained  a  good  understanding  with  Frau 
Elizabeth ;  and  I  often  heardj  in  all  quarters,  that  many 
a  one  of  our  stout  mountaineers  stood  indebted  for  his 
existence  to  these  two  women.  The  secrecy  with 
which  Elizabeth  received  me  at  all  times ;  her  pointed 
replies  to  my  enigmatical  questions,  which  I  myself 
did  not  understand,  awoke  in  me  a  singular  reverence 
for  her;  and  her  house,  which  was  extremely  clean, 
appeared  to  me  to  represent  a  sort  of  sanctuary. 

**  Meanwhile,  by  my  acquirements,  and  adroitness 
in  my  craft,  I  had  gained  considerable  influence  in  the 
fiunily.  As  my  father,  in  the  character  of  cooper,  had 
taken  charge  of  the  cellar  and  its  contents,  I  now 
took  charge  of  roof  and  room,  and  repaired  many  a 
damaged  part  in  the  old  building.  In  particular,  I 
contrived  to  make  some  fallen  bams  and  out- houses 
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once  more  serviceable  for  domestic  use ;  and  scarcel^r 
was  tbis  done,  wben  I  set  about  cleaning  and  clearing 
out  my  beloved  Cbapel.  In  a  few  days,  it  was  put  in 
order,  almost  as  you  see  it  at  present ;  and  such  pieces 
of  tbe  wainscot  as  were  damaged,  or  altogether  want- 
ing, I  had  endeavoured,  as  I  went  along,  to  restore  in 
the  same  fashion  as  the  rest.  These  door-leaves  of  the 
entrance,  too,  you  migbt  think  were  old  enough ;  yet 
they  are  of  my  workmanship.  I  passed  several  yesra 
in  carving  them  at  leisure  hours,  baving  first  mortised 
the  body  of  them  firmly  together  out  of  strong  oaken 
planks.  Whatever  of  the  pictures  had  not  been  effaced 
or  injured  at  that  time,  has  since  continued  unimpair- 
ed ;  and  I  assisted  our  glazier  in  a  new  house  he  was 
erecting,  under  the  condition  of  his  putting  in  colour* 
ed  windows  here. 

"  If  these  figures  and  thoughts  on  the  Saint's  life 
had  hitherto  occupied  my  imagination,  the  whole  im- 
pressed itself  on  me  with  much  more  liveliness,  now 
that  I  could  again  regard  the  place  as  a  sanctuary; 
could  linger  in  it,  and  muse  at  leisure  on  what  I  saw 
or  conjectured.  There  lay  in  me  an  irresistible  desire 
to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  this  Saint ;  and  as  a  simi- 
lar history  was  not  to  be  looked  for  in  these  times,  I 
determined  on  commencing  my  resemblance  from  the 
lowest  point  upwards ;  as  indeed,  by  the  use  of  my 
beast  of  burden,  I  had  already  commenced  it  long  agow 
The  small  creature,  which  I  had  hitherto  employed, 
would  no  longer  content  me  :  I  rliose  for  myself  a  fiu* 


WILHELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS.  59 

more  stately  carrier,  and  got  a  large  stout  saddle,  which 
was  equally  adapted  for  riding  and  packing.  A  pair 
of  new  baskets  were  also  procured ;  and  a  net  of  many- 
coloured  knots,  flakes,  and  tufts,  intermixed  with  jin- 
gling tags  of  metal,  decorated  the  neck  of  my  long- 
eared  beast,  which  might  now  show  itself  beside  its 
model  on  the  wall.  No  one  thought  of  mocking  me, 
when  I  passed  over  the  Mountains  in  this  equipment : 
people  do  not  quarrel  with  Benevolence  for  putting  on 
a  strange  outside. 

<<  Meanwhile,  war,  or  rather  its  consequences,  had 
approached  our  district ;  for  dangerous  bands  of  va- 
gabond deserters  had  more  than  once  collected,  and 
here  and  there  practised  much  violence  and  wanton 
mischief.  By  the  good  order  of  our  Provincial  Militia, 
by  patrolling  and  prompt  watchfulness,  the  evil  was 
very  soon  remedied :  but  we  too  quickly  relapsed  into 
our  former  carelessness,  and,  before  we  thought  of  it, 
new  disorders  broke  forth. 

'<  For  a  long  time  all  had  been  quiet  in  our  neigh- 
bourhood, and  I  had  travelled  peacefully  with  my  ass 
along  the  accustomed  paths  ;  till  one  day  passing  over 
a  newly  sown  glade  of  the  forest,  I  observed  a  female 
form  sitting,  or  rather  lying,  at  the  edge  of  the  fence- 
ditch.  She  seemed  to  be  asleep  or  in  a  swoon.  I  en- 
deavoured to  recall  her  ;  and  as  she  opened  her  eyes 
and  sat  upright,  she  cried  with  eagerness  :  <  Where  is 
he  ?  Did  you  see  him  ?*  I  asked  :  *  Whom  ?'  She 
replied :  <  My  husband  I*  Considering  her  extremely 
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youtliful  appearance,  I  had  not  been  expecting  this 
reply :  yet  I  continued,  so  much  the  more  kindly^  to 
assist  her,  and  assure  her  of  my  sympathy.  I  learned 
that  the  two  travellers  had  left  their  carriage,  the  road 
being  so  heavy,  and  struck  into  a  foot-path  to  make  a 
shorter  cut.  Hard  by,  they  had  been  overtaken  by 
armed  marauders  ;  her  husband  had  gone  off  figfatii^ 
with  them  ;  she,  not  able  to  follow  him  hr,  had  aiuik 
on  this  spot,  and  lain  there  she  knew  not  bow  lon^. 
She  pressingly  begged  of  me  to  leave  her,  and  hasten 
after  her  husband.  She  rose  to  her  feet ;  and  the  fair- 
est, loveliest  form  stood  before  me ;  yet  I  could  easily 
observe,  that  she  was  in  a  situation,  in  which  she  might 
soon  require  the  help  of  my  mother  and  Fran  Eliza- 
beth. We  disputed  a  while  :  for  I  wished,  before  all, 
to  bring  her  to  some  place  of  safety ;  she  wished,  in 
the  first  place,  to  have  tidings  of  her  husband.  She 
would  not  leave  the  trace  of  him  ;  and  all  my  argu- 
ments would,  perhaps,  have  been  unavailing,  had  not  a 
party  of  our  Militia,  which  the  tidings  of  fre^  mis- 
deeds had  again  called  out  into  service,  chanced  to  pass 
that  way  through  the  forest.  These  I  informed  of  the 
matter ;  with  them  the  necessary  arrangements  were 
made,  the  place  of  meeting  appointed,  and  so  the  bu- 
siness settled  for  the  time.  With  great  expedition  I 
hid  my  panniers  in  a  neighbouring  cave,  which  had 
often  served  me  before  as  a  repository :  I  adjusted  my 
saddle  for  easy  riding ;  and  not  without  a  strange  emo- 
tion, lifted  the  fiur  burden  on  my  willing  beast,  whkrh 
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knowing  of  itself  what  path  to  choose,  left  me  at  li- 
herty  to  walk  by  her  side. 

"  You  can  figure  to  yourself,  without  my  describing 
it  at  large,  in  what  a  strange  mood  I  was.  What  I  had 
long  been  seeking,  I  had  now  found.  I  felt  as  if.  I  were 
dr^ming,  and  then  again  as  if  I  were  awakening  from 
a  dream.  That  heavenly  form,  which  I  saw  as  it  were 
hovering  in  the  air,  and  bending  aside  from  the  green 
branches,  now  seemed  to  me  like  a  dream  which  had 
risen  in  my  soul  through  those  figures  in  the  Chapel. 
Soon  those  figures  themselves  seemed  to  me  to  have  been 
only  dreams,  which  were  here  issuing  in  a  fair  reality. 
I  asked  her  many  things ;  she  answered  me  softly  and 
kindly,  as  beseemed  a  dignified  distress.  She  often  de-* 
sired  me,  when  we  reached  any  open  height,  to  stop, 
to  look  round,  to  listen.  She  desired  me  with  such 
grace,  with  such  a  deep  wistful  look  from  under  her 
long  black  eye-lashes,  that  I  could  not  but  do  whatever 
lay  in  my  power ;  nay,  at  last  I  climbed  to  the  top  of 
a  high  solitary  branchless  pine.  Never  had  this  feat  of 
my  handicraft  been  more  welcome  to  me  ;  never  had  I 
with  greater  joy  brought  down  ribbons  and  silks  from 
such  elevations  at  festivals  and  fairs.  But  for  this  time, 
alas !  I  came  back  without  booty ;  above,  as  below,  I 
could  hear  or  see  nothing.  In  the  end,  she  herself  call- 
ed me  down,  and  beckoned  to  me  earnestly  with  her 
hand ;  nay,  at  last,  as  in  gliding  down,  I  quitted  my 
hold  a  considerable  way  up,  and  dropt  on  the  ground, 
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ment  I  h<^ed  for  news.  To  the  worthy  hnsbaxid  I  ho- 
nestly wished  life  and  safety,  and  yet  I  liked  so  weD  to 
fancy  her  a  widow  I  The  ranging  troops  by  little  and 
little  collected  ;  and  after  many  yariable  mmoniB,  the 
certainty  at  last  came  to  light  that  the  canriage  was  fla- 
yed, bat  the  hapless  trayeller  dead  of  his  wounds  in  a 
neighbouring  village.  I  learned  also,  that  according  to 
our  first  arrangement,  some  of  the  party  had  gone  to 
communicate  the  melancholy  tidings  to  Frau  ElijBa- 
beth ;  consequently  I  had  nothing  more  to  do  there. 
Yet  a  boundless  impatience,  an  immeasurable  longmg, 
droye  me  oyer  wood  and  mountain  once  more  to  her 
threshold.  It  was  dark ;  the  door  was  shut ;  I  saw  light 
in  the  room,  I  saw  shadows  moving  on  the  cmtainfl ; 
and  thus  I  sat  watching  on  a  bench  opposite  the  house  ; 
still  on  the  point  of  knocking,  and  still  withheld  by 
many  considerations. 

<<  But  why  should  I  go  on  describing  to  you  what  is 
in  itself  of  no  interest  ?  In  short,  n^t  morning  too  the 
house  was  shut  against  me.  They  knew  the  heavy  ti« 
dings,  they  needed  me  no  farther ;  they  sent  me  to  my 
father,  to  my  work ;  they  would  not  answer  my  inqui- 
ries ;  they  wanted  to  be  rid  of  me. 

<<  For  eight  days  this  sort  of  treatment  had  continued, 
when  at  last  Frau  Elizabeth  called  me  in  :  *  Step  soft- 
ly, my  fnend,*  said  she ;  '  but  enter  without  scruple.* 
She  led  me  into  a  trim  apartment ;  where,  in  the 
ner,  through  the  half-opened  curtains,  I  saw  my 
one  dressed,  and  sitting  upright  in  the  bed.    Fran  Eli« 
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zabeth  went  towards  ber  as  if  to  announce  me ;  lifted 
something  from  the  bed  and  brought  it  me  :  wrapt  in 
the  whitest  swathings,  the  prettiest  boy  I  Fran  Eliza- 
beth held  it  straight  betwixt  the  mother  and  me ;  and 
just  then  the  Lily-stalk  occurred  to  me,  which  in  the 
picture  springs  from  the  ground  between  Joseph  and 
Mary,  as  witness  of  their  pure  relation.  From  thai 
moment,  I  was  certain  of  my  cause,  certain  of  my  hap- 
piness. I  could  approach  her  with  freedom,  speak  with 
her,  bear  her  heavenly  eye,  take  the  boy  on  my  arm, 
and  imprint  a  warm  kiss  on  his  brow. 

<<  *  How  I  thank  you  for  your  love  to  that  orphan 
child  I'  said  the  mother.  Unthinkingly,  and  briskly,  I 
cried ;  <  It  is  no  orphan  any  longer,  if  you  Kke  I' 

^  Frau  Elizabeth,  more  prudent  than  I,  took  the 
child  from  my  hands,  and  got  me  put  away. 

*<  To  this  hour,  when  I  chance  to  be  wandering  over 
our  mountains  and  forests,  the  remembrance  of  that  time 
forms  my  happiest  entertainment.  I  can  still  recall  the 
slightest  particulars  ;  which,  however,  as  is  fit,  I  spare 
you  at  present.  Weeks  passed  on  ;  Mary  was  recover- 
ed, I  could  see  her  ofteuer,  my  intercourse  with  her 
was  a  train  of  services  and  attentions.  Her  family  eir^ 
cumstances  allowed  her  to  choose  a  residence  accord- 
ing to  her  pleasure.  She  first  staid  with  Frau  Elizabeth ; 
then  she  paid  us  a  visit,  to  thank  my  mother  and  me  for 
so  manyand  such  friendly  helps.  She  liked  to  live  with 
us  ;  and  I  flattered  myself  that  it  was  partly  on  my  ac- 
count. What  I  wished  to  tell  her,  however,  and  dont 

VOL.  IV.  E 
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not  utter,  came  to  words  in  a  singular  and  pretty  wiae^ 
when  I  took  her  into  the  Chapel,  which  I  had  iheo 
fitted  up  as  a  habitable  apartment.  I  showed  her  the 
pictures,  and  explained  them  to  her  one  aftor  the 
other ;  and  so  doing,  unfolded  the  duties  of  a  Fostecw 
father  in  so  vivid  and  cordial  a  manner,  that  the  teen 
came  into  her  eyes,  and  I  could  not  get  to  the  end  of 
my  picture  exhibition.  I  thought  myself  certain  of  her 
affection,  though  I  was  not  proud  enough  to  wiah  so 
soon  tO'e£bce  the  memory  of  her  husband*  The  law 
imposes  on  widows  a  year  of  mourning ;  and  in  truth, 
such  an  epoch,  which  includes  in  it  the  change  of  afl 
earthly  things,  is  necessary  for  a  feeling  heart,  to  alle- 
viate the  painful  impressions  of  a  great  loss.  We  see  the 
flowers  fade  and  the  leaves  fall ;  but  we  likewke  see 
fruits  ripen,  and  new  buds  shoot  forth.  Life  belongs 
to  the  living ;  and  he  who  lives,  must  be  prepared  for 
vicissitudes. 

^*  I  now  spoke  with  my  mother  on  the  concern  winch 
lay  so  near  my  heart.  She  thereupon  disclosed  to  me 
how  grievous  to  Mary  the  death  of  her  husband  ^^ 
been,  and  how  she  had  borne  up  and  gathered  courage 
again,  solely  from  the  thought  that  she  must  live  for  her 
child.  My  inclination  was  not  unknown  to  the  wo- 
men ;  and  already  Mary  had  accustomed  herself  to  tlie 
idea  of  living  with  us.  She  staid  a  while  longer  in  the 
neighbourhood ;  then  she  came  up  to  us,  and  we  lived 
for  a  time  in  the  gentlest  and  happiest  state  of  betroth- 
ment.    At  last  we  wedded.     Tliat  feeling,  which  had 
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tint  drawn  us  together,  did  not  fietde  away.  The  duties 
-and  joys  of  the  Father  and  the-  Foster-father  were  uni- 
ted :  and  so  our  little  family,  as  it  increased,  did  cer- 
tainly surpass  its  prototype  in  number  of  persons ;  but 
the  virtues  of  that  pattern,  in  respect  to  fiaithfidness 
and  purity  of  sentiments,  were  sacredly  maintained  and 
practised  by  us.  And  so  also  in  friendly  habitude  we 
keep  up  the  external  appearance  which  we,  by  accident, 
arrived  at,  and  which  fits  our  internal  state  so  well : 
for  though  all  of  us  are  good  walkers,  and  stout  bearers 
of  weight,  the  beast  of  burden  still  remains  in  our  com- 
pany, when  any  business  or  visit  takes  us  through  these 
mountains  and  valleys.  As  you  met  us  last  night,  so 
does  the  whole  country  know  us ;  and  we  feel  proud 
that  our  walk  and  conversation  are  of  such  a  sort  as 
not  to  throw  disgrace  on  the  saintly  name  and  Agwre, 
whose  imitators  we  profess  to  be." 


Wilhelm  to  Natalia^ 

I  now  conclude  a  pleasant  half-marvellous  history, 
which  I  have  just  written  down  for  thee,  from  the 
mouth  of  a  very  worthy  man.  If  I  have  not  always 
given  his  very  words ;  if  here  and  there,  in  describing 
his  sentiments,  I  have  expressed  my  own,  this,  consi- 
dering the  relationship  of  mind  I  feel  with  him,  was 
natural  enough.  His  reverence  for  his  wife,  does  it  not 
resemble  that  which  I  entertain  for  thee  ?  And  is  there 
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not,  even  in  the  first  meeting  of  these  lovera,  some- 
thing similar  to  ours  ?  Bat  that  he  is  fortniiate  enougli 
to  walk  beside  his  animal,  as  it  bears  the  doubly  bean- 
tifiil  burden ;  that  he  can  enter  at  eyenings  with  his  ^ 
mily  possession  through  the  old  Cloister  gate ;  that  he 
is  inseparable  from  his  own  loved  ones ;  in  all  thisy  I 
may  well  secretly  envy  him.  Yet  I  must  not  compkmi 
of  my  destiny,  seeing  I  have  promised  thee  that  I  will 
suffer  and  be  silent,  as  thou  also  hast  undertaken* 

Many  a  Mr  feature  in  the  domestic  union  of  these 
devout  and  cheerful  persons,  I  have  been  obliged  to 
omit ;  for  how  could  it  be  depicted  in  writing  ?  Tw» 
days  have  passed  over  me  agreeably;  but  the  third 
warns  me  to  be  mindful  of  my  farther  wayfiurihg. 
'  With  Felix  I  had  a  little  quarrel  to-day.  He  was 
almost  for  compelling  me  to  break  through  one  whole- 
some regulation,  for  which  I  stand  engaged  to  thee.  It 
has  been  an  error,  a  misfortune,  in  short,  an  arrange- 
ment of  Fate  with  me  hitherto,  that  before  I  am  aware, 
my  company  increases ;  that  I  take  a  new  burden  on  my 
shoulders,  which  thenceforth  I  have  to  bear,  and  drag 
along  with  me.  So  in  my  present  wanderings  no  third 
party  is  to  become  a  permanent  associate  with  us.  We 
are,  we  will  and  must  continue  Two ;  and  just  now 
a  new,  and  not  very  pleasing  connexion,  seemed  abovt 
to  be  established. 

To  the  children  of  the  house,  with  whom  Felix 
has  gaily  passed  these  days  in  sporting,  there  had  join- 
ed himself  a  little,  merry,  beggar  boy»  who,  submhting 
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to  be  used  or  misused  as  the  play  reqnired,  bad  very 
soon  got  into  favour  with  Felix.  By  yarions  hints  and 
expressions,  I  now  gathered  that  the  latter  bad  found 
himself  a  playmate  for  the  next  stage  of  our  journey. 
The  boy  is  known  in  this  quarter,  and  everywhere  to- 
lerated for  bis  lively  humour ;  and  now  and  then  obtains 
an  alms.  Me,  however,  he  did  not  please ;  and  I  de- 
sired our  host  to  get  him  sent  away.  This  likewise 
took  place ;  but  Felix  was  angry  at  it,  and  we  had  a 
little  flaw  of  discord. 

In  the  course  of  this  affair,  I  discovered  something 
which  was  pleasant  to  me.  In  the  comer  of  the  Cha- 
pd,  or  hall,  stood  a  box  of  stones  ;  which  Felix,  who, 
since  our  wandering  through  the  Mountains,  has  acqui- 
red an  excessive  fondness  for  minerals,  eagerly  drew 
forth  and  examined.  Many  pretty  eye-catching  things 
were  among  them.  Our  landlord  said,  the  child  might 
choose  out  what  be  liked:  these  were  the  remains 
of  a  large  collection  which  a  friend  had  dispatched 
thence  a  short  while  ago.  He  called  this  person  Mon* 
tan,  and  thou  wilt  easily  suppose  how  glad  I  was  to 
hear  this  name,  under  which  one  of  our  best  friends  is 
travelling,  one  to  whom  we  owe  so  much.  Having  in^ 
quired  into  date  and  circumstances,  I  can  now  hope  to 
meet  him  ere  long  on  my  pilgrimage. 


»»> 
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CHAPTER  V, 

The  news  that  Montan  was  in  the  neighboniiiood  IhmI 
made  Wilhefan  reflect.  He  considered  that  it  ought 
net  to  be  left  to  chance  alone  whether  he  should  meet 
with  so  estimable  a  friend ;  therefore  he  inquired  of  bk 
landlord  if  they  did  not  know  towards  what  quarter 
this  traveller  had  turned  his  course.  No  one  had  any 
information  on  this  point ;  and  Wilhelm  had  detennmed 
to  pursue  his  pilgrimage  on  the  former  plan,  when  Fe- 
lix cried :  *'  If  Father  were  not  so  strange,  we  might 
soon  find  Montan." 

«  What  way  ?"  said  Wilhelm. 

Felix  answered  :  «  Little  Fitz  told  us  last  night  that 
he  could  trace  out  the  stranger  gentleman,  who  hail 
many  fine  stones  with  him,  and  understood  them  well.*' 

After  some  talking,  Wilhelm  at  last  resolved  on  ma- 
king the  experiment ;  purposing,  in  the  coarse  of  it,  to 
keep  so  much  the  sharper  watch  on  the  suspidoiia  boy. 
Fitz  was  soon  found ;  and,  hearing  what  was  to  bf» 
done,  he  soon  produced  mallet  and  chisel,  and  m  stoat 
hammer,  with  a  little  bag ;  and  set  forth,  running  mer- 
rily before  the  party,  in  his  mining  accoutrements. 

The  way  went  to  a  side,  and  up  tlie  Mountains.  Tlie 
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children  skipped  on  together,  from  crag  to  crag,  over 
stock  and  stone,  orer  hrook  and  bourn  ;  and  without 
having  any  path  before  him,  Fitz  pressed  rapidly  up* 
wards,  now  looking  to  the  right  hand,  now  to  the  left* 
As  Wilhelm,  and  especially  the  laden  porter,  could  not 
follow  so  fast,  the  boys  often  ran  back  and  forward, 
singing  and  whistling.  The  aspect  of  some  new  trees 
arrested  the  attention  of  Felix ;  who  now,  for  the  first 
time,  formed  acquaintance  with  larches  and  fir-cones, 
and  curiously  surveyed  the  strange  gentian-shrubs.  And 
thus,  in  their  toilsome  wandering,  there  lacked  not 
from  time  to  time  a  little  entertainment.  But  all  at 
once  they  were  fronted  by  a  barricado  of  trees,  which 
a  storm  had  hurled  together  in  a  confused  mass.  "  This 
was  not  in  my  reckoning,*'  said  Fitz.  *<  Wait  here  till 
I  find  my  way  again ;  only  have  a  care  of  the  cave  up 
there  ;  no  one  goes  into  it  or  near  it,  without  getting 
harm,  or  having  tricks  played  on  him." 

The  boy  went  off  in  an  ascending  direction  :  the  por« 
ter,  on  the  other  hand,  grumbling  at  the  excessive  dif- 
ficulty of  the  way,  set  down  his  luggage,  and  searched 
sidewu-ds  and  downwards  for  some  beaten  path. 

No  sooner  did  Felix  see  himself  alone  with  his  fa- 
ther, than  his  curiosity  awoke,  and  he  glided  softly  to- 
wards the  cave.  Wilhelm,  who  gave  him  leave,  obser- 
ved  after  some  time  that  the  child  was  no  longer  in 
sight.  He  himself  mounted  to  the  cave,  at  the  mouth 
of  which  he  had  last  seen  the  boy ;  and,  on  entering,  he 
found  the  place  empty.   It  was  spacious,  but  could  be 
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taken  in  at  a  glance.  He  searched  for  some  other  oat- 
let,  and  found  none.  The  matter  began  to  be  seriona. 
He  took  the  whistle,  which  he  wore  at  his  butUm4iole ; 
an  answer  to  his  call  came  sounding  out  of  the  defithy 
80  that  he  was  uncertain  whether  he  should  take  it  for 
an  echo ;  when,  shortly  afterwards,  Felix  peeped  out 
of  the  ground ;  for  the  chink  throu^  which  he  looked 
was  scarcely  wide  enough  to  let  through  hia  head. 

<<  What  art  thou  about  there  ?"  cried  hia  fiuher. 

«  Hush  I"  said  Felix  :  <<  art  thou  alone  ?*' 

^<  Quite  alone,"  answered  Wilhelm. 

"  Then  go  quick,"  cried  the  boy,  '^  and  fetdi  me  a 
couple  of  strong  clubs." 

Wilhelm  went  to  the  fallen  timber,  and  with  hia 
hanger  cut  off  a  pair  of  thick  staves ;  Felix  took  them, 
and  vanished,  having  first  called  to  his  father :  ^  Let 
no  one  into  the  cave  I" 

After  some  time,  Felix  cried :  **  Another  pair  of 
staves,  and  larger  ones  I"  With  these  also  his  fiather 
provided  him,  and  waited  anxiously  for  the  aohidon  of 
his  riddle.  At  length  the  boy  issued  rapidly  from  the 
cleft,  and  brought  a  little  Box  with  him,  not  larger 
than  an  octavo  volume ;  of  rich,  antique  appearance ;  it 
aeemed  to  be  of  gold,  decorated  with  enameL  *<  'Pat 
it  up,  father,*'  said  the  boy,  *<  and  let  none  see  it  1** 
Wilhelm  had  not  time  to  ask  many  questions ;  for  thej 
already  heard  the  call  of  the  returning  porter ;  md 
scarcely  had  they  joined  him,  when  the  little  squire 
also  began  to  shout  and  wave  from  above. 
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On  their  approach,  he  cried  <mt :  *^  Montan  is  not 
far  off:  I  bet  we  shall  soon  meet  him." 

«  How  canst  thou  know  this,'*  said  Wilhelm,  <<  in 
so  wild  a  forest,  where  no  hiunan  being  leaves  any 
trace  behind  him  ?** 

<<  That  Lb  my  knack,"  said  Fitz ;  and,  like  a  Will-o*- 
wisp,  he  hopped  off  hither  and  thither,  in  a  side  direc- 
tion, to  lead  his  masters  the  strangest  road. 

Felix,  in  the  meanwhile,  highly  satisfied  in  the  trea^ 
sure  he  had  found,  highly  delighted  at  possessing  a  se- 
cret, kept  close  by  his  father,  without,  as  fonneriy, 
skipping  up  and  down  beside  his  comrade.  He  nodded 
to  Wilhelm  with  sparkling  eyes  ;  glancing  towards  his 
companion,  and  making  significant  fiices,  to  indicate 
how  much  he  was  above  Fitz  now,  in  possessing  a  secret 
entirely  wanting  to  the  other.  He  carried  it  so  far  at 
length,  that  Fitz,  who  often  stopped  and  looked  about, 
must  very  soon  have  noticed  it.  Wilhelm  therefore  said 
to  Felix :  "  My  son,  whoever  wishes  to  keep  a  secret, 
must  hide  from  us  that  he  possesses  one.  Self-complai- 
sance over  the  concealed  destroys  its  concealment." 
Felix  restrained  himself;  but  his  former  gay  free  man- 
ner to  his  comrade  he  could  not  now  attain. 

All  at  once  little  Fitz  stood  still.  He  beckoned  the 
rest  to  him :  <<  Do  you  hear  a  beating  ?"  said  he.  *^  It 
is  the  sound  of  a  hammer  striking  on  the  rock." 

"  We  hear  it,"  answered  they. 

"  That  is  Montan,"  said  he,  "  or  some  one  who  will 
tell  us  of  him." 


»^. 
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Following  the  sound,  which  was  repeated  from  tune 
to  time,  they  reached  an  opening  in  the  wood  ;  and  per- 
ceived a  steep  high  naked  rock,  towering  oyer  all  the 
rest,  leaving  even  the  lofty  forest  deep  beneath  it.  On 
the  top  of  it  they  descried  a  man :  he  was  too  far  off 
to  be  recognised.  Immediately  the  boys  set  abcrat 
ascending  the  precipitous  path.  Wilhelm  followed  with 
some  difficulty,  nay,  danger :  for  the  person  that  climbs 
a  rock  foremost  always  proceeds  with  more  safety,  be- 
cause he  can  look  oui  for  his  conveniences ;  he  who 
comes  after  sees  only  Whither  the  other  has  arrived^ 
but  not  How.  The  boys  soon  reached  the  top ;  and 
Wilhelm  heard  a  shout  of  joy.  *^  It  is  Jamo,**  cried 
Felix  to  his  father :  and  Jamo  immediately  came  far' 
ward  to  a  rugged  spot ;  stretched  out  his  hand  to  hia 
friend,  and  drew  him  up.  They  embraced,  and 
comed  each  other  into  the  free  skyey  air,  with  the 
ture  of  old  friends. 

But  scarcely  had  they  stept  asunder,  when  a  giddi- 
ness came  over  Wilhelm ;  not  so  much  on  his  own  ac- 
count, as  at  seeing  the  boys  hanging  over  the  frigfatAd 
abyss.  Jamo  observed  it,  and  immediately  bade  all  ait 
down.  <<  Nothing  is  more  natural,"  said  he,  **  than  that 
we  should  grow  giddy  at  a  great  sight,  which  comes 
unexpectedly  before  us,  to  make  us  feel  at  once  oar 
littleness  and  our  greatness.  But  there  is  not  in  the 
world  any  truer  enjoyment,  than  at  the  moment  when 
we  are  so  made  giddy  for  the  first  time." 

"  Are  thoKP,  then,  down  thore,  the  prreat  Monnlaint 
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we  dimbed  oyer  ?**  inquired  Felix.  <<  How  little  they 
look  !  And  here,"  continaed  he^  loosening  a  cmmb  of 
stone  from  the  rock,  <'  is  the  old  cat-gold  again  :  this 
is  found  everywhere,  I  suppose  ?" 

'<  It  is  found  far  and  wide,"  answered  Jamo ;  <'  and 
as  thou  art  asking  after  such  things,  I  may  bid  thee  no- 
tice, that  thou  art  now  sitting  on  the  oldest  mountain, 
on  the  earliest  rock  of  this  world.*' 

<<  Was  the  world  not  made  at  once,  then  ?"  said 
Felix. 

:  *'  Haitily,"  answered  Jamo;  <<  good  bread  needs 
baking." 

*^  Down  there,"  said  Felix,  « is  another  sort  of  rock ; 
and  there  again  another,  and  still  again  another,"  cried 
he,  pointing  from  the  nearest  mountains  to  the  more 
remote,  and  so  downward  to  the  plain. 

It  was  a  beautiful  day,  and  Jamo  let  them  surrey 
the  lordly  prospect  in  detail.  Here  and  there  stood 
several  other  peaks,  similar  to  the  one  our  travellers 
were  on.  A  secondary  moderate  range  of  mountains 
seemed  as  if  struggling  up,  but  did  not  by  far  attain 
that  height.  Farther  off,  the  surface  flattened  still 
more ;  yet  again  some  strangely  protruding  forms  rose 
to  view.  At  last,  in  the  remote  distance,  lakes  were 
visible,  and  rivers ;  and  a  fruitful  country  spread  itself 
out  like  a  sea.  And  when  the  eye  came  back,  it  pierced 
into  frightful  depths,  sounding  with  cataracts,  and  con- 
nected with  each  other  in  labyrinthic  combination. 

Felix  could  not  satisfy  himself  with  questions,  and 
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Janio  was  kind  enough  to  answer  all  of  them ;  in  which, 
however,  Wilhelm  thought  he  noticed  that  the  teacher 
did  not  always  speak  quite  truly  and  sincerely.  So, 
after  the  unstaid  boys  had  again  clambered  off,  Wil- 
helm said  to  his  friend  :  *'  Thou  hast  not  spoken  with 
the  child,  about  these  matters,  a»thou  speakest  to  thy* 
self," 

<<  That  indeed  were  a  heavy  requisition,"  answered 
Jamo.  *<  We  do  not  always  speak,  even  to  onraelves, 
as  we  think ;  and  it  is  not  fit  to  tell  others  anything  but 
what  they  can  take  up.  A  man  imderstands  nothing 
but  what  is  commensurate  with  him.  To  fix  a  child's 
attention  on  what  is  present ;  to  give  him  a  description, 
a  name,  is  the  best  thing  we  can  do  for  him.  He  wiQ 
soon  enough  begin  to  inquire  after  causes.*' 

<<  One  cannot  blame  this  latter  tendency,**  observed 
Wilhelm.  "  The  multiplicity  of  objects  perplexes  every 
one ;  and  it  b  easier,  instead  of  investigating  them,  to 
ask  directly :  Whence,  and  Whither  ?" 

^^  And  yet,*'  said  Jamo,  '<  as  children  look  at  what  is 
present  only  superficially,  we  cannot  speak  with  them 
of  Origin  and  Object  otherwise  than  superficially  also.** 

<'  Most  men,**  answered  Wilhelm,  <<  continue  all 
their  days  in  this  predicament ;  and  never  reach  that 
glorious  epoch,  in  which  the  Comprehensible  appears 
to  us  common  and  insipid.** 

'<  It  may  well  be  called  glorious,**  answered  Jamo ; 
*'  for  it  is  a  middle  Rtagp  between  despair  and  <ieifi- 
cation.** 
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<<  Let  us  abide  by  the  boy,"  said  Wilhelm,  '<  who  is 
at  present  my  first  care.  He  has  somehow  got  a  fond* 
ness  for  minerals,  since  we  began  this  journey.  Canst 
thou  not  impart  so  much  to  me  as  would  put  it  in  my 
power  to  satisfy  him,  at  least  for  a  time  ?*' 

"  That  will  not  do,"  said  Jamo.  "  In  every  new 
department,  one  must,  in  the  first  place,  begin  again 
as  a  child ;  throw  a  passionate  interest  over  the  subject ; 
take  pleasure  in  the  shell,  till  one  has  the  happiness  to 
arrive  at  the  kernel." 

*<  Tell  me,  then,"  said  Wilhelm,  "  how  hast  thou 
attained  this  knowledge  ?  For  it  is  not  so  very  lon^ 
after  all,  since  we  parted." 

"  My  friend,"  said  Jamo^  "  we  were  forced  to  re- 
sign ourselves,  if  not  for  ever,  at  least  for  a  long  sea- 
son. The  first  thing  tliat  occurs  to  stout-hearted  man, 
under  such  circumstances,  is  to  begin  a  new  life. 
New  objects  will  not  sufiice  him ;  these  serve  only  for 
diversion  of  thought ;  he  requires  a  new  whole,  and 
plants  himself  in  the  middle  of  it." 

"  But  why,  then,"  interrupted  Wilhelm,  "  choose 
this  straogest  and  loneliest  of  all  pursuits  ?" 

"  Even  because  of  its  loneliness,"  cried  Jamo.  "  Men 
I  wished  to  avoid.  To  them  we  can  give  no  help,  and 
they  hinder  us  from  helping  ourselves.  Are  they  hap- 
py, we  must  let  them  persevere  in  theii*  stolidities; 
are  they  unhappy,  we  must  save  them  without  dis- 
turbing these  stolidities  ;  and  no  one  ever  asks  whether 
Thou  art  happy  or  unliappy." 
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«<  It  is  not  qnite  so  bad  with  them,  rarely,"  answer- 
ed Wilhelm  smiling. 

^  I  will  not  talk  thee  out  of  thy  happiness,'*  said 
Jamo.  ^*  Go  on  thy  way,  thon  second  Diogenes  I 
Let  not  thy  Lamp  in  daylight  go  out !  Down  on  that 
side  lies  a  new  world  before  thee :  but  I  dare  wager, 
things  stand  there  as  in  the  old  one.  If  thou  canst 
not  pimp,  and  pay  debts,  thon  availest  nothing." 

<*  Yet  they  seem  to  me  more  entertaining  than  thy 
dead  rocks,"  said  Wilhelm. 

**  Not  they  I"  answered  Jamo :  '<  for  my  rocks  axe 
at  least  incomprehensible." 
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CHAPTER  VL 

The  two  friends  had  descended,  not  without  care  and 
labour,  to  reach  the  children,  who  were  now  lying  in 
a  shady  spot  down  helow.  With  almost  greater  ea- 
gerness than  their  picnic  repast,  the  collected  rock 
specimens  were  unpacked  by  Montan  and  Felix.  The 
latter  had  much  to  ask,  the  former  much  to  nominate. 
Felix  was  delighted  that  his  new  teacher  could  give 
him  names  for  all,  and  he  speedily  committed  them  to 
memory.  At  length  he  produced  another  specimen, 
and  asked :  <<  What  do  you  call  this,  then  ?" 

Montan  viewed  it  with  surprise,  and  said :  '<  Where 
did  you  get  it  ?" 

Fitz  answered  promptly  :  <<  I  found  it  myself;  it  is 
of  this  country.'* 

'<  Not  of  this  quarter,**  said  Montan.  Felix  rejoiced 
to  see  his  master  somewhat  puzzled.  "  Thou  shalt 
have  a  ducat,'*  said  Montan,  "  if  thou  bring  me  to  the 
spot  where  it  lies.*' 

*'  That  is  easy  to  earn,"  answered  Fitz ;  "  but  not 
immediately.'* 
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<<  Then  describe  the  place  to  me  accurately,  that  I 
may  not  fedl  to  find  it :  but  the  thing  is  impossible ; 
for  this  is  a  cross-stone,  which  comes  from  Santiago 
in  Compostella,  and  which  some  stranger  has  lost ;  if 
indeed  thou  hast  not  stolen  it  from  him,  for  its  curious 

look." 

<<  Give  your  ducat  into  my  master's  hands,**  said 
Fitz,  <<  and  I  will  honestly  confess  where  I  got  the 
stone.  In  the  ruined  church  at  St  Joseph,  tliere  is 
likewise  a  ruined  altar.  Under  the  top-stones,  windi 
are  all  broken  and  heaped  together,  I  discovered  a 
layer  of  this  rock,  which  has  been  the  foundation  of  the 
other ;  and  broke  off  from  it  as  much  as  I  could  come 
at.  If  the  upper  stones  were  cleared  away,  one  might 
find  much  more  of  it  there." 

«  Take  thy  ducat,"  said  Montan ;  "  thou 
it  for  this  discovery.  It  is  pretty  enough. 
turally  rejoice  when  inanimate  Nature  prodnoes  any 
Kkeness  of  what  they  love  and  reverence.  Nature 
then  appears  to  us  in  the  form  of  a  Sibyl,  who  has  be* 
forehand  laid  down  a  testimony  of  what  bad  been  de- 
termined from  Eternity,  and  was  not  to  be  realised  till 
late  in  Time.  On  this  rock,  as  on  a  sacred  mysterioos 
primeval  basis,  the  priests  had  built  their  altar.** 

Wilhelm,  who  had  listened  for  a  while,  and  observed 
that  many  names,  many  designations,  were  repeatedly 
mentioned,  again  signified  his  former  wish,  that  Mon- 
tan would  impart  to  him  so  much  as  was  reqvured  for 
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the  primaiy  instruction  of  the  boy.  *'  Give  that  np,** 
replied  Montan.  <<  There  is  nothing  more  frightful  than 
a  teacher  who  knows  only  what  his  scholars  are  in- 
tended to  know.  He  who  means  to  teach  others,  may 
indeed  often  suppress  the  best  of  what  he  knows ;  but 
he  must  not  be  half-instructed." 

"  But  where  are  such  perfect  teachers  to  be  had  ?" 
"  These  thou  wilt  find  very  eas^y/'  replied  Montan. 
<<  Where,  then  ?"  said  Wilhelm,  with  some  unbelief. 
**  Where  the  thing  thou  art  wishing  to  learn  is  in 
practice,"  said  Montan.  <<  Our  best  instruction  we  ob- 
tain from  complete  conversance.    Dost  thou  not  learn 
foreign  languages  best  in  the  countries  where  they  are 
at  home  ? — ^where  only  these  and  no  other  strike  thy 
ear?" 

<<  And  so  it  was  among  the  Mountains,"  inquired 
Wilhelm,  **  that  thy  knowledge  of  Mountains  was  ac- 
quired ?" 

"  Of  course." 

"  Without  help  from  men  ?*' 
'<  At  least  only  from  men  who  were  miners.  There, 
where  the  Pygmies,  allured  by  the  metallic  veins,  bore 
through  the  rock,  making  the  interior  of  the  Earth  ac- 
cessible, and  in  a  thousand  ways  endeavouring  to  solve 
the  hardest  problems ;  there  is  the  place  where  an  in- 
quiring thinker  ought  to  take  his  stand.  He  looks  on 
action  and  effort ;  watches  the  progress  of  enterprises ; 
and  rejoices  in  the  successful  and  the  unsuccessfuL 
What  IB  Useful  forms  but  a  part  of  the  Important. 

VOL.  IV.  F 
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Folly  to  poflsess,  to  command,  and  rale  an  object,  we 
must  first  stndy  it  for  its  own  sake." 

**  Is  there  such  a  place  in  the  neigfaboniiiood  ?**  said 
Wilhelm.    «  I  should  like  to  take  Felix  thither.** 

<<  The  question  I  can  answer  in  the  affirmative,'*  re- 
plied Montan ;  <<  the  project  not  exactly  aasent  to.  At 
least,  I  must  first  tell  thee,  that  thou  hast  the  power 
of  choosing  among  many  other  branches  of  adifity,  of 
knowledge,  of  art,  for  thy  Felix ;  some  of  which  might 
perhaps  suit  him  better,  than  this  sudden  fancy  which 
he  has  taken  up  at  the  moment,  most  probably  from 
mere  imitation." 

"  Explain  thyself  more  clearly,"  interrapted  Wil- 
helm. 

<<  Thou  must  know,  then,*'  said  Montan,  ^  that  we 
are  here  on  the  borders  of  a  Province,  which  I  might 
justly  call  a  Pedagogic  Utopia.  In  the  conviction  that 
only  one  thing  can  be  carried  on,  taught,  and  comma- 
nicated  with  full  advantages,  several  such  points  of 
active  instruction  have  been,  as  it  were,  sown  over  a 
large  tract  of  country.  At  each  of  these  places  thou 
wilt  find  a  little  world,  but  so  complete  witliin  its 
limitation,  that  it  may  represent  and  model  any  other 
of  these  worlds,  nay,  the  great  busy  world  itselfl** 

<<  I  do  not  altogether  comprehend  what  Ukmi  canst 
mean  by  this,"  interrupted  WiUielm. 

**  Thou  shalt  soon  comprehend  it,**  said  the  other. 
**  As  down,  not  far  from  this,  among  the  Mountains, 
diou  wilt,  in  tlie  first  place,  find  collected  round  a 
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of  metalliferoiu  rocks,  whatever  is  of  nse  for  enabling 
man  to  appropriate  these  treasures  of  Nature,  and,  at 
the  same  time,  to  acquire  general  conceptions  of  mould- 
ing the  ruggedness  of  inanimate  things  more  dexterous- 
ly to  his  own  purposes ;  so,  down  in  the  lowest  lerel, 
far  out  on  the  plain,  where  the  soil  spreads  into  large 
meadows  and  pastures,  thou  wilt  find  establishments 
for  managing  another  important  treasure  which  Nature 
has  given  to  men.'* 

'*  And  this  ?"  inquired  Wilhelm. 

<<  Is  the  horse,*'  replied  the  other.  ^'  In  that  kst 
quarter,  thou  art  in  the  midst  of  everything  which  can 
instruct  one  od  the  training,  diet,  growth,  and  likewiae 
employment,  of  this  noble  animal.  As  in  these  hills 
all  are  busy  digging,  boring,  clinching;  so  there  no* 
thing  is  more  anxiously  attended  to  than  the  young 
brood  springing,  as  it  were,  out  of  the  ground ;  and 
every  one  is  occupied  foddering,  grazing,  driving,  lead- 
ing, curbing  them,  mounting  their  backs,  and  in  all 
sorts  of  movements,  natural  and  artificial,  coursing 
with  them  over  the  plain." 

Felix,  who  had  approached  in  the  deepest  attention, 
exclaimed,  interrupting  him :  *<  O,  thither  will  we ! 
That  is  the  prettiest,  the  best  of  all." 

'<  It  is  far  thither,"  answered  Jamo ;  *'  and  thou 
wilt  find  something  more  agreeable  and  suitable,  per- 
haps, by  the  way.— -Any  species  of  activity,"  continued 
he,  "  attracts  the  fondness  of  a  child  ;  for  everything 
looks  easy  that  is  practised  to  pprfection.     Ali  begm- 
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nifigs  are  hard^  says  the  proyeib.  Thisy  in  a  oertein 
sense,  may  be  true ;  but  we  might  say,  with  a  more 
imiversal  application :  All  beginnings  are  easy ;  and  it 
is  the  last  steps  that  are  climbed  most  nurely,  and  with 
greatest  difficulty/' 

Wilhelm,  who  had  been  reflecting  in  the  meanwhile, 
now  said  to  Montan :  <<  Is  it  actually  so,  as  thov 
sayest,  that  these  people  hare  separated  the  yarioas 
sorts  of  activity,  both  in  the  practice  and  teachii^  of 
them  ?" 

<<  They  have  done  it,"  said  Montan ;  <<  and 
reason.  Whatever  any  man  has  to  efiect  most 
nate  from  him  like  a  second  self;  and  how  could  this  be 
possible,  were  not  his  first  self  entirely  pervaded  by 
it?" 

<<  Yet  has  not  a  general  culture  been  reckoned  very 
advantageous  ?" 

<<  It  may  really  be  so,"  replied  the  other :  ^  every- 
thing in  its  time.  Now  is  the  time  of  spedaltiea. 
Happy  he,  who  understands  this,  and  woiks  for  hinn- 
self  and  others  in  that  spirit." 

<<  In  my  spirit  it  cannot  be,"  replied  Wilhelm :  ^  bat 
tell  me,  if  I  thought  of  sending  Felix,  for  a  while,  into 
one  of  these  circles,  which  wouldst  thou  recommend 
to  me  ( 

<<  It  is  all  one,"  said  Jamo.  *<  You  cannot  readily 
tell  whicii  way  a  child's  capacity  particularly  points. 
For  me  I  should  still  advise  the  merriest  trade.  Take 
him  to  those  horse-subduers.    Beginning  as  a  groom  in 
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in  truth  little  easier  than  beginning  as  an  ore-beater ; 
hut  the  prospect  is  always  gayer,  you  can  hope  at 
least  to  get  through  the  world  riding." 

It  is  easy  to  conceive,  that  Wilhelm  had  many  other 
doubts  to  state,  and  many  farther  explanations  to  re- 
quire :  these  Jamo  settled  in  his  usual  laconic  way ; 
but  at  last  he  broke  out  as  follows :  <<  In  all  things,  to 
serve  from  the  lowest  station  upwards  is  necessary. 
To  restrict  yourself  to  a  trade  is  best.  For  the  narrow 
mind,  whatever  he  attempts  is  still  a  trade ;  for  the  high- 
er an  art ;  and  the  highest,  in  doing  one  thing,  does  all ; 
or,  to  speak  less  paradoxically,  in  the  one  thing  which 
he  does  rightly,  he  sees  the  likeness  of  all  that  is  done 
rightly.  Take  thy  Felix,"  continued  he,  "  through 
the  Province ;  let  the  Directors  see  him ;  they  will  soon 
judge  him,  and  dispose  of  him  to  the  best  advantage* 
The  boy  should  be  placed  among  his  equals,  otherwise 
he  seeks  them  for  himself ;  and  then  in  his  associates, 
finds  only  flatterers  or  tyrants." 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

The  third  clay  being  over,  the  iiiendsy  in  cooftimiiiy 
to  the  engagement  of  our  Renunciants,  had  to  part ;  and 
Jarno  declared,  he  would  now  fly  bo  &r  into  tlie  waste 
Mountains,  that  no  one  should  be  able  to  diacoTer  him. 
**  There  is  nothing  more  frightful,**  said  he,  ^  in  a  state 
like  ours,  than  to  meet  an  old  true  friend,  to  hHmmd  we 
can  communicate  our  thoughts  without  reaerre*  So  long 
as  one  is  by  himself,  one  fancies  there  is  no  end  to  the 
novelties  and  wonders  he  is  studying :  but  let  the  two 
talk  a  while  together,  right  from  the  heart ;  one  sees 
how  soon  all  this  is  exhausted.  Nothing  is  endless  bat 
Inanity.  Clever  people  soon  explain  themselves  to  one 
another,  and  then  they  have  done.  But  now  I  will 
dive  into  the  chasms  of  the  rocks,  and  with  them  be- 
gin a  mute  unfathomable  conversation." 

**  Have  a  care,"  said  Wilhelm,  smiling,  <<  lest  Fits 
come  upon  thy  track.  This  time,  at  leasts  he  sncoeed- 
ed  in  finding  thee." 

"  How  didst  thou  manage  that?**  said  Montau. 
"  After  all,  it  was  only  chance." 

<<  Not  in  the  least,*'  answered  Fits :  **  I  will  tell  you 
my  secret,  for  a  fair  consideration.  You  mineralo- 
gists, wherever  you  go>  keep  striking  to  the  right  and 
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left ;  from  every  sUme,  from  every  rock,  breakiiig  off  a 
piece,  as  if  gold  and  silver  were  hid  in  them.  One  has 
bat  to  follow  this  trace ;  and  where  any  comer  shows 
a  fresh  breakage,  there  some  of  you  has  been.  One 
notes  and  notes,  f<Hward  and  forward,  and  at  last  comes 
upon  the  man.*' 

Fitz  was  praised  and  rewarded.  The  friends  parted ; 
Montan  alone,  the  little  caravan  in  company.  Wilhelm 
had  settled  the  place  they  should  make  for.  The  por- 
ter proposed  a  road  to  it ;  but  the  children  had  taken  a 
frmcy  for  looking,  by  the  way,  at  the  Giant's  Castle,  of 
which  fitz  had  talked  so  much.  Felix  was  curious 
about  the  large  black  pillars,  the  great  door,  the  cellar, 
the  caves,  and  vaults ;  and  hoped  he  might  periiaps  find 
something  there,  something  of  even  greater  value  than 
the  box.  » 

How  he  came  by  this,  he  had,  in  the  interim,  inform- 
ed his  father.  Creeping  through  the  deft,  it  appeared, 
he  had  got  down  into  an  open  space  pretty  well  li^t-' 
ed ;  and  noticed,  in  the  comer  of  it,  a  large  iron  chest, 
the  lid  of  which,  though  it  was  not  locked,  he  could  not 
lift,  but  only  raise  a  very  little.  To  get  into  this,  he 
had  called  to  his  frither  for  the  staves,  which  he  had  em* 
ployed  partly  as  props  under  the  lid,  partly  as  levers  to 
heave  it  up  ;  and  so  at  length,  forcing  his  way  into  the 
chest,  had  found  it  wholly  empty,  except  for  the  little 
box  which  was  lying  in  one  of  the  nooks.  This  toy 
they  had  shown  Montan,  who  agreed  with  them  in 
opinion,  that  it  should  be  kept  unopened,  and  no  vio- 
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leuce  done  to  it ;  for  it  could  not  be  nnlodced  ejxepi 
by  a  very  couiplicated  key. 

The  porter  declined  going  with  the  rest  to  the 
Giant's  Castle,  and  proceeded  down  the  smooth  foot- 
path by  himself.  The  others  toiled  after  Fitz  tliroiigh 
moss  and  tangle ;  and  at  length  reached  the  natural 
Colonnade,  which,  towering  over  a  huge  mass  of  fila- 
ments, rose  black  and  wondrous  into  the  air.  Yet, 
without  much  regarding  what  he  saw  before  his  eyes, 
FeUx  instantly  began  inquiring  for  the  other  promised 
marvels ;  and  as  none  of  them  was  to  be  seen,  Rtz 
could  excuse  himself  no  otherwise  than  by  declaring 
that  these  things  were  never  visible  except  on  Sundays 
and  particular  festivals,  and  then  only  for  a  few  boars. 
The  boys  remained  convinced  that  the.  Pillared  Palace 
was  a  work  of  men's  hands  :  Wilhelm  saw  well  that  it 
was  a  work  of  Nature ;  but  he  coidd  have  wished  for 
Montan  to  speak  with  on  the  subject. 

They  now  proceeded  rapidly  down  hill,  through  a 
wood  of  high  taper  larches ;  which  becoming  more  and 
more  transparent,  ere  long,  exposed  to  view  the  fisurest 
spot  you  can  imagine,  lying  in  the  clearest  sunshine. 

A  large  garden,  seemingly  appropriated  to  use,  not 
ornament,  lay  richly  furnished  with  fruit-trees,  yet  open 
before  tlieir  eyes ;  for  the  ground,  sloping  on  the  whole, 
had  been  regularly  cut  into  a  number  of  divisions,  now 
raised,  now  hollowed  in  manifold  variety,  and  thus  ex- 
hibited a  complex  waving  surface.  Several  dwellii^ 
houbes  btoud  scattered  up  and  down,  so  that  it  seemed 
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as  if  the  space  belonged  to  seyeral  propiietorB :  3r6t  Fitz 
assured  them,  that  one  individual  owned  and  directed 
the  whole.  Beyond  the  garden  stretched  a  boundless 
landscape,  beautifully  cultivated  and  planted,  in  which 
lakes  and  rivers  might  be  distinguished  in  the  distance. 
Still  descending,  they  had  approached  nearer  and  near- 
er, and  were  now  ejq>ecting  in  a  few  moments  to  be  in 
the  garden,  when  Wilhelm  all  at  once  stopped  short,  and 
Fitz  could  not  hide  his  roguish  satisfaction ;  for  a  yawn- 
ing chasm  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  opened  before  them, 
and  showed  on  the  other  side  a  wall  which  had  hitherto 
been  concealed,  steep  enough  without,  though  within  it 
was  quite  filled  up  with  soil.  A  deep  trench,  therefore, 
separated  them  from  the  garden,  into  which  they  were 
directly  looking.  '<  We  have  still  a  good  circuit  to 
make,'*  said  Fitz,  <<  before  we  get  the  road  that  leads 
in.  However,  I  know  an  entrance  on  this  side,  which 
is  much  shorter.  The  vaults  where  the  hill-water  in 
time  of  rain  is  let  through,  in  regular  quantities,  into  the 
garden,  open  here  :  they  are  high  and  broad  enough  for 
one  to  walk  along  without  difficulty."  The  instant  Fe- 
lix heard  of  vaults,  he  insisted  on  taking  this  passage, 
and  no  other.  Wilhelm  followed  the  children ;  and  the 
party  descended  the  large  steps  of  this  covered  aque- 
duct, which  was  now  lying  quite  dry.  Down  below, 
they  found  themselves  sometimes  in  light,  sometimes 
ill  darkness,  according  as  the  side  openings  admitted 
day,  or  the  walls  and  pillars  excluded  it.  At  last  they 
reached  a  pretty  even  space,  and  were  slowly  proceed- 
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vag,  when  all  at  oace  a  shot  went  off  bende  theBiy  and 
at  the  Bame  time  two  secret  iron-grated  doofs  started 
onty  and  inclosed  them  on  both  sides.  Not  indeed  the 
whole  of  them :  Wilhelm  and  Felix  only  weve  caaght. 
For  FitZy  the  instant  he  heard  the  shot,  spnoig  badcy 
and  the  closing  grate  caught  nothing  bvt  his  wide  atooTe: 
he  himself  nimbly  throwing  off  his  jacket,  had  darted 
away  withovt  loss  of  a  moment. 

The  two  prisoners  had  scarcely  time  to  recoTcr  fimn 
their  astonishment,  till  they  heard  ymces  wfaidi : 
ed  to  be  slowly  approaching.  In  a  Httle  whi 
armed  men  with  torches  came  forward  to  the  grate, 
looking  with  eager  eyes  what  sort  of  a  capture  they 
had  made.  At  the  same  time,  they  asked,  if  the  pri- 
soners would  surrender  peaceably?  **  Surrender,  is 
not  the  word  here,"  said  Wilhelm ;  **  we  are  already  in 
your  power.  It  is  rather  our  part  to  ask,  whether  jau 
will  spare  us  ?  The  only  weapon  we  haTe,  I  give  op 
to  you."  And  with  these  words  he  handed  his  hanger 
through  the  grate ;  this  opened  directly,  and  the  two 
strangers  were  led  forward  by  the  party,  with  greet 
composure.  After  a  short  while,  they  found  them- 
selres  in  a  singular  place :  it  was  a  spadona  deaniy 
s^partment,  with  many  little  windows  at  the  very  top 
of  the  walls ;  and  these,  notwithstanding  the  thick  iron 
gratings,  admitted  light  enough.  Seats,  sleeping-phieeB, 
and  whatever  else  is  expected  in  a  middling  inn,  had 
been  providc<l ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  any  one  placed  here 
could  want  nothing  but  freedom. 
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WilheUn,  directly  after  entering,  had  cat  down  lo 
consider  his  situation :  Felix,  on  the  other  hand,  on 
recovering  from  his  astonishment,  broke  out  into  an  in- 
credible fury.  These  large  walls,  these  high  windows, 
these  strong  doors,  this  seclusion,  this  restriction,  were 
entirely  new  to  him.  He  looked  round  and  round,  he 
ran  hidier  and  thither,  stamped  with  his  feet,  wept, 
rattled  the  doors,  struck  against  them  witli  his  fists, 
nay,  was  even  on  the  point  of  running  at  them  with 
his  head,  had  not  Wilhelm  seised  him,  and  held  him 
fast  between  his  knees :  <<  Do  but  look  at  the  thing 
calmly,  my  son,"  began  he :  *^  for  impatience  and  vio- 
lence cannot  help  us.  The  mystery  will  clear  up,  and 
I  must  be  widely  mistaken,  or  we  are  Mien  into  no 
wicked  hands.  Read  these  inscriptions :  <  To  the  in- 
nocent, deliverance  and  reparation ;  to  the  misled,  com- 
passion ;  and  to  the  guilty,  avenging  justice/  All  this 
bespeaks  to  us  that  these  establishments  are  works  not 
of  cruelty,  but  of  necessity.  Men  have  but  too  much 
cause  to  secure  themselves  from  men.  Of  ill-wishers 
there  are  many,  of  ill-doers  not  few ;  and  to  live  fitly, 
well-doing  will  not  always  suffice.*'  Felix  still  sobbed ; 
but  he  had  pacified  himself  in  some  degree,  more  by 
the  caresses  than  the  words  of  his  &ther.  <<  Let  this 
experience,"  continued  Wilhelm,  <<  which  thou  gainest 
80  early,  and  so  innocently,  remain  a  lively  testimony 
to  thy  mind,  in  how  complete  and  accomplished  a  cen- 
tury thou  livest.  What  a  journey  had  human  nature 
to  travel,  before  it  reached  the  point  of  being  mild  even 
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to  the  guilty,  mercifiil  to  the  injarionSy  famnaiie  to  the 
inhuman  I  Doubtless,  they  were  men  of  godlike  eoids 
who  first  taught  this,  who  spent  their  lives  in  render- 
ing the  practice  of  it  possible,  and  recommending  it  to 
others.  Of  the  Beautiful,  men  are  seldmn  capable, 
oftener  of  the  Good  :  and  how  highly  should  we  yalne 
those  who  endeavour,  with  great  sacrifioea,  to  forward 
that  Good  among  their  fellows  I" 

Felix,  in  the  course  of  this  consolatory  speech,  had 
fallen  quietly  asleep  on  his  fiather's  bosom  ;  and  scarce- 
ly had  the  latter  laid  him  down  on  one  of  the  ready- 
made  beds,  when  the  door  opened,  and  a  nan  of  pre- 
possessing appearance  stept  in.  After  loddng  kindly 
at  Wilhelm  for  some  time,  he  began  to  inquire  about 
the  circumstances,  which  had  led  him  by  the  piiTate  pass- 
age, and  into  this  predicament.  Wilhelm  related  the  af- 
fair as  it  stood ;  produced  some  papers,  which  senned  to 
explain  who  he  was,  and  referred  to  the  porter,  who  he 
said  must  soon  arrive  on  the  other  side  by  the  nsoal 
road.  This  being  so  far  explained,  the  offidal  peraoa 
invited  his  guest  to  follow  him.  Felix  could  not  he 
awoke,  and  his  father  carried  him  asleep  from  the  place 
which  had  incited  him  to  such  violent  passion. 

Wilhelm  followed  his  conductor  into  a  fur  garden- 
apartment,  where  refreshments  were  set  down,  which 
he  was  invited  to  partake  of,  while  the  other  went  to 
report  the  state  of  matters  to  his  superior.  When  Fe- 
lix, on  awakening,  i>erccived  a  little  covered  tahle,  fhut, 
wine,  biscuit,  and  at  the  same  time  the  cheerful  aspect 
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of  a  wide-open  door,  he  knew  not  what  to  make  of  it. 
He  ran  out,  he  ran  back,  he  thought  he  had  been  dream- 
ing ;  and  in  a  little  while,  with  such  dainty  fare,  and 
such  pleasant  sights,  the  preceding  terror,  and  all  his 
obstruction  had  vanished,  like  an  oppressive  vision  in 
the  brightness  of  morning. 

The  porter  had  arrived ;  the  officer,  with  another 
man  of  a  still  friendlier  aspect,  brought  him  in ;  and 
the  business  now  came  to  light,  as  follows :  The  own- 
er of  this  property,  charitable  in  this  higher  sense,  that 
he  studied  to  awaken  all  round  him  to  activity  and  ef- 
fort, had  for  several  years  been  accustomed,  from  his 
boundless  young  plantations,  to  give  out  the  small 
wood  to  diligent  and  careful  cultivators,  gratis ;  to  the 
negligent,  for  a  certain  price ;  and  to  such  as  wished  to 
trade  in  it,  likewise  at  a  moderate  valuation.  But  these 
two  latter  classes  also  had  required  their  supplies  gra- 
tis, as  the  meritorious  were  treated ;  and  this  being  re- 
fused them,  they  had  attempted  atealing  trees.  Their 
attempt  succeeded  in  many  ways.  This  vexed  the 
owner  the  more,  as  not  only  were  the  plantations 
plundered,  but,  by  too  early  thinning,  often  ruined. 
It  had  been  discovered  that  the  thieves  entered  by 
this  aqueduct ;  so  the  trap  grate  had  been  erected  in 
the  place,  with  a  spring  gun,  which,  however,  was  only 
meant  for  a  signal.  The  little  boy  had,  under  various 
pretexts,  often  made  his  appearance  in  the  garden ;  and 
nothing  was  more  natural,  than  that  out  of  mischief 
and  audacity,  he  should  lead  the  stranger  by  a  road 
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which  he  had  formerly  discorered  ibr  other  parposesu 
The  people  conld  have  wished  to  get  hold  of  him : 
meanwhile,  his  little  jacket  was  brought  in,  and  put 
by  among  other  judicial  seizores. 

Wilhelm  was  now  made  acquainted  with  the  owner 
and  his  people,  and  by  them  received  with  the  friend- 
liest welcome.  Of  this  family  we  shall  aay  nothing 
more  here,  as  some  farther  light  on  them  and  their  con* 
cems  is  offered  us  by  the  subsequent  history. 


ft 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Wilhelm  to  Natalia. 

Man  is  of  a  companionable,  conversing  nature :  his 
delight  is  great  when  he  exercises  faculties  that  have 
been  given  him,  even  though  nothing  farther  came  of 
it.  How  often  in  society  do  we  hear  the  complaint,  that 
one  will  not  let  the  other  speak  :  and  in  the  same  man- 
ner also  we  might  say,  that  one  would  not  let  the  other 
write,  were  not  writing  an  employment  commonly 
transacted  in  private  and  alone. 

How  much  people  write  one  could  scarcely  ever 
conjecture.  I  speak  not  of  what  is  printed,  though  that 
in  itself  is  abundant  enough ;  but  of  all  that,  in  the  shape 
of  letters  and  memorials  and  narratives,  anecdotes,  de- 
scriptions of  present  circomatances  in  the  life  of  indi- 
viduals, sketches,  and  larger  essays,  circulates  in  se- 
cret ;  of  this  you  can  form  no  idea  till  you  have  lived  for 
some  time  in  a  community  of  cultivated  families,  as  I 
am  now  doing.  In  the  sphere  where  I  am  moving  at 
present,  there  is  almost  as  much  time  employed  in  in- 
forming friends  and  relatives  of  what  is  transacted,  as 
was  employed  in  transacting  it.  Tliis  olwervation,  which 
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for  several  weeks  has  been  constantly  forced  on  me,  I 
now  make  with  the  more  pleasure,  as  the  writing  ten- 
dency of  my  new  friends  enables  me  at  once  and  per- 
fectly to  get  acquainted  with  their  characters  and  cir- 
cumstances. I  am  trusted ;  a  sheaf  of  Letters  is  given 
to  hie,  some  quires  of  a  Travelling  Journal,  the  Con- 
fessions of  some  mind  not  yet  in  unity  with  itself;  and 
thus  everywhere,  in  a  little  while,  I  am  at  home.  I 
know  the  neighbouring  circle,  I  know  the  persons 
whose  acquaintance  I  am  to  obtain ;  I  understand  them 
better  almost  than  they  do  themselves,  sedng  they  are 
still  implicated  in  their  situation,  while  I  hover  ligiitly 
past  them,  ever  with  thy  hand  in  mine,  ever  speaking 
with  thee  about  all  I  see;  Indeed  it  is  the  first  condi- 
tion I  make,  before  accepting  any  confidence  <^fered 
me,  that  I  may  impart  it  to  thee.  Here,  accordingly, 
are  some  letters,  which  will  introduce  thee  into  the 
circle,  in  which,  without  breaking  or  evading  my  vow, 
I  for  the  present  revolve. 


THE  NUT-BROWN  MAID. 

Lenardo  to  his  Aunt. 

At  last,  dear  Aunt,  after  three  years,  yon  receive 
my  first  letter,  conformably  to  our  engagement,  which, 
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in  tmth,  was  singular  enongb.  I  wiahed  to  sec  the 
world  and  mingle  in  it ;  and  wished,  during  that  period, 
to  forget  the  home  whence  I  had  departed,  whither  I 
hoped  to  return.  The  whole  impression  of  this  home 
I  purposed  to  retab,  and  the  partial  and  indiyidnal  was 
not  to  confuse  me  at  a  distance.  Meanwhile  the  ne- 
cessary tokens  of  life  and  wel£u«  have  from  time  to 
time  passed  to  and  fro  between  us.  I  hare  regularly 
received  money ;  and  little  presents  for  my  kindred 
have  been  delivered  yon  for  distribution.  By  the  wares 
I  sent,  you  would  see  how  and  where  I  was.  By  the 
wines,  I  doubt  not  my  uncle  has  tasted  out  my  several 
places  of  abode  ;  then  the  laces,  nicknacks,  steel-wares, 
would  indicate  to  my  fidr  cousins  my  progress  through 
Brabant,  by  F^s,  to  London ;  and  so  on  their  writing 
desks,  work-boxes,  tea-tables,  I  shall  find  many  a  sym- 
bol wherewith  to  connect  the  history  of  my  joumey- 
ings.  You  have  accompanied  me  without  hearing  of 
me  ;  and  perhaps  may  £are  little  about  knowing  more. 
For  me,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  highly  desirable  to 
learn,  through  your  kindness,  how  it  stands  with  the 
circle  into  which  I  am  once  m<»6  entering.  I  would, 
in  truth,  return  from  straage  countries  as  a  stranger ; 
who,  that  he  may  not  be  unpleasant,  first  informs  him- 
self about  the  way  and  manner  of  the  household ;  not 
fancying  that,  for  his  fine  eyes  or  hair,  he  shall  be  re- 
ceived there  quite  in  his  own  fashion.  Write  to  ma, 
therefore,  of  my  worthy  uncle,  of  your  fair  nieces,  of 
yourself,  of  our  relations  near  and  distant,  of  servants 
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ako,  old  and  new.  In  short,  let  your  prtciised  pen, 
whidi  for  bo  long  a  time  yoii  hare  not  dipped  into  ink 
for  yonr  nephew,  now  again  tint  paper  in  his  fiiTonr. 
Your  letter  of  news  shall  forthwith  be  my  credential^ 
with  which  I  introduce  myself  so  soon  aa  I  obtain  it 
On  you,  therefore,  it  depends  whether  yon  wiU  see  me 
or  not.  We  alter  far  less  than  we  imagine ;  «nd  circam- 
stances,  too,  continue  much  as  they  were.  Not  only 
what  has  altered,  but  what  has  continued,  what  has 
by  degrees  waxed  and  waned,  do  I  now  wish  instantly 
to  recognise  at  my  return,  and  so  once  more  to  see  my- 
self in  a  weU-known  mirror.  Present  my  heartiest  8»- 
lutations  to  all  our  people ;  and  beliere,  that  in  the  ain- 
gular  manner  of  my  absence  and  my  retnm,  there  may 
lie  more  tme  affection  than  is  often  found  in  conatant 
participation  and  lively  intercourse.  A  thooaand  com* 
pliments  to  one  and  all ! 

Postscript — Neglect  not  abb,  my  dear  Aunt,  to  aay 
a  word  or  two  about  our  dependants ;  how  it  atands 
with  our  stewards  and  fEurmers.  What  is  become  of 
Valerina,  the  daughter  of  that  fanner,  whom  my  uncle, 
with  justice  certainly,  but  also,  as  I  thought,  with  some 
severity,  ejected  from  his  lands  when  I  went  away  ? 
You  see,  I  still  remember  many  a  particular ;  I  stiU 
know  all.  On  the  past  you  shall  examine  me,  when  yoa 
have  told  roe  of  the  present. 
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The  Aunt  to  JulieUm. 

At  last,  dear  children,  a  letter  from  our  three-years 
speechless  traveller.  What  strange  beings  these  strange 
men  are  I  He  will  have  it  that  his  wares  and  tokens 
were  as  good  as  so  many  kind  words  which  friend  may 
speak  or  write  to  friend.  He  actually  fiemcies  himself 
our  creditor,  requires  from  ttf,  in  the  first  place,  the 
performance  of  that  service,  which  he  so  unkindly  re- 
fused. What  is  to  be  done  ?  For  me,  I  should  have  met 
his  wishes  forthwith  in  a  long  letter ;  did  not  this  head- 
ache signify  too  clearly  that  the  present  sheet  can 
scarcely  be  filled.  We  all  long  to  see  him.  Do  you, 
my  dears,  undertake  the  business.  Should  I  be  reco- 
vered before  you  have  done,  I  will  contribute  my  sharo. 
Choose  the  persons  and  circumstances,  as  you  like  best 
to  describe  them.  Divide  the  task.  You  will  do  it  all 
far  better  than  I.  The  messenger  will  bring  me  back 
a  note  from  you. 


JulieUa  to  her  Aunt, 


We  have  read  and  considered ;  and  now  send  you 
by  the  messenger  our  view  of  the  matter,  each  in  par- 
ticular ;  having  first  jointly  signified  that  we  are  not  so 
charitable  as  our  dear  Aunt  to  her  ever  perverse  ne« 
phew.     Now,  when  he  has  kept  his  cards  hid  from  us 
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for  three  yean>  and  still  keeps  them  hid,  we  foraooth 
are  to  spread  ours  on  the  table,  and  play  an  open 
against  a  secret  game.  This  is  not  fair ;  and  yet  let  it 
pass  ;  for  the  craftiest  is  often  caught,  simply  by  hia 
own  over-anxious  precautions.  But  as  to  the  way  and 
manner  of  transacting  this  commission,  we  are  not 
agreed.  To  write  of  our  familiars  aa  we  think  of  then, 
is  for  us  at  least  a  very  strange  problem.  Commooly 
we  do  not  think  of  them  at  all,  except  in  thia  or  that 
particular  case,  when  they  give  us  some  peculiar  satia- 
faction  or  Taxation.  At  other  times,  each  leta  his 
neighbour  go  his  way.  You  alone  could  manage  it, 
dear  Aunt,  for  you  hare  both  the  penetration  and  the 
tolerance.  Hersilia,  who  you  know  is  not  di£Bcuh  to 
Idndle,  has  just,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  given  me 
a  bird*s-eye  view  of  the  whole  family  in  all  the  giaoes 
of  caricature.  I  wish  it  stood  on  paper,  to  entice  a 
smile  from  yourself  in  your  illness ;  but  not  that  I  would 
have  it  sent.  My  own  project  is,  to  lay  before  him  ovr 
correspondence  for  these  tliree  yean :  then  let  him 
read,  if  he  have  the  heart ;  or  let  him  come  and  see 
with  his  eyes,  if  he  have  not.  Your  Letters  to  me, 
dear  Aunt,  are  in  the  best  order,  and  all  at  your  aer- 
vice.  Hersilia  dissents  from  this  opinion  ;  excuaes  her- 
self with  the  disorder  of  her  papers,  and  ao  forth,  as 
she  will  tell  yon  herself. 


WILUELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS.  101 


Hersilia  to  her  Aunt, 

I  WILL  and  most  be  very  brief,  dear  Aunt,  for  the 
messenger  is  clownishly  impatient.   I  reckon  it  an  ex-* 
cess  of  generosity,  and  not  at  all  in  season,  to  submit 
onr  correspondence  to  Lenardo.    What  has  he  to  do 
with  knowing  all  the  good  we  have  said  of  him,  with 
knowing  all  the  ill  we  have  said  of  him,  and  finding  oat 
from  the  latter  still  more  than  from  the  former  that  we 
like  him  ?    Hold  him  tight,  I  entreat  you*     There  m. 
something  so  precise  and  presumptuons  in  this  demand^ 
in  this  conduct  of  his ;  just  the  fashion  of  your  young, 
gentlemen  when  they  return  from  foreign  parts.  They 
can  never  look  on  those  who  have  staid  at  home  as  full-! 
grown  persons,  like  themselves.  Make  your  headache 
an  excuse.   He  will  come,  doubtless :  and  if  he  do  noi 
come,  we  can  wait  a  little.  Perhaps  his  next  idea  may 
be  to  introduce  himself  in  some  strange  secret  way,  to 
become  acquainted  with  us  in  disguise ;  and  who  knowi' 
what  more  may  be  included  in  the  plan  of  so  deep  a 
gentleman  ?    How  pretty  and  curious  this  would  be ! 
It  could  not  fail  to  bring  about  all  manner  of  embroil- 
ments and  developements ;  far  grander  than  any  that, 
could  be  produced  by  such  a  diplomatic  entrance  into 
his  fiamily  as  he  now  purposes. 

The  messenger  I  Tlie  messenger  I  Bring  up  your  old 
people  better,  or  send  young  ones.  This  man  is  neither 
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to  be  pacified  with  flattery  nor  wine.  A  thoilftand  hrm- 
welb  I 

Postscript  for  Postscript, — What  does  our  cousiii 
want,  wiD  you  tell  me,  with  his  postscript  of  Valenna  ? 
This  question  of  his  has  struck  me  doubly.  She  is  the 
only  person  whom  he  mentions  by  name.    The  rest  of 
us  are  nieces,  aunts,  stewards  ;  not  persons,  but  titles. 
Valerina,  our  Lawyer's  daughter  I   In  truth,  «  pv^etty 
iair-haired  'girl,  that  may  have  glanced  in  our  galbnt 
cousin's  eyes  before  he  went  away.  She  is  married  well 
and  happ3y :  this  to  you  is  no  news ;  but  to  him  it  is, 
of  course,  as  unknown  as  everything  that  has  oecnrred 
here.  Forget  not  to  inform  him  in  a  postscript  that  Va^ 
lerina  grew  daily  more  and  more  beautiful,  and  so  at 
last  made  a  very  good  match.   That  she  is  the  wife  of 
a  rich  proprietor.     That  the  lovely  fair-haired  maid  is 
married.    Make  it  perfectly  distinct  to  him.  Bat  nei- 
ther is  this  all,  dear  Aunt.  How  the  man  can  to  accu- 
lately  remember  his  flaxen-headed  beauty,  and  yet  con- 
found her  with  the  daughter  of  that  worthless  fiomer, 
with  a  wild  humble-bee  of  a  brunette,  whose  name  was 
Nachodina,  and  who  went  away  Heaven  knows  whi- 
ther, this,  I  declare  to  you,  remains  entirely  incompre- 
bensible,  and  puzzles  me  quite  excessively.  For  it  aeema 
m  if  our  pretty  cousin,  who  prides  himself  on  hie  good 
memory,  could  change  names  and  persons  to  a  very 
strange  degree.     Perhaps  he  feels  this  obscurely  him- 
self, and  would  have  the  fiided  image  refreshed  by  yonr 
delineation.   Hold  him  fight,  I  beg  of  you  :  but  try  to 
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learn,  for  oar  own  behoof,  how  it  does  stand  with  these 
Valerinas  and  Nachodinas ;  and  how  many  more  Inas 
and  Trinas  have  retained  their  place  in  his  imagination, 
while  the  poor  Ettas  and  Ilias  have  vanished.  The  mes- 
senger! The  cnned  messenger  I 


The  Aunt  to  her  Nieces. 

(DicUted.) 

Why  shomld  we  dissemble  towards  those  we  have 
to  spend  ovar  life  with?  Lenardo^  with  all  his  pecn-- 
liarities,  deserves  confidence.  I  send  him  both  your 
letters :  from  these  he  will  get  a  view  of  yon ;  and  thto 
rest  of  us,  I  hope,  will  ere  long  unconsciously  find  oc- 
casion to  depict  ourselves  before  him  likewise.  Fare- 
well I  My  head  is  very  painful. 


HersUia  to  her  Aunt, 


Why  should  we  dissemble  towards  those  we  have 
to  spend  our  life  with  ?  Lenardo  is  a  spoiled  nephew^ 
It  is  horrible  in  you  to  send  him  our  letters.  Froor 
these  he  will  get  no  real  view  of  us ;  and  I  wish  with 
all  my  heart  for  opportunity  to  let  him  view  me  in 
some  other  light.    Yon  give  pain  to  others,  while  you. 
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are  in  pain  yourself,  and  blind  to  boot.     Quick  reco- 
very to  your  bead  I  Your  heart  is  irrecoveimble. 


The  Aunt  to  HersUku 

Thy  last  note  I  should  likewise  have  packed  in  for 
Lenardo,  had  I  happened  to  continue  by  the  purpose, 
which  my  irrecoverable  heart,  my  sick  head,  and  my 
love  of  ease,  suggested  to  me.  Your  letters  are  not 
gone.  I  am  just  parting  with  the  young  man,  wko  hut 
been  for  some  time  living  in  our  circle,  who,  by  the 
strangest  chance,  has  come  to  know  us  pretty  well, 
and  is  withal  of  an  intelligent  and  kindly  natnne.  Him 
I  am  despatching.  He  imdertakes  the  task  inth  greal 
readiness.  He  will  prepare  our  nephew,  and  send  or 
bring  him.  Thua  can  your  Aunt  recollect  ho^elf  ha 
the  course  of  a  rash  enterprise,  and  bend  into  another 
path.  Hersilia  also  will  take  thought ;  and  a  friendly 
revocation  will  not  long  be  wanting  from  her  hand. 


Wilhelm  having  accurately  and  circumstantially  fbl- 
fiUed  this  task,  Lenardo  answered  with  a  smile :  ^Moch 
as  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  what  you  tell  me,  I  must 
still  put  another  question.  Did  not  my  Aunt,  in  con* 
elusion,  request  you  also  to  inform  me  of  another  and 
seemingly  an  unimportant  matter  ?*' 

Wilhelm  thought  a  moment.  <<  Yes,"  said  he,  tiieu  ; 
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*'  I  remember.  She  mentioned  a  lady^  named  Vale- 
rina.  Of  her  I  was  to  tell  yoa  that  she  is  happily  wed* 
ded,  and  every  way  well." 

«  You  roU  a  stone  from  my  heart,"  replied  Lenardo. 
*<  I  now  gladly  retnm  home,  since  I  need  not  fear  that 
my  recollection  of  this  girl  can  reproach  me  there." 

*<  It  beseems  not  me  to  inquire  what  relation  yon 
have  had  to  her,"  said  Wilhelm :  **  only  yon  may  be 
at  ease,  if  in  any  way  yon  feel  concerned  for  her  for- 
tunes." 

<<  It  is  the  strangest  relation  in  the  world,"  returned 
Lenardo :  **  nowise  a  love  matter,  as  you  might  per- 
haps conjecture.  I  inay  confide  in  you,  and  tell  it,  aa 
indeed  there  is  next  to  nothing  to  be  told,  fiut  what 
must  you  think  when  I  assure  you,  that  this  faltering 
in  my  return,  this  fear  of  revisiting  our  fiimily,  these 
strange  preparatives,  and  inquiries  how  things  looked  at 
home,  had  no  other  object  but  to  leam  by  the  way 
how  it  stood  with  this  young  woman  ? 

<<  For  you  will  believe,"  continued  he,  '^  I  am  very 
wdl  aware  that  we  may  leave  people  whom  we  know, 
Without  finding  them,  even  after  a  considerable  time^ 
much  altered :  and  so  I  likewise  expect  very  soon  to 
be  quite  at  home  with  my  relatives.  This  single  beii^ 
only  gave  me  pause :  her  fortune,  I  knew,  must  have 
changed ;  and,  thank  Heaven,  it  has  changed  f((v  the 
better." 

''  Yon  excite  my  curiosity,"  said  Wilhelm.  <<  There 
must  be  something  singular  in  this." 
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«  I  at  least  think  it  so/*  replied  Lenardoy  and  began 
his  narratiye  as  follows : 

'<  To  accomplish,  in  my  youth,  the  grand  adventure 
of  a  tour  through  cnltivated  Europe,  was  a  fixed  pur- 
pose, which  I  had  entertained  from  boyhood,  but  tbe 
execution  of  which  was,  as  usually  happens  in  these 
things,  finftm  time  to  time  postponed.  What  was  at 
hand  attiucted  me,  retained  me ;  and  the  distant  lost 
more  and  more  of  its  charms,  the  more  I  read  of  it,  or 
beard  it  talked  of.  However,  at  last,  incited  by  my 
uncle ;  allured  by  friends  who  had  gone  forih  into  the 
world  before  me,  I  did  form  the  resohition,  and  that 
more  rapidly  than  any  one  had  been  expecting. 

<<  My  uncle,  who  had  to  afford  the  main  reqiUBite  /or 
my  enterprise,  directly  made  this  his  chief  concern. 
Yon  know  him,  and  the  way  he  has;  how  he  still 
rashes  with  his  whole  force  on  one  single  olject,  and 
everything  else  in  the  meanwhile  must  rest  and  be  si- 
lent ;  by  which  means,  indeed,  he  has  effected  mw^ 
that  seemed  to  lie  beyond  the  influence  of  any  private 
man.  This  journey  came  upon  him,  in  some 
unawares  :  yet  he  very  soon  took  his  measures, 
buildings  which  he  had  planned,  nay  even  begun, 
abandoned  ;  and  as  he  never  on  any  account  meddles 
with  his  accumulated  stock,  he  looked  about  him,  as  a 
prudent  financier,  for  other  ways  and  means.  The. 
most  obvious  plan  was  to  call  in  outstanding  debts, 
especially  remainders  of  rent :  for  this  also  was  one  of 
his  habits,  that  he  was  indulgent  to  debtors,  so  long  as 
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he  himself  had,  to  a  certain  degree,  no  need  of  money. 
He  gave  his  Steward  the  Ibt,  with  orders  to  manage 
the  business.  Of  individual  cases  we  learned  nothing : 
only  I  heard  transiently,  that  the  fanner  of  one  of  our 
estates,  with  whom  my  uncle  had  long  exercised  pa- 
tience, was  at  last  actually  to  be  ejected ;  his  cautionary 
pledge,  a  scanty  supplement  to  the  produce  of  this 
prosecution,  to  be  retained,  and  the  land  to  be  let  to 
Home  other  person.  This  man  was  of  a  religious  turn ; 
but  not,  like  others  of  his  sect  among  us,  shrewd 
and  active  withal :  for  his  piety  and  goodness  he  was 
loved  by  his  neighbours,  but  at  the  same  time  censured 
for  his  weakness  as  the  master  of  a  house.  After  the 
death  of  his  wife,  a  daughter,  whom  we  usually  named 
the  Nut-brown  Maid,  though  already  giving  promise  of 
activity  and  resolution,  was  still  too  young  for  taking 
a  decisive  management :  in  short,  the  man  went  back 
in  his  affairs,  and  my  uncle*s  indulgence  had  not  stay- 
ed the  sinking  of  his  fortune. 

**  I  had  my  journey  in  my  head,  and  could  not  quar- 
rel with  the  means  for  accomplishing  it.  All  was 
ready ;  packing  and  sorting  went  forward  ;  every  mo- 
ment was  becoming  fall  of  business.  One  evening  I 
was  strolling  through  the  park  for  the  last  time,  to  take 
leave  of  my  familiar  trees  and  bushes,  when  all  at  once 
Valerina  stept  into  my  way :  for  such  was  the  giii'a 
name,  the  other  waft  but  a  byname,  occasioned  by  her 
brown  complexion.    She  stept  into  my  way.*' 

JLenardo  paused  for  a  moment,  as  if  considering. 
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*<  How  is  this,  then  ?"  said  he  :  <*  Was  her  name  real- 
ly Valerina  ?  Yes,  surely,"  he  continued ;  <*  bat  the 
byname  was  more  common.  In  short,  the  brown  maid 
came  into  my  path,  and  pressingly  entreated  me,  to 
speak  a  good  word  for  her  ftither,  for  herself,  to  my 
uncle.  Knowing  how  the  matter  stood,  and  aeemg 
clearly  that  it  would  be  difficult,  nay  impossible,  to  do 
her  any  service  at  this  moment,  I  candidly  told  h^  so, 
and  set  before  her  the  blame-worthiness  of  her  Ikklier 
in  an  unfavourable  light. 

<<  She  answered  this  with  so  much  clearness,  and  at 
the  same  time  with  so  much  filial  mitigation  and  love, 
that  she  quite  gained  me ;  and,  had  it  hem  my  own 
money,  I  should  instantly  have  made  her  happy,  by 
granting  her  request.  But  it  was  my  imcle'a  income ; 
these  were  his  arrangements,  liis  orders :  with  Both  a 
temper  as  his,  to  attempt  altering  aught  that  had  been 
done  was  hopeless.  From  of  old,  I  had  looked  on  a 
promise  as  in  the  highest  degree  sacred.  Wboerer 
asked  anything  of  me  embarrassed  me.  I  had  so  ac- 
customed myself  to  refuse,  that  I  did  not  even  promise 
what  I  purposed  to  perform.  This  habit  came  in  good 
stead  in  the  present  instance.  Her  arguments  tamed 
on  individuality  and  affection,  mine  on  duty  and  f«a* 
son ;  and  I  will  not  deny  thai  at  last  they  seemed  too 
harsh  even  to  myself.  Already  we  had  more  than  once 
repeated  our  topics  without  convincing  one  another^ 
when  necessity  made  her  more  eloquent ;  the  inevita* 
ble  ruin  which  she  saw  before  her  prtssed  teats  from 
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her  eyes.  Her  collected  manner  she  entirely  lost ;  she 
spoke  with  vivacity,  with  emotion ;  and  as  I  still  kept 
np  a  show  of  coldness  and  composure,  her  whole  sonl 
turned  itself  outwards.  I  wished  to  end  the  scene : 
but  all  at  once  she  was  lying  at  my  feet,  had  seized 
my  hand,  kissed  it,  and  was  looking  up  to  me,  so  goody 
so  gentle,  with  such  supplicating  loveliness,  that  in  the 
haste  of  the  moment  I  forgot  myself.  Hurriedly  I 
said,  while  raising  her  from  her  kneeling  posture: 
<  I  will  do  what  is  possible;  compose  thyself,  my 
child  r  and  so  turned  into  a  side-path.  <  Do  what  is 
impossible  !*  cried  she  after  me.  I  now  knew  not  what 
I  was  saying,  but  answered :  <  I  wiU,*  and  hesitated. 
*'  Do  it  I'  cried  she,  at  once  enlivened,  and  with  a 
heavenly  expression  of  hope.  I  waved  a  salutation  to 
her,  and  hastened  away. 

<<  To  my  uncle  I  did  not  mean  to  apply  directly :  for 
I  knew  too  well  that  with  him  it  was  vain  to  speak 
about  the  partial,  when  his  purpose  was  the  whole.  I 
inquired  for  the  Steward  ;  he  had  ridden  off  to  a  dis- 
tance ;  visitors  came  in  the  evening,  friends  wishing  to 
take  leave  of  me.  They  supped  and  played  till  far  in 
the  night.  They  continued  next  day ;  and  their  pre- 
sence effaced  the  image  of  my  importunate  petitioner. 
The  Steward  returned  ;  he  was  busier  and  more  over- 
loaded than  ever.  All  were  asking  for  him :  he  had  no 
time  to  hear  me.  However,  I  did  make  an  effort  to  detain 
him  ;  but  scarcely  had  I  named  that  pious  furmer,  when 
he  eagerly  repelled  the  proposal :  <  For  Heaven's  sake, 
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not  a  word  of  this  to  your  nncle,  if  you  would  not  bay* 
a  quarrel  with  him  I*  The  day  of  my  departure  wat 
fixed ;  1  had  letters  to  write,  guests  to  receive,  riait* 
in  the  neighbourhood  to  pay.  My  senranta  had  been 
hitherto  sufficient  for  my  wants,  but  were  nowise  ade- 
quate to  forward  the  arrangements  of  a  distant  journey. 
All  lay  on  my  own  hands ;  and  yet  when  the  Steward 
appointed  me  an  hour  in  the  night  before  my  depart- 
ure, to  settle  our  money  concerns,  I  neglected  not  again 
to  solicit  him  for  Valerina's  father. 

«  <  Dear  Baron,*  said  the  unstable  man,  <  how  can 
such  a  thing  ever  come  into  your  head  ?  To-day  al- 
ready 1  have  had  a  hard  piece  of  work  with  your  uncle ; 
for  the  sum  you  need  is  turning  out  to  be  &r  faigfaer 
than  we  reckoned  on.  This  is  natural  enough,  but  not 
the  less  perplexing.  To  the  old  gentleman  it  ia  espe- 
cially unwelcome,  when  a  business  seems  concluded, 
and  yet  many  odds  and  ends  are  foimd  straggling  after 
it.  This  is  often  the  case ;  and  I  and  the  rest  have  to 
take  the  brunt  of  it.  As  to  the  rigour  with  which  the 
outstanding  debts  were  to  be  gathered  in,  he  himself 
laid  down  the  law  to  me  :  he  is  at  one  with  himaeJf  on 
this  point,  and  it  would  be  no  easy  task  to  more  bini 
to  indulgence.  Do  not  try  it,  I  beg  of  yon  I  It  ia  quite 
in  rain.' 

**  I  let  him  deter  me  from  my  attempt,  but  not  en- 
tirely. I  pressed  him,  since  the  execution  of  the  busi- 
ness depended  on  himself,  to  act  with  mildness  and 
mercy.     He  promised  everything,  according  to  the 
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fashion  of  snch^  persons,  for  the  sake  of  momentaiy 
peace.  He  got  quit  of  me :  the  hustle,  the  huny  of 
business  increased  I  I  was  in  my  carriage;  and  had 
turned  my  back  on  all  home  concerns. 

**  A  keen  impression  is  like  any  other  woimd ;  we 
do  not  feel  it  in  receiving  it.  Not  till  afterwards  doea 
it  begin  to  smart  and  gangrene.  So  was  it  with  me  in 
regard  to  this  occurrence  in  the  park.  Whenever  I  was 
solitary,  whenever  I  was  unemployed,  that  image  of 
the  entreating  maiden,  with  the  whole  accompaniment, 
with  every  tree  and  bush,  the  place  where  she  knelt, 
the  side-path  I  took  to  get  rid  of  her,  the  whole  scene, 
rose  like  a  fresh  picture  before  my  soul.  It  was  an 
indestructible  impression,  which,  by  other  images  and 
interests,  might  indeed  be  shaded  or  overhung,  but 
never  obliterated.  Still,  in  every  quiet  hour,  she  came 
before  me ;  and  the  longer  it  lasted,  the  more  painful 
did  I  feel  the  blame  which  I  had  incnrred  against  my 
principles,  against  my  custom,  though  not  expressly, 
only  while  hesitating,  and  for  the  first  time  caught  in 
such  a  perplexity. 

"  I  failed  not  in  my  earliest  letters  to  inquire  of  our 
Steward  how  the  business  had  turned.  He  answered 
evasively.  Then  he  engaged  to  explain  this  point; 
then  he  wrote  ambiguously ;  at  last  he  became  silent 
altogether.  Distance  increased;  more  objects  came 
between  me  and  my  home ;  I  was  called  to  many  new 
observations,  many  new  sympathies ;  the  image  faded 
away,  the  maiden  herself,  almost  to  the  name.  The  re- 
membrance of  her  came  more  rarely  before  me  ;  and, 
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my  whim  of  keeping  np  my  interoonree  with  home,  not 
by  letters,  but  by  tokens,  tended  gndually  to  make  my 
preYious  situation,  with  all  its  drnmistaiiceSy  neariy  tb- 
nish  from  my  mind.    Now,  however,  when  I  am  agaia 
rBtmming  home,  when  I  am  purposing  to  repay  my  €i- 
mily  with  interest  what  I  have  so  long  owed  it,  now  at 
last  this  strange  repentance,  strange  I  myaelf  moat  caH 
it,  falls  on  me  with  its  whole  weight.  The  fonn  of  the 
maiden  brightens  up  with  the  forms  of  my  rdaftiTea ; 
and  I  dread  nothing  more  deeply  than  to  learn  that,  in 
the  misery  into  which  I  drove  her,  she  has  sank  to 
min ;  for  my  negligence  appears  in  my  own  mind  aa 
abetting  of  her  destruction,  a  furtherance  of  her  moinn- 
ful  destiny.  A  thousand  times  I  have  told  myself  that 
this  feeling  was  at  bottom  but  a  weakness ;  that  my 
early  adoption  of  the  principle,  never  to  promise,  had 
originated  in  my  fear  of  repentance,  not  in  any  noble 
sentiment.  And  now  it  seems  as  if  Repentance,  which 
I  had  fled  from,  meant  to  avenge  herself,  by  aoaang 
this  incident,  instead  of  hundreds,  to  pain  me.     Yet  is 
the  picture,  the  imagination  which  tonnents  me,  so 
agreeable  withal,  so  lovely,  that  I  like  to  linger  over  it. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  scene,  that  kisa  which  she 
imprinted  on  my  hand,  still  seems  to  bum  there.** 
•     Lenardo  was  silent,  and  Wilhelm  answered  qnickly 
and  gaily :  ^  It  appears,  then,  I  codd  have  done  yon 
no  greater  service  than  by  that  appendix  to  my  narra- 
tive :  as  we  often  find  in  the  postscript  the  meet  inte- 
rMting  part  of  the  letter.  In  truth,  I  know  Kttle  of  Va- 
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lerina,  for  I  heard  of  her  only  in  fiassing ;  hut,  for  cer- 
tain, she  is  the  wife  of  a  prospenms  huddowner,  and 
lives  happily,  as  your  aunt  assured  me,  on  taking  leave*" 

<<  Good,  and  well,"  said  Lenardo :  "  now  there  is 
nothing  to  detain  me.  You  have  given  me  absolution ; 
let  us  now  to  my  friends,  who  have  already  waited  for 
me  too  long.*'  To  this  Wilhelm  answered :  ^  Unhap- 
pily I  cannot  attend  you ;  for  a  strange  obHgatioii  lioa 
on  me  to  continue  nowhere  longer  than  three  days,  and 
not  to  revisit  any  place  in  less  than  a  year.  Pardon 
me,  if  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  mention  the  cause  of  this 
singularity." 

«  I  am  very  sorry,"  said  Lenardo,  <<  that  we  are  to 
lose  you  so  soon ;  that  I  cannot,  in  my  turn,  do  any« 
thing  for  you.  But  since  you  are  already  in  the  way 
of  showing  me  kindness,  you  might  make  me  very 
happy  if  you  pleased  to  visit  Valerina ;  to  inform  yowi* 
self  accurately  of  her  situation ;  and  then  to  let  me 
have,  in  writing  or  in  speech  (a  place  of  meeting  might 
easily  be  found),  express  intelligence  for  my  complete 
composure." 

This  proposal  was  forther  discussed ;  Valerina's  place 
of  residence  had  been  named  to  Wilhelm.  He  engaged 
to  visit  her ;  a  place  of  meeting  was  appointed,  to 
which  the  Baron  should  come,  bringing  Felix  with  him, 
who,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  remained  with  the  ladies. 

Lenardo  and  Wilhelm  had  proceeded  on  their  way 
for  some  time,  riding  together  through  pleasant  fields, 
with  abundance  of  conversation,  when  at  last  they 
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approached  the  highway,  and  found  the  Barents  coadi 
in  waiting,  now  ready  to  revisit  with  its  owner  the 
spot  it  had  left  three  years  hefore.  Here  the  friends 
were  to  part ;  and  Wilhebn,  with  a  few  kindly  words, 
took  his  leave,  again  promising  the  Baron  speedy  news 
of  Valerina. 

<<  Now  when  I  bethink  me,"  said  Lenardo,  **  that 
it  were  but  a  small  circuit  if  I  accompanied  ycra,  why 
should  I  not  visit  Valerina  mjrself  ?  Why  not  witness 
with  my  own  eyes  her  happy  situation  ?  Yon  were  so 
friendly  as  engage  to  be  my  messenger ;  why  should 
you  not  be  my  companion  ?  For  some  companion  I 
must  have,  some  moral  counsel,  as  we  take  legal  coon- 
sel  to  assist  us,  when  we  think  ourselves  inadequate  to 
the  perplexities  of  a  process." 

Wilhelm's  objections,  that  the  friends  at  home  would 
be  anxiously  expecting  the  long-absent  traveller,  that 
it  would  produce  a  strange  impression  if  the  carriai^ 
came  alone,  and  other  reasons  of  the  like  sort,  had  no 
weight  with  Lenardo ;  and  Wilhelm  was  obliged  at  last 
to  resolve  on  acting  the  companion  to  the  Baron,  a 
task  on  which,  considering  the  consequences  that  might 
be  apprehended,  he  entered  with  no-great  alacrity. 

Accordingly,  the  servants  were  instructed  what  to 
say  on  their  arrival ;  and  the  two  friends  now  took  the 
road  for  Va]erina*8  house.  The  neighbourhood  appear- 
ed  rich  and  fertile,  the  true  seat  of  Agriculture.  Elspe- 
cially  the  grounds  of  Valerina's  husband  seemed  to  he 
managed  with  great  skill  and  vwre,    Wilhelm  had  lei- 
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sure  to  Bvarey  the  landscape  accurately,  while  Lenar- 
do  rode  in  silence  beside  him.  At  last  the  latter  said : 
<<  Another  in  my  place  would  perhaps  try  to  meet  Va^ 
lerina  undiscovered  ;  for  it  is  always  a  painful  feeling  to 
appear  before  those  whom  we  have  injured  ;  but  I  had 
rather  front  this,  and  bear  the  reproach  which  I  have 
to  dread  from  her  first  look,  than  secure  myself  from 
it  by  disguise  and  untruth.  Untruth  may  bring  us  into 
embarassment  quite  as  well  as  truth;  and  when  we 
reckon  up  how  often  the  former  or  the  latter  profits  us, 
it  really  seems  most  prudent,  once  for  all,  to  devote 
ourselves  to  what  is  true.  Let  us  go  forward,  therefore, 
with  cheerful  minds  :  I  will  give  my  name,  and  intro* 
duce  you  as  my  friend  and  fellow-traveller,*' 

They  had  now  reached  the  house,  and  dismounted 
in  the  court.  A  well -looking  man,  whom  you  might 
have  taken  for  a  farmer,  came  out  to  them,  and  an- 
nounced himself  as  master  of  the  family.  Lenardo  na- 
med himself,  and  the  landlord  seemed  highly  delighted 
to  see  him,  and  obtain  his  acquaintance.  <'  What  will 
my  wife  say,'*  cried  he,  <<  when  she  again  meets  the 
nephew  of  her  benefactor  I  She  never  tires  of  recount- 
ing and  reckoning  up  what  her  father  owes  your  uncle." 

What  strange  thoughts  rushed  in  rapid  disorder 
through  Lenardo's  mind  I  '^  Does  this  man,  who  looks 
so  honest-minded,  hide  his  bitterness  under  a  friendly 
countenance  and  smooth  words  ?  Can  he  give  his  re- 
proaches so  courteous  an  outside  ?  For  did  not  my 
uncle  reduce  that  family  to  misery  ?  And  can  the  man 
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be  ignorant  of  this  ?  Or,"  so  thoaght  he  to  himeeif, 
with  quick  hope,  '*  has  the  business  not  been  ao  bad  m 
thon  snpposest  ?  For  no  decisive  intelligence  has  ever 
yet  reached  thee  I"  Snch  conjectures  alteraated  this 
way  and  that,  while  the  landlord  was  ordering  out  bis 
carriage  to  bring  home  his  wife ;  who,  it  appeared,  was 
paying  a  risit  in  the  neighbourhood. 

«  If,  in  the  meanwhile,  till  my  wife  reUnsy"  said 
^e  latter,  <<I  might  entertain  you  in  my  own  way,  and 
at  the  same  time  carry  on  my  duties,  say  you  walk  a 
few  steps  with  me  into  the  fields,  and  look  about  yoa 
how  I  manage  my  husbandry  ;  for,  no  doubt,  to  yon, 
as  a  great  proprietor  of  land,  there  is  nothing  of  ntiore 
near  concernment  than  the  noble  science,  the  noble 
art  of  Agriculture.*' 

Lenardo  made  no  objection ;  Wilhelm  liked  to  ga- 
ther information.  The  landlord  had  his  ground,  whk^ 
he  possessed  and  ruled  without  restrictMm,  under  the 
most  perfect  treatment ;  what  he  undertook  was  adapt- 
ed to  his  purpose ;  what  he  sowed  and  planted  was  al- 
ways in  the  right  place ;  and  he  covdd  so  cleariy  ex- 
plain his  mode  of  procedure,  and  the  reasons  of  it,  that 
every  one  comprehended  him,  and  thought  it  poesible 
for  himself  to  do  the  same  ;  a  mistake  one  is  apt  to  (all 
into,  on  looking  at  a  master,  in  whose  hand  all  moveti 
as  it  should  do. 

The  strangers  expressed  their  satisfaction,  and  had 
nothing  but  praise  and  approval  to  pronounce  on  ereiy- 
thing  they  saw.   He  receive<l  it  gratefully  and  kindly. 
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and  at  last  added  :  <<  Now,  howerer,  I  mmt  show  you 
my  weak  side,  a  qnality  disceniible  in  every  one  that 
yields  himself  exclusively  to  one  pursuit.**  He  led 
them  to  his  court-yard,  showed  them  his  implements, 
his  store  of  these ;  and  besides  this^  a  store  of  all  ima- 
ginable sorts  of  farm-gear,  with  its  appurtenances,  kept 
by  way  of  specimen :  <<  I  am  often  blamed,"  said  he^ 
*<  for  going  too  for  in  this  matter ;  but  I  cannot  quite 
blame  myself.  Happy  is  he  to  whom  his  business  it* 
self  becomes  a  puppet,  who  at  length  can  play  with  it, 
and  amuse  himself  with  what  his  situation  makes  hb 
duty." 

The  two  friends  were  not  behindhand  with  their 
questions  and  examinations.  Wilhelm,  in  particular, 
delighted  in  the  general  observations  which  this  maa 
appeared  to  have  a  turn  for  making ;  and  failed  not  to 
answer  them :  while  tibe  Baron,  more  immersed  in  his 
own  thoughts,  took  silent  pleasure  in  the  happiness  of 
Valerina,  which,  in  this  situation,  he  reckoned  sure;  yet 
felt  underhand  a  certain  faint  shadow  of  dissatisfieurtion, 
of  which  he  could  give  himself  no  accoimt. 

The  party  had  returned  within  doors,  when  the 
]ady*s  carriage  drove  up.  They  hastened  out  to  meet 
her :  but  what  was  Lenardo's  amazement,  his  frighty 
when  she  stept  forth  !  This  was  not  the  person ;  thia 
was  no  Nut-brown  Maid,  but  directly  the  reverse ;  a 
fair  slim  form,  in  truth ;  but  light-haired^  and  possess- 
ing all  the  charms  which  belong  to  that  tM>mplexion. 

This  beauty,  this  grace  affirighted  Lenardo.     His 
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eyes  had  sought  the  brown  maiden ;  now  quite  a  dif- 
ferent  figure  glanced  before  them*  These  featorea,  too^ 
he  recollected ;  her  words,  her  manner,  aeon  banished 
all  uncertainty  :  it  was  the  daughter  of  the  Lawyer,  a 
man  who  stood  in  high  favour  with  the  uncle;  for 
which  reason  also  the  dowry  had  been  ao  handsome, 
and  the  new  pair  so  generously  dealt  with.  AU  this, 
and  much  more,  was  gaily  recounted  by  the  young 
wife  as  an  introductory  salutation,  and  with  such  a  joy 
as  the  surprise  of  an  unexpected  meeting  naturally 
gives  rise  to.  The  question,  whether  they  could  re- 
cognise each  other,  was  mutually  put  and  answered ; 
the  changes  in  look  were  talked  of,  which  in  persons 
of  that  age  are  found  notable  enough.  Valerina  was 
at  all  times  agreeable ;  but  lovely  in  a  high  degree, 
when  any  joyful  feeling  raised  her  above  ho*  usual  le- 
vel of  indifference.  The  company  grew  talkative ;  the 
conversation  became  so  lively,  that  Lenardo  was  ena- 
bled to  compose  himself,  and  hide  his  confumon.  Wil- 
helm,  to  whom  he  had  very  soon  given  a  sign  of  this 
strange  incident,  did  his  best  to  help  him  ;  and  Vale- 
rina*s  little  touch  of  vanity  in  thinking  that  the  Baron, 
even  before  visiting  his  own  friends,  had  remembered 
her,  and  come  to  see  her,  excluded  any  shadow  of 
suspicion  that  another  purpose  or  a  misconception  could 
be  concerned  in  the  afiair. 

The  party  kept  together  till  a  late  hour,  thougb  the 
two  friends  were  longing  for  a  confidential  dialogue ; 
udiich  accordingly  commenced,  the  moment  they  were 
left  alone  in  their  allotted  chambers* 
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<<  It  appears,"  said  Lenardoy  <<  I  am  not  to  get  rid 
of  this  secret  pain.  A  luckless  confusion  of  names,  I 
now  observe,  redoubles  it.  This  fair-haired  beauty  I 
have  often  seen  playing  with  the  brunette,  who  could 
not  be  called  a  beauty ;  nay,  I  myself  have  often  run 
about  with  them  over  the  fields  and  gardens,  though 
so  much  older  than  they.  Neither  of  them  made  the 
slightest  impression  on  me ;  I  have  but  retained  the 
name  of  the  one,  and  applied  it  to  the  other.  And  now 
her  who  does  not  concern  me,  I  find  happy  above  mea- 
sure in  her  own  way;  while  the  other  is  cast  forth, 
who  knows  whither,  into  the  wide  world." 

Next  morning  the  friends  were  up  almost  sooner 
than  their  active  entertainers.  The  happiness  of  seeing 
her  guests  had  also  awakened  Valerina  early.  She 
little  fancied  with  what  feelings  they  came  to  break- 
fast. Wilhelm,  seeing  clearly,  that  without  some  ti- 
dings of  the  Nut-brown  Maid,  Lenardo  must  continue 
in  a  painful  state,  led  the  conversation  to  old  times,  to 
playmates,  to  scenes  which  he  himself  knew,  and  other 
such  recollections ;  so  that  Valerina  soon  quite  natu- 
rally came  to  speak  of  the  Nut-brown  Maid,  and  to 
mention  her  name. 

No  sooner  did  Lenardo  hear  the  name  Nachodina, 
than  he  perfectly  remembered  it ;  but  with  the  name, 
the  figure  also,  of  that  supplicant  returned  to  him,  with 
such  violence,  that  Valerina^s  farther  narrative  became 
quite  agonizing  to  him,  as  with  warm  sympathy  she 
proceeded  to  describe  the  distrainment  of  the  pious 
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fnmer,  his  BubmiBsive  rangnation  and  deputurey  aad 
how  he  went  away  leaning  on  his  dangfateTy  who  car> 
ried  a  little  bundle  in  her  hand*  Lenardo  was  like  to 
sink  onder  the  earth.  Unhappily,  and  happily,  she  went 
into  a  certain  circumstantiality  in  her  details ;  which, 
while  it  tortured  Lenardo's  heart,  enabled  him  with 
help  of  his  associate  to  put  on  some  «ppeat»Bee  of 
composure* 

The  travellers  departed,  amid  warm  aincefe  inTit»> 
tions  on  the  part  of  the  married  pair  to  Tetam  soon, 
and  a  fidnt  hollow  assent  on  their  own  part.  And  as 
a  person,  who  stands  in  any  favour  with  himself,  takes 
everything  in  a  fiftvourable  light,  so  Valerina  explained 
Lenardo*8  silence,  his  visible  confusion  in  taking  leave, 
his  hasty  departure,  entirely  to  her  own  advantage ; 
and  could  not,  although  the  fiaithful  and  lovii^  wife  of 
a  worthy  gentleman,  help  feeling  some  small  safi8rfac» 
tion  at  this  re-awakening  or  incipient  indinatiMi,  as  ahe 
reckoned  it,  of  her  former  landlord. 

After  this  strange,  incident,  while  the  fiienda  were 
proceeding  on  their  way,  Lenardo  thus  addressed  Wil- 
helm :  '*  For  our  shipwreck  with  such  fiiir  hopes;,  at 
the  very  entrance  of  the  haven,  I  can  still  console  my- 
self  in  some  degree  for  the  moment,  and  go  calmly  to 
meet  my  people,  when  I  think  that  Heaven  has  brought 
me  you,  you  to  whom,  under  your  peculiar  missioD,  it 
is  indifferent  whither  or  how  you  direct  your  path. 
Engage  to  find  out  Nachodina,  and  to  give  me  tidiB|^ 
of  her.    If  she  be  happy,  then  am  I  content ;  if  «i. 
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happy,  then  help  her  at  my  charges.  Act  without  re- 
serve ;  spare,  calculate  nothing !  I  shall  return  home, 
shall  endeavour  to  get  intelligence,  and  send  your  FeUx 
to  you  by  some  trusty  person.  Place  the  boy,  as  your 
intention  was,  where  many  of  his  equals  are  placed :  it 
is  almost  indifferent  under  what  superintendance ;  but 
I  am  much  mistaken,  if,  in  the  neighbourhood,  in  the 
place  where  I  wish  you  to  wait  for  your  son  and  his 
attendant,  you  do  not  find  a  man  that  can  give  you  the 
best  counsel  on  this  point.  It  is  he  to  whom  I  owe 
the  training  of  my  youth,  whom  I  should  have  liked  so 
much  to  take  along  with  me  in  my  trav^s,  whom  at 
least  I  should  many  a  time  have  wished  to  meet  in  the 
course  of  them,  had  he  not  already  devoted  himself  to 
a  quiet  domestic  life*" 

The  friends  had  now  reached  the  spot  where  they 
were  actually  to  part.  While  the  horses  were  feeding, 
the  Baron  wrote  a  letter,  which  Wilhelm  took  charge 
of ;  yet,  for  the  rest,  could  not  help  communicating  his 
scruples  to  Lenardo. 

**  In  my  present  situation,"  said  he,  ^^  I  reckon  it  a 
desirable  commission  to  deliver  a  generous  man  from 
digress  of  mind,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  free  a  hu- 
man creature  from  misery,  if  she  liappen  to  be  misera- 
ble. Such  an  object  one  may  look  upon  as  a  star,  to- 
wards which  one  sails,  not  knowing  what  awaits  him, 
what  he  is  to  meet,  by  the  way.  Yet,  with  all  this,  I 
must  not  be  blind  to  the  danger  which,  in  every  ease, 
still  hovers  over  you.  Were  you  not  a  man  who  regu- 
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larly  avoid  engagements,  I  ahomld  require  a  promise 
from  you  not  again  to  see  this  female,  who  has  come 
to  be  so  precious  in  your  eyes  ;  but  to  content  your- 
self, when  I  announce  to  you,  that  all  is  well  with  her ; 
be  it  that  I  actually  find  her  happy,  or  am  enabled  to 
make  her  so.  But  having  neither  power  nor  wish  to 
extort  a  promise  from  you,  I  conjure  you  by  all  yon 
reckon  dear  and  sacred,  for  your  own  sake,  for  that  of 
your  kindred,  and  of  me  your  new-acquired  fnend,  to 
allow  yourself  no  approximation  to  that  lost  maiden, 
under  what  pretext  soever ;  not  to  require  of  me  that 
I  mention  or  describe  the  place  where  I  find  her,  or 
the  neighbourhood  where  I  leave  her ;  bnt  to  believe 
my  word  that  she  is  well,  and  be  enfranchised  and  at 
peace." 

Lenardo  gave  a  smile,  and  answered :  **  Perform 
this  service  for  me,  and  I  shall  be  gratefuL  What  yoo 
are  willing  and  able  to  do  I  commit  to  your  own  hands  ; 
and  for  myself,  leave  me  to  time,  to  common  sense, 
and,  if  possible,  to  reason.*' 

"  Pardon  me,"  answered  Wilhelm :  "  but  whoev^ 
knows  under  what  strange  forms  love  glides  into  our 
hearts,  cannot  but  be  appreliensive,  on  foreseeing  that 
a  friend  may  come  to  entertain  wishes,  which,  in  his 
circumstances,  his  station,  would  of  necessity  produce 
unhappiness  and  perplexity." 

<<  I  hope,"  said  Lenardo,  <<  when  I  know  the  maiden 
***PPy>  I  am  done  with  her." 

The  friends  parted,  each  in  his  own  direction. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

By  a  short  and  pleasant  road,  Wilhelm  had  reached 
the  town,  to  which  his  letter  was  directed.  He  found 
it  gay  and  well  built ;  but  its  new  aspect  showed  tCK) 
clearly  that  not  long  before  it  must  hare  suffered  by  a 
conflagration.  The  address  of  his  letter  led  him  into 
the  last  small  uninjured  portion  of  the  place,  to  a  house 
of  ancient,  earnest  architecture,  yet  well  kept,  and  of 
a  tidy  look.  Dim  windows,  strangely  fashioned,  indi* 
cated  an  exhilarating  pomp  of  colours  from  within. 
Nor,  in  fact,  did  the  .interior  ftdl  to  correspond  with 
the  exterior.  In  clean  apartments,  everywhere  stood 
furniture  which  must  hare  served  several  generations, 
intermixed  with  very  little  that  was  new.  The  master 
of  the  house  received  our  traveller  kindly,  in  a  little 
chamber  similarly  fitted  up.  These  clocks  had  already 
struck  the  hour  of  many  a  birth  and  many  a  death  ; 
everything  which  met  the  eye  reminded  one  that  the 
past  might,  as  it  were,  be  protracted  into  the  present. 
The  stranger  delivered  his  letter ;  but  the  landlord, 
without  opening  it,  laid  it  aside,  and  endeavoured,  in  a 
cheerful  conversation,  immediately  to  get  acquainted 
with  his  guest.  They  soon  grew  confidential ;  and  as 
Wilhelm,  contrary  to  his  usual  habit,  let  his  eye  wan- 
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der  inquisitively  over  the  room,  the  good  old  man  mid 
to  him :  <<  My  domestic  equipment  excites  your  atten- 
tion. Yon  here  see  how  long  a  thing  may  last ;  and  one 
should  make  such  ohservations  now  and  then,  byway  of 
counterbalance  to  so  much  in  the  world  that  rapidly 
changes  and  passes  away.  This  same  tea-kettle  served 
my  parents,  and  was  a  witness  of  our  evening  £uni]y  as- 
semblages ;  this  copper  fire-screen  stiU  guards  me  from 
the  fire,  which  these  stout  old  tongs  still  help  me  to 
mend ;  and  so  it  is  with  all  throughout.  I  had  it  in  my 
power  to  bestow  my  care  and  industry  on  many  other 
things,  as  I  did  not  occupy  myself  with  rJianging  these 
external  necessaries,  a  task  which  consumes  so  many 
people's  time  and  resources.  An  affectionate  attention 
to  what  we  possess  makes  us  rich,  for  th««by  we  aocn- 
mulate  a  treasure  of  remembrances  connected  with  in- 
different things.  I  knew  a  young  man  who  got  a  Gom« 
mon  pin  from  his  love,  while  taking  leave  of  her ;  daily 
&8tened  his  breast-frill  with  it,  and  brought  backthia 
guarded  and  not  unemployed  treasure  from  a  long  jonr« 
neying  of  several  years.  In  us  little  men,  such  little 
things  are  to  be  reckoned  virtue/' 

<<  Many  a  one  too,''  answered  Wilhelm,  **  brings 
back,  from  such  long  and  for  travellings,  a  sharp  pricker 
in  his  heart,  which  he  would  fain  be  quit  of." 

The  old  man  seemed  to  know  nothing  of  Lenardo*s 
situation,  though  in  the  meanwhile  he  had  opened  the 
letter  and  read  it ;  for  he  returned  to  his  former  tofHca. 

**  Tenacity  of  our  possessions,"  continaed  iie^  ^  in 
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many  cases  gives  as  the  greatest  energy.  To  this  ob« 
fttinacy  in  myself  I  owe  the  saving  of  my  honae.  When 
the  town  was  on  fire,  some  people  wished  to  snatch 
out  their  goods,  and  lodge  them  here.  I  forbade  this ; 
bolted  my  doors  and  windows ;  and  tamed  out,  with 
several  neighboars,  to  oppose  the  flames.  Oar  efforts 
succeeded  in  preserving  this  summit  of  the  town.  Next 
morning  all  was  standing  here  as  you  now  see  it,  and 
as  it  has  stood  for  almost  a  hundred  years." 

<'  Yet  you  will  confess,"  said  Wilhelm,  <<  that  no 
man  withstands  the  change  which  Time  produces." 

"  That,  in  truth  I"  said  the  other :  '<  but  he  who  holds 
out  longest  has  still  done  something. 

*'  Yes  I  even  beyond  the  limits  of  our  being  we  Bit 
able  to  maintain  and  secure ;  we  transmit  discoveriea, 
we  hand  down  sentiments,  as  well  as  property :  and  as 
the  latter  was  my  diief  province,  I  have  for  a  long  time 
exercised  the  strictest  foresight,  invented  the  most  pe- 
culiar precautions ;  yet  not  till  lately  have  I  succeeded 
in  seeing  my  wish  fulfilled. 

<<  Commonly  the  son  disperses  what  the  father  has 
collected,  C4)llects  something  different,  or  in  a  different 
way.  Yet  if  we  can  wait  for  the  grandson,  for  the  new 
generation,  we  find  the  same  tendencies,  the  same  tastes, 
again  making  their  appearance.  And  so  at  last,  by  the 
care  of  our  Pedagogic  friends,  I  have  found  an  active 
youth,  who,  if  possible,  pays  more  regard  to  old  pos* 
session  than  even  I,  and  has  withal  a  vehement  attach^ 
ment  to  every  sort  of  curiosities.     My  decided  confi- 
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dence  he  gained  by  the  yioknt  exertioiiB  with  wfauJi 
he  struggled  to  keep  off  the  fire  from  our  dweUiiig. 
Doubly  and  trebly  has  he  merited  the  treasure  which  I 
mean  to  leave  him :  nay,  it  is  already  given  into  his 
hands  ;  and  ever  since  that  time  our  store  is  incrteasiiig 
in  a  wonderful  way. 

<'  Not  all,  however,  that  you  see  h^re  is  oura.  On  the 
contrary,  as  in  the  hands  of  pawnbrokers  you  find  many 
a  foreign  jewel,  so  with  us  I  can  show  yon  precious 
articles,  which  people,  under  the  most  variooa  drciun- 
stances,  have  deposited  with  us,  for  the  sake  of  better 
keeping.*' 

Wilhelm  recollected  the  beautiful  Box,  which,  at  any 
rate,  he  did  not  like  to  carry  with  him  in  his  wander- 
ings;  and  showed  it  to  his  landlord.  The  old  man 
viewe<i  it  with  attention ;  gave  the  date  when  it  was 
probably  made ;  and  showed  some  similar  things.  Wil- 
helm asked  him  if  he  thought  it  should  be  opened. 
The  old  man  thought  not.  "  I  believe,  indeed,'*  said 
he,  '<  it  could  be  done  without  special  harm  to  the  cas- 
ket ;  but  as  you  found  it  in  so  singular  a  way,  you  must 
try  your  luck  on  it.  For  if  you  are  bom  lucky,  and  this 
little  box  is  of  any  consequence,  the  key  will  doubtless 
by  and  by  be  found,  and  in  the  very  place  where  you 
are  least  expecting  it." 

"  There  have  been  such  occurrences,"  said  Wilhelm. 

"  I  have  myself  experienced  such,"  replied  the  <^d 
man ;  «  and  here  you  behold  the  strangest  of  them. 
Of  thJH  ivory  crucifix  I  have  liad  for  thirty  yean,  the 
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body  with  the  head  and  feet,  in  one  place.  For  its  own 
nature,  as  well  as  for  the  glorious  art  displayed  in  it,  I 
kept  the  jfigore  laid  up  in  my  most  private  drawer : 
nearly  ten  years  |ago  I  got  the  cross  belonging  to  it, 
with  the  inscription ;  and  was  then  induced  to  have  the 
arms  supplied  by  the  best  carver  of  our  day.  Far,  in- 
deed, was  this  expert  artist  from  equalling  his  prede- 
cessor ;  yet  I  let  his  work  pass,  more  for  devout  pur- 
poses, than  for  any  admiration  of  its  excellence. 

'^  Now,  conceive  my  delight  I  A  little  while  ago  the 
original,  genuine  arms^  were  sent  me,  as  you  see  them 
here  united  in  the  loveliest  harmony  ;  and  I,  charmed 
at  BO  happy  a  coincidence,  cannot  help  recognising  in 
this  crucifix  the  fortunes  of  the  Christian  religion,  which, 
often  enough  dismembered  and  scattered  abroad,  will 
ever  in  the  end  again  gather  itself  together  at  the  foot  of 
the  Cross." 

Wilhelm  admired  the  figure,  and  its  strange  combi- 
nation. <<  I  will  follow  your  counsel,"  added  he  ;  '<  let 
the  casket  continue  locked  till  the  key  of  it  be  found, 
though  it  should  lie  till  the  end  of  my  life." 

<<  One  who  lives  long,"  said  the  old  man,  <<  sees 
much  collected  and  much  cast  asunder." 

The  young  partner  in  the  house  now  chanced  to  en- 
ter, and  Wilhelm  signified  his  purpose  of  intrusting  the 
Box  to  their  keeping.  A  large  book  was  thereupon 
produced,  the  deposit  inscribed  in  it,  with  many  cere- 
monies and  stipulations  ;  a  receipt  granted,  which  ap- 
plied in  words  to  any  bearer,  but  was  only  to  be  ho- 
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Boured  on  the  giving  of  a  certain  token  agreed  iqMHi 
with  the  owner. 

So  passed  their  hours  in  instmctiye  and  entertatii« 
ing  conTersation,  till  at  last  Felix,  moonted  on  a  gtLj 
pony,  arrived  in  safety.  A  groom  had  accompanied 
him,  and  was  now  for  some  time  to  attend  and  serve 
Wilhelm.  A  letter  from  Lenardo,  delivered  at  the 
same  time^  complained  that  he  could  find  no  vestige  of 
the  Nut-hrown  Maid ;  and  Wilhelm  was  anew  conjured 
to  do  his  utmost  in  searching  her  out.  Wilhelm  impart- 
ed the  matter  to  his  landlord.  The  latter  smiled,  and 
said :  <<  We  must  certainly  make  every  exertion,  for 
our  friend's  sake ;  perhaps  I  may  succeed  in  learning 
something  of  her.  As  I  keep  these  old  primitive  house- 
hold goods,  so  likewise  have  I  kept  some  old  primitive 
friends.  You  tell  me  that  this  maiden's  father  was  dis- 
tinguished by  his  piety.  The  pious  have  a  more  inti- 
mate connexion  with  each  other  than  the  wicked ; 
though  externally  it  may  not  alwa]^  prosper  so  welL 
By  this  means  I  hope  to  obtain  some  traces  of  what 
you  are  sent  to  seek.  But,  as  a  prepantive,  do  yov 
now  pursue  the  resolution  of  placing  your  Felix  among 
his  equals,  and  turning  him  to  some  fixed  department 
of  activity.  Hasten  with  him  to  the,  grant  Institution. 
I  will  point  out  the  way  yon  must  follow  in  order  to 
find  the  Chief,  who  resides  now  in  one,  now  in  another 
division  of  his  Province.  You  shall  have  a  letter,  with 
my  best  advice  and  direction." 

4 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  pilgrims,  pursuing  the  way  pointed  out  to  them, 
had,  without  difficulty,  reached  the  limits  of  the  Pro- 
vince, where  they  were  to  see  so  many  singularities. 
At  the  very  entrance,  they  found  themselves  in  a  dis- 
trict of  extreme  fertility ;  in  its  soft  knolls,  favourahle 
to  crops ;  in  its  higher  hills,  to  sheep-hushandry ;  in  its 
wide  bottoms,  to  grazing.  Harvest  was  near  at  hand, 
and  all  was  in  the  richest  luxuriance :  yet  what  most 
surprised  our  travellers  was,  that  they  observed  neither 
men  nor  women ;  but  in  all  quarters,  boys  and  youths 
engaged  in  preparing  for  a  happy  harvest,  nay  already 
making  arrangements  for  a  merry  harvest-home.  Our 
travellers  saluted  several  of  them,  and  inquired  for  the 
Chief,  of  whose  abode,  however,  they  could  gain  no 
intelligence.  The  address  of  their  letter  was  :  To  the 
Chiefy  or  the  Three,  Of  this  also  the  boys  could  make 
nothing ;  however,  they  referred  the  strangers  to  an 
Overseer,  who  was  just  about  mounting  his  horse  to 
ride  off.  Our  friends  disclosed  their  object  to  this  man ; 
the  frank  liveliness  of  Felix  seemed  to  please  him, 
and  so  they  all  rode  along  together. 

VOL.  IV.  I 
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• 

Vnihelm  had  already  noticed,  that  in  tlie  cot  and 
oolonr  of  the  young  people's  clothes,  a  variety  pre- 
vailed, which  gave  the  whole  tiny  population  a  pecu- 
liar aspect :  he  was  just  ahout  to  question  his  attend- 
ant on  this  point,  when  a  still  stranger  obserradoD 
forced  itself  upon  him ;  all  the  children,  how  employed 
soever,  laid  down  their  work,  and  turned  with  singular, 
yet  diverse  gestures,  towards  the  party  riding  past 
them ;  or  rather,  as  it  was  easy  to  infer,  towards  the 
Overseer,  who  was  in  it.  The  youngest  laid  their  anna 
crosswise  over  their  breasts,  and  looked  cheeifiilly  vp 
to  the  sky ;  those  of  middle  sixe  held  their  hands  on 
their  backs,  and  looked  smiling  on  the  ground ;  the 
eldest  stood  with  a  frank  and  spirited  air ;  their  arms 
stretched  down,  they  turned  their  heads  to  the  right, 
and  formed  themselves  into  a  line ;  whereas  the  others 
kept  separate,  each  where  he  chanced  to  be. 

The  riders  having  stopped  and  dismounted  here,  as 
several  children,  in  their  various  modes,  were  standing 
forth  to  be  inspected  by  the  Overseer,  ^^Ihelm  asked 
the  meaning  of  these  gestures ;  but  Fdix  struck  in, 
and  cried  gaily :  <'  What  posture  am  I  to  take,  then  ?" 

<<  Without  doubt,"  said  the  Overseer,  <<  as  the  first 
postive :  The  arms  over  the  breast,  the  face  earnest  and 
cheerful  towards  the  sky/' 

Felix  obeyed,  but  soon  cried :  "  This  is  not  muck 
to  my  taste ;  I  see  nothing  up  there :  does  it  last  king? 
But  yes  I"  exclaimed  he  joyfully,  «  yonder  are  a  pair 
of  fidcons  flying  from  the  west  to  the  east :  that  is  a 
good  sign  too  ?" 
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**  Ab  thou  takest  it,  as  thou  behayest,"  said  the 
other ;  '^  now  mingle  among  them,  as  they  mingle." 
He  gave  a  signal,  and  the  children  left  their  postures, 
and  again  betook  them  to  work,  or  sport,  as  before. 

**  Are  you  at  liberty,"  said  Wilhelm  then,  <<  to  ex- 
plain this  sight  which  surprises  me  ?  I  easily  perceive 
that  these  positions,  these  gestures,  are  salutations  di- 
rected to  yon." 

**  Just  so,"  replied  the  Orerseer ;  **  salutations  which 
at  once  indicate  in  what  degree  of  culture  each  of  these 
boys  is  standing." 

<<  But,  can  you  explain  to  me  the  meaning  of  this 
gradation  ?"  inquired  Wilhelm  ;  <<  for  that  there  is  one, 
is  clear  enough." 

<<  This  belongs  to  a  higher  quarter,"  said  the  other : 
^*  so  much,  howerer,  I  may  tell  you,  that  these  cere- 
monies are  not  mere  grimaces ;  that  on  the  contrary, 
the  import  of  them,  not  the  highest,  but  still  a  direct- 
ing, intelligible  import,  is  communicated  to  the  chil- 
dren ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  each  is  enjoined  to  re- 
tain and  consider  for  himself  whatever  explanation  it 
has  been  thought  meet  to  give  him ;  they  are  not  al- 
lowed to  talk  of  these  things,  either  to  strangers  or 
among  themselyes ;  and  thus  their  instruction  is  modi- 
fied in  many  ways.  Besides,  secrecy  itself  has  many 
advantages ;  for  when  you  tell  a  man  at  once  and 
straight  forward,  the  purpose  of  any  object,  he  fismciea 
there  is  nothing  in  it.  Certain  secrets,  even  if  known 
to  every  one,  men  find  that  they  must  still  reverence 
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by  concealment  and  silence;*  for  this  woriu  on  modesty 
and  good  morals." 

'<  I  understand  yon,"  answered  Wilhelm  :  <<  why 
should  not  the  principle  which  is  so  necessary  in  ma- 
terial things,  be  applied  to  spiritual  also  ?  But  perhaps, 
in  another  point,  you  can  satisfy  my  curiosity.  The 
great  variety  of  shape  and  colour  in  these  children's 
clothes  attracts  my  notice ;  and  yet  I  do  not  see  all 
sorts  of  colours,  but  a  few  in  all  their  shades,  from  the 
lightest  to  the  deepest.  At  the  same  time,  I  observe 
that  by  this  no  designation  of  degrees  in  age  or  merit 
can  be  intended ;  for  the  oldest  and  the  yonngest  hoys 
may  be  alike  both  in  cut  and  colour,  while  those  of  simi- 
lar gestures  are  not  similar  in  dress." 

«  On  this  matter  also,"  said  the  other,  <<  silence  is 
prescribed  to  me :  but  I  am  much  mistaken,  or  yoa 
wiU  not  leave  us  without  receiving  aU  the  information 
you  desire." 

Our  party  continued  following  the  trace  of  the  Chief, 
which  they  believed  themselves  to  be  Qp<m.  But  now 
the  strangers  could  not  fail  to  notice,  with  new  sur- 
prise, that  the  farther  they  advanced  into  the  district, 
a  vocal  melody  more  and  more  frequently  sounded  to- 
wards them  from  the  fields.  Whatever  the  boys  might 
be  engaged  with,  whatever  labour  they  were  carrying 
on,  they  accompanied  it  with  singing ;  and  it  seemed  as 
if  the  songs  were  specially  adapted  to  their  various 
sorts  of  occupation,  and  in  similar  cases,  everywhere 
the  same.     If  there  chanced  to  be  several  children  in 
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company,  they  sang  together  in  alternating  parts.  To- 
wards evening,  appeared  dancers  likewise,  whose  steps 
were  enlivened  and  directed  hy  choruses.  Felix  struck 
in  with  them,  not  altogether  tmsnccessfuUy,  from  horse- 
hack,  as  he  passed  ;  and  Wilhelm  felt  gratified  in  this 
amusement,  which  gave  new  life  to  the  scene. 

*^  Apparently,"  he  said  to  his  companion,  <'  you  de- 
vote considerable  care  to  this  branch  of  instruction ;  the 
accomplishment,  otherwise,  could  not  be  so  widely  dif- 
fused, and  so  completely  practised." 

<<  We  do,"  replied  the  other :  «  on  our  plan.  Song  is 
the  first  step  in  education ;  all  the  rest  are  connected 
with  it,  and  attained  by  means  of  it.  The  simplest  en- 
joyment, as  well  as  the  simplest  instruction,  we  enliven 
and  impress  by  Song ;  nay,  even  what  religious  and  mo- 
ral principles  we  lay  before  our  children,  are  commu- 
nicated in  the  way  of  Song.  Other  advantages  for  the 
excitement  of  activity,  spontaneously  arise  from  this 
practice ;  for,  in  accustoming  the  children  to  write  the 
tones  they  are  to  utter,  in  musical  characters,  and  as 
occasion  serves,  again  to  seek  these  characters  in  the 
utterance  of  their  own  voice ;  and  besides  this,  to  sub- 
join the  text  below  the  notes,  they  are  forced  to  prac- 
tise hand,  ear,  and  eye  at  once,  whereby  they  acquire 
the  art  of  penmanship  sooner  than  you  would  expect ; 
and  as  all  this  in  the  long  run  is  to  be  effected  by 
copying  precise  measurements  and  accurately  settled 
numbers,  they  come  to  conceive  the  high  value  of  Men- 
Kuration  and  Arithmetic  much  sooner  than  in  any  other 
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way.  Among  all  imaginable  thingSy  accordinglyy  we 
have  selected  music  as  the  element  of  our  temdoDg ; 
for  leFel  roads  nm  out  from  music  towards  every  side.'* 

Wilhelm  endeaToured  to  obtain  still  fortlier  infor- 
mation, and  expressed  his  surprise  at  hearing  no  in- 
strumental music :  <'  This  is  by  no  means  Delected, 
here/'  said  the  other ;  '<  but  practised  in  a  peculiar 
district,  one  of  the  most  pleasant  TaUejra  among  the 
Mountains ;  and  there  again  we  have  arranged  it  00 
that  the  different  instruments  shall  be  taught  in  sep^ 
rate  places.  The  discords  of  beginners,  in  particiilar,  are 
banished  into  certain  solitudes,  where  they  can  driTe 
no  one  to  despair ;  for  you  will  confess  that  in  wdl-ve- 
gnlated  civil  society,  there  is  scarcely  a  more  mefam- 
choly  suffering  to  be  imdergone,  than  what  is  forced  on 
us  by  the  neighbourhood  of  an  incipient  player  on  the 
finte  or  violin. 

**  Our  learners,  out  of  a  laudable  desire  to  be  trouble- 
some to  no  one,  go  forth  of  their  accord,  for  a  longer 
or  a  shorter  time,  into  the  wastes ;  and  strive,  in  their 
seclusion,  to  attain  the  merit  which  shall  again  admit 
them  into  the  inhabited  world.  Each  of  them,  from 
time  to  time,  is  allowed  to  venture  an  attempt  for  ad- 
mission, and  the  trial  seldom  fails  of  success ;  for  baah- 
fulness  and  modesty,  in  this,  as  in  all  other  parts  of  ovir 
system,  we  strongly  endeavour  to  maintain  and  che- 
rish. That  your  son  has  a  good  voice,  I  am  glad  to  ob- 
serve :  all  the  rest  is  managed  with  so  much  the  great- 
er case/* 
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They  had  now  reached  a  place  where  Felix  was  to 
•top  and  make  trial  of  its  arrangements,  till  a  formal 
reception  should  be  granted  him.  From  a  distance 
they  had  been  saluted  by  a  jocund  soimd  of  music ;  it 
was  a  game  in  which  the  boys  were,  for  the  present, 
amusing  themselves  in  their  hour  of  play.  A  general 
chorus  mounted  up ;  each  individual  of  a  wide  circle 
striking  in  at  his  time,  with  a  joyful,  clear,  firm  tone, 
as  the  sign  was  given  him  by  the  Overseer.  The  latter 
more  than  once  took  the  singers  by  surprise,  when  at 
a  signal  he  suspended  the  choral  song,  and  called  on 
any  single  boy,  touching  him  with  his  rod,  to  catch  by 
himself  the  expiring  tone,  and  adapt  to  it  a  suitable 
song,  fitted  also  to  the  spirit  of  what  had  preceded. 
Most  part  showed  great  dexterity ;  a  few,  who  failed 
in  this  feat,  willingly  gave  in  their  pledges,  without  al- 
together being  laughed  at  for  their  iU  success.  Felix 
was  child  enough  to  mix  among  them  instantly ;  and 
in  his  new  task  he  acquitted  himself  tolerably  well. 
The  First  Salutation  was  then  enjoined  on  him  :  he  di- 
rectly laid  his  hands  on  his  breast,  looked  upwards,  and 
truly  with  so  roguish  a  countenance,  that  it  was  easy 
to  observe  no  secret  meaning  had  yet  in  his  mind  at- 
tached itself  to  this  posture. 

The  delightful  spot,  his  kind  reception,  the  merry 
playmates,  all  pleased  the  boy  so  well,  that  he  felt  no 
very  deep  sorrow  as  his  father  moved*  away :  the  de- 
parture of  the  pony  was  perhaps  a  heavier  matter ; 
but  he  yielded  here  alto,  on  learning  that  in  this  circle 
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it  could  not  possibly  be  kq>t ;  and  the  Oreneer  pro- 
mised him,  in  compensation^  that  he  should  find  another 
horse,  as  smart  and  well-broken,  at  a  time  whea  he 
was  not  expecting  it. 

As  the  Chief,  it  appeared,  was  not  to  be  come  at, 
the  Overseer  turned  to  Wilhelm  and  said  :  **  I  most  • 
now  leave  you,  to  pursue  my  occupations  ;  hut  first  1 
will  bring  you  to  the  Three,  who  preside  orer  our  sa- 
cred things.  Your  letter  Lb  addressed  to  them  Jikewise, 
and  they  together  represent  the  Chief.'*  Wilhelm  could 
have  wished  to  gain  some  previous  knowledge  of  these 
sacred  things,  but  his  companion  answered :  <<  The 
Three  will  doubtless,  in  return  for  the  confidence  joa 
show  in  leaving  us  your  son,  disclose  to  yoa  in  their 
wisdom  and  fairness  what  is  most  needful  for  yoa  to 
learn.  The  visible  objects  of  reverence,  which  I  named 
sacred  things,  are  collected  in  this  separate  circle ;  are 
mixed  with  nothing,  interfered  with  by  nothing :  at 
certain  seasons  of  the  year  only  are  our  pupila  admit- 
ted here,  to  be  taught  in  their  various  degrees  of  cul- 
ture, by  historical  and  sensible  means ;  and  in  these 
short  intervals  they  carry  off  a  deep  enough  impressioa 
to  suffice  them  for  a  time,  during  the  performance  of 
their  other  duties." 

Wilhelm  had  now  reached  the  gate  of  a  wooded 
vale,  surrounded  with  high  walls :  on  a  certain  sign  the 
little  door  opened,  and  a  man  of  earnest  and  imposing 
look  received  our  traveDer.  llie  latter  found  himaelf 
in  a  large  beautifully  umbrageous  space,  decked  with 
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the  richest  foliage,  shaded  with  trees  and  hushes  of  all 
sorts ;  while  stately  walls  and  magnificent  buildings 
were  discerned  only  in  glimpses  through  this  thick 
natural  boscage.  A  friendly  reception  from  the  Three, 
who  by  and  by  appeared,  at  last  turped  into  a  general 
conversation,  the  substance  of  which  we  now  present 
in  an  abbreviated  shape. 

<<  Since  you  intrust  your  son  to  us,''  said  they,  <<  it 
is  fiedr  that  we  admit  you  to  a  closer  view  of  our  pro- 
cedure. Of  what  Lb  external  you  have  seen  much,  that 
does  not  bear  its  meaning  on  its  front.  What  part  of 
this  do  you  chiefly  wish  to  have  explained  ?*' 

'<  Dignified,  yet  singular  gestures  of  salutation  I  have 
noticed,  the  import  of  which  I  would  gladly  learn:  with 
you,  doubtless,  the  exterior  has  a  reference  to  the  in- 
terior, and  inversely ;  let  me  know  what  this  reference 
is." 

'<  Well-formed,  healthy  children,"  replied  the  Three, 
<<  bring  much  into  the  world  along  with  them  :  Nature 
has  given  to  each  whatever  he  requires  for  time  and 
duration ;  to  unfold  this  is  our  duty  ;  often  it  unfolds 
itself  better  of  its  own  accord.  One  thing  there  is, 
however,  which  no  child  brings  into  the  world  with 
him ;  and  yet  it  is  on  this  one  thing  that  all  depends 
for  making  man  in  every  point  a  man.  If  you  can  dis- 
cover it  yourself,  speak  it  out."  Wilhelm  thought  a 
little  while,  then  shook  his  head. 

The  Three,  after  a  suitable  pause,  exclaimed :  *'  i2e- 
vcrence  /"  Wilhelm  seemed  to  hesitate.  "  Reverence  I" 


188  WILHELM  MEISTSR's  TRAVELS. 

cried  they  a  second  time.    ^  All  want  it,  perliapa  yoo 
younelf. 

'<  Three  kinds  of  geetores  you  have  seen  ;  and  ire 
incolcate  a  threefold  ReTerence,  which,  when  eoni- 
mingled  and  formed  into  one  whole,  attains  ita  higlieat 
force  and  effect.  The  first  is  Rererence  lor  what  is 
aboTe  US.  That  posture,  the  arms  crossed  over  the 
breast,  the  look  turned  joyfully  towards  Hearen ;  that 
is  what  we  hare  enjoined  on  young  children ;  requiring 
from  them  thereby  a  testimony  that  there  is  a  God 
above,  who  images  and  reveab  himself  in  parenta,  teach- 
ers,  superiors*  Then  comes  the  second ;  Rererenoe  fior 
what  is  under  us.  Those  hands  folded  orer  the  bade, 
and,  as  it  were,  tied  together,  that  down-tnmed,  smi- 
ling look,  announce  that  we  are  to  regard  the  Earth 
with  attention  and  cheerfulness :  from  the  iMmnty  of 
the  Earth  we  are  nourished :  the  Earth  affords  unutter- 
able joys ;  but  disproportionate  sorrows  sl|^  also  brings 
us.  Should  one  of  our  children  do  hims^  external 
hurt,  blameably  or  blamelessly ;  should  others  hurt  him 
accidentally  or  purposely;  should  dead  involuntary  mat- 
ter do  him  hurt ;  then  let  him  well  consider  it ;  for  such 
dangers  will  attend  him  all  his  days.  But  frtnn  this  pos- 
ture we  delay  not  to  free  our  pupil,  the  instant  we  be- 
come convinced  that  the  instruction  connected  with  it 
has  produced  sufficient  influence  on  him.  Then,  on 
the  contrary,  we  bid  him  gather  courage,  and  tnmii^ 
to  his  comrades,  range  himself  along  with  them.  Now, 
at  last,  be  stands  forth,  frank  and  bold ;  not  selfiaUy 
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isolated ;  only  in  combination  with  hia  equals  does  h% 
front  the  world.     Farther  we  have  nothing  to  add." 

«  I  see  a  glimpse  of  it  I"  said  Wilhelm.  <<  Are  not 
the  mass  of  men  so  marred  and  stinted,  because  they 
take  pleasure  only  in  the  element  of  eyil-wiriiing  and 
evil-speaking?  Whoever  gives  himself  to  this,  soon 
comes  to  be  indifferent  towards  God,  contemptuous  to- 
wards the  world,  spiteful  towards  his  equab ;  and  the 
true,  genuine,  indispensable  sentiment  of  self-estimatioii 
corrupts  into  self-conceit  and  presumption.  Allow  me, 
however,"  continued  he,  **  to  state  one  difficulty.  You 
say  that  reverence  is  not  natural  to  man :  now,  has  not 
the  reverence  or  fear  of  rude  people  for  violent  convul- 
sions of  Nature,  or  other  inexplicable,  mysteriously- 
foreboding  occurrences,  been  heretofore  regarded  as  the 
germ  out  of  which  a  higher  feeling,  a  purer  sentiment, 
was  by  degrees  to  be  developed  ?" 

<<  Nature  is  indeed  adequate  to  fear,"  replied  they ; 
**  but  to  reverence  not  adequate.  Men  fear  a  known 
or  unknown  powerful  being ;  the  strong  seeks  to  con- 
quer it,  the  weak  to  avoid  it ;  both  endeavour  to  get 
quit  of  it,  and  feel  themselves  happy  when  for  a  short 
season  they  have  put  it  aside,  and  their  nature  has  in 
some  degree  restored  itself  to  freedom  and  independ- 
ence. The  natural  man  repeats  this  operation  millions 
of  times  in  the  course  of  his  life  ;  from  fear  he  struggles 
to  freedom ;  frt>m  freedom  he  is  driven  back  to  fear, 
and  so  makes  no  advancement.  To  fear  is  easy,  but 
grievous;  to  reverence  is  difficult,  but  Batisfiurtory.  Man 
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does  not  willingly  submit  himself  to  reverence  ;  or  ra- 
ther he  never  so  submits  himself :  it  is  a  higher  senscr 
which  must  be  communicated  to  his  nature ;  which 
only  in  some  peculiarly  favoured  individuals  unfolds 
itself  spontaneously,  who  on  this  account  too  have  of 
old  been  looked  upon  as  saints  and  gods.  Here  lies 
the  worthy  here  lies  the  business  of  all  true  Religions ; 
whereof  there  are  likewise  only  three,  according  to  the 
objects  towards  which  they  direct  our  devotion.*' 

The  men  paused ;  Wilhelm  reflected  for  a  time  in 
silence ;  but  feeling  in  himself  no  pretension  to  unfold 
the  meaning  of  these  strange  words,  he  requested  the 
Sages  to  proceed  with  their  exposition.  Tliey  imme- 
diately complied.  "  No  religion  that  grounds  itself  on 
fear,"  said  they,  '<  is  regarded  among  us.  With  the  re- 
verence, to  which  a  man  should  give  dominion  iu  his 
mind,  he  can,  in  paying  honour,  keep  his  own  honour ; 
he  is  not  disunited  with  himself,  as  in  the  former  case. 
The  Religion  which  depends  on  reverence  for  ^iHat  is 
above  us,  we  denominate  the  Ethnic ;  it  is  the  religion 
of  the  nations,  and  the  first  happy  deliverance  from  a 
degrading  fear :  all  Heathen  religions,  as  we  call  them, 
are  of  this  sort,  whatsoever  names  they  may  bear. 
The  Second  Religion,  which  founds  itself  on  reverence 
for  what  is  around  us,  we  denominate  the  Philosophi- 
cal ;  for  the  philosopher  stations  himself  in  the  middle, 
and  must  draw  down  to  him  all  that  is  higher,  and  up 
to  him  all  that  is  lower,  and  only  in  this  medium  con- 
dition does  he  merit  the  title  of  Wise.  Here,  as  he  sur- 
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reys  with  clear  sight  his  relation  to  his  equals,  and 
therefore  to  the  whole  hnman  race ;  his  relation  like- 
wise to  all  other  earthly  circumstances  and  arrange- 
ments necessary  or  accidental,  he  alone,  in  a  cosmic 
sense,  lives  in  Truth.  But  now  we  have  to  speak  of 
the  Third  Religion,  grounded  on  reverence  for  what 
is  heneath  us :  this  we  name  the  Christian,  as  in  the 
Christian  religion  such  a  temper  is  with  most  distinct- 
ness manifested  :  it  is  a  last  step  to  which  mankind 
were  fitted  and  destined  to  attain.  But  what  a  task 
was  it,  not  only  to  he  patient  with  the  Earth,  and  let 
it  lie  heneath  us,  we  appealing  to  a  higher  birth-place ; 
but  also  to  recognise  humility  and  poverty,  mockery 
and  despite,  disgrace  and  wretchedness,  suffering  and 
death,  to  recognise  these  things  as  divine ;  nay,  even 
on  sin  and  crime  to  look  not  as  hindrances,  but  to  ho- 
nour and  love  them  as  furtherances,  of  what  is  holy.  Of 
this,  indeed,  we  find  some  traces  in  all  ages  :  but  the 
trace  is  not  the  goal ;  and  this  being  now  attained,  the 
human  species  cannot  retrograde ;  and  we  may  say, 
that  the  Christian  religion  having  once  appeared  cannot 
again  vanish ;  having  once  assumed  its  divine  shape, 
can  be  subject  to  no  dissolution.'' 

**  To  which  of  these  religions  do  you  specially  ad- 
here ?"  inquired  Wilhelm. 

"  To  all  the  three,"  replied  they:  "  for  in  their 
union  they  produce  what  may  properly  be  called  the 
true  religion.  Out  of  those  Three  Reverences  springs 
the  highest  reverence,  reverence  for  oneself,  and  those 
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again  unfold  themselves  from  this ;  so  that  man  attttnt 
the  highest  elevation  of  which  he  is  capable,  that  of 
being  justified  in  reckoning  himself  the  Best  that  God 
and  Nature  have  produced ;  nay,  of  being  able  to  eoB- 
tinue  on  this  lofty  eminence,  without  being  again  by 
self-conceit  and  presumption  drawn  down  from  it  into 
the  vulgar  level." 

<<  Such  a  confession  of  fiaith,  developed  in  tlus  man- 
ner, does  not  repulse  me/'  answered  Wilhelm ;  **  h 
agrees  with  much  that  one  hears  now  and  then  in  the 
course  of  life ;  only,  you  unite  what  others  aepante.** 

To  tins  they  replied :  **  Our  confession  has  already 
been  adopted,  though  unconsciously,  by  a  great  part  of 
the  world." 

'*  How,  then,  and  where  ?**  said  Wilhelm. 

<<  In  the  Creed  !"  exclaimed  they  :  <<  for  the  first  Ar- 
ticle is  Ethnic,  and  belongs  to  all  nations ;  the  second. 
Christian,  for  those  struggling  with  afiliction  and  glo- 
rified in  afiliction  ;  the  third,  in  fine,  teaches  an  inspi- 
red Communion  of  Saints,  that  is,  of  men  in  the  high- 
est degree  good  and  wise.  And  should  not  therefoiv 
the  Three  Divine  Persons,  under  the  similitudes  and 
names  of  which  these  threefold  -doctrines  and  com- 
mands are  promulgq^,  justly  be  considered  as  in  the 
highest  sense  One  I*' 

<<  I  thank  you,"  said  Wilhelm,  <<  for  having  pleased 
to  lay  all  this  before  me  in  such  clearness  and  combi- 
nation, as  before  a  grown-up  person,  to  whom  your 
three  modes  of  feeling  are  not  altogether  foreign.  And 
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now,  when  I  reflect  that  you  communicate  this  high 
doctrine  to  your  children,  in  the  first  place  as  a  sensi- 
hle  sign,  then,  with  some  symbolical  accompaniment 
attached  to  it,  and  at  last  unfold  to  them  its  deepest 
meaning,  I  cannot  but  warmly  approve  of  your  method." 
*<  Right,"  answered  they :  "  but  now  we  must  show 
you  more,  and  so  convince  you  the  better  that  your 
■on  is  in  no  bad  hands.  This,  however,  may  remain  for 
the  morrow :  rest  and  refresh  yourself,  that  you  may 
attend  us  in  the  morning,  as  a  man  satisfied  and  unim- 
peded, into  the  interior  of  our  Sanctuary.*' 
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CHAPTER  XL 

At  the  hand  of  the  Eldest,  our  friend  now  proceed- 
ed through  a  stately  portal,  into  a  round,  or  ratlier  oc- 
tagonal hall,  80  richly  decked  with  pictures,  that  ii 
struck  him  with  astonishment  as  he  entered.  All  this,  he 
easily  conceived,  must  have  a  significant  import^  though 
at  the  moment  he  saw  not  so  clearly  what  it  was. 
While  about  to  question  his  guide  on  this  subject,  the 
latter  invited  him  to  step  forward  into  a  gallery,  open 
on  the  one  side,  and  stretching  round  a  spacious  gay 
flowery  garden.  The  wall,  however,  not  the  flowers, 
attracted  the  eyes  of  the  stranger ;  it  was  covered  with 
paintings,  and  Wilhelm  could  not  walk  fiear  without  ob- 
serving that  the  Sacred  Books  of  the  Israelites  had  fur- 
nished the  materials  for  these  figures. 

'*  It  is  here,"  said  the  Eldest,  "  that  we  teach  our 
First  Religion,  the  religion  which,  for  the  sake  of  bre- 
vity, I  named  the  Ethnic.  The  spirit  of  it  is  to  be 
sought  for  in  the  history  of  the  world ;  its  outward 
form,  in  the  events  of  that  history.  Only  in  the  return 
of  similar  destinies  on  whole  nations,  can  it  properly  be 
apprehended." 

'*  I  observe,"  said  Wilhelm,  ^*  you  have  done  the  Is- 
raelites the  honour  to  select  their  history  as  the  ground- 

7 


WILH£LM  MEISTEB^S  TRAVELS.  149 

work  of  this  delineation,  or  rather,  you  hare  made  it 
the  leading  object  there." 

"  As  you  see,"  replied  the  Eldest ;  '*  for  you  will 
remark,  that  on  the  socles  and  friezes  we  have  introdu- 
ced another  series  of  transactions  and  occurrences,  not 
so  much  of  a  synchronistic,  as  of  a  symphronistic  kind ; 
since,  among  all  nations,  we  discover  records  of  a  si- 
milar import,  and  grounded  on  the  same  facts.  Thus 
you  perceive  here,  while  in  the  midn  field  of  the  pic- 
ture, Abraham  receives  a  visit  from  his  gods  in  the 
form  of  fair  youths,  Apollo,  among  the  herdsmen  of 
Admetus,  is  painted  above  on  the  frieze.  From  which 
we  may  learn,  that  the  gods,  when  they  appear  to  men, 
are  commonly  unrecognised  of  them." 

The  friends  walked  on.  Wilhelm,  for  the  most  part, 
met  with  well-known  objects,  but  they  were  here  ex- 
hibited in  a  livelier  and  more  expressive  manner  than 
he  had  been  used  to  see  them.  On  some  few  matters 
he  requested  explanation,  and  at  last  could  not  help 
returning  to  his  former  question  :  Why  the  Israelitish 
history  had  been  chosen  in  preference  to  all  others  ? 

The  Eldest  answered :  **  Among  all  Heathen  reli- 
gions, for  such  also  is  the  Israelitish,  this  has  the  most 
distinguished  advantages ;  of  which  I  sliall  mention  only 
a  few.  At  the  Ethnic  judgment-seat,  at  the  judg- 
ment-seat of  the  God  of  Nations,  it  is  not  asked  Whe- 
ther this  is  the  best,  the  most  excellent  nation,  but 
whether  it  lasts,  whether  it  has  continued.  The  Israel- 
itish people  never  was  good  for  much,  as  its  own  lead- 
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en,  judges,  nileFB,  prophets,  have  a  thouaud  tunes 
reproachfully  declared ;  it  possesses  few  Tutiiesy  and 
most  of  the  foults  of  other  natioiis :  hut  in  coheaion, 
steadfastness,  valour,  and  when  all  this  would  not  aenre, 
in  obstinate  toughness,  it  has  no  match.  It  is  the  most 
perseverant  nation  in  the  world :  it  is,  it  was,  and  it 
will  be ;  to  glorify  the  name  of  JAo/nh^  throagh  aU 
ages.  We  have  set  it  up,  therefore,  as  the  patteni  figure ; 
as  the  main  figure,  to  which  the  others  only  serve  wb  a 
frame.** 

<<  It  becomes  not  me  to  dispute  with  yoii,**  said 
Wilhelm,  <'  since  you  have  instruction  to  impart.  Opea 
to  me,  therefore,  the  other  advantages  of  this  people, 
or  rather  of  its  history,  of  its  religion.** 

<<  One  chief  advantage,**  said  the  other,  ^  is  ita  ex- 
cellent collection  of  Sacred  Books.  These  stand  so 
hi^pily  combined  together,  that  even  oat  of  tlie  most 
diverse  elements,  the  feeling  of  a  whole  still  riaes  be- 
fore us.  They  are  complete  enough  to  sadsfy ;  frag- 
mentary enough  to  excite ;  barbarous  enough  to  rouse ; 
tender  enough  to  appease :  and  for  how  many  other 
contradicting  merits  might  not  these  Books,  might  noi 
this  one  Book,  be  praised  I** 

The  series  of  main  figures,  as  well  as  their  relatiow 
to  the  smaller  which  above  and  below  accompanied 
them,  gave  the  guest  so  much  to  think  of»  that  he 
scarcely  heard  the  pertinent  remarks  of  his  guide ;  who, 
by  what  he  said,  seemed  desirous  rather  to  diyert  oar 
friend's  attention,  than  to  fix  it  on  the  pdntingm.  Oner, 
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howerer,  the  old  man  said,  on  some  oocaaioii :  **  An- 
other advantage  of  the  Israelitish  religion,  I  most  here 
mention ;  it  has  not  embodied  its  god  in  any  form ; 
and  so  has  left  ns  at  liberty  to  represent  him  in  a  wor- 
thy human  shape,  and  likewise,  by  way  of  contrast,  to 
designate  Idolatry  by  forms  of  beasts  and  monsters." 

Oar  friend  had  now,  in  his  short  wandering  through 
this  hall,  again  brought  the  spirit  of  uniyersal  history 
before  his  mind ;  in  regard  to  the  events,  he  had  not 
failed  to  meet  with  something  new.  So  likewise,  by 
the  simultaneous  presentment  of  the  pictures,  by  the 
reflections  of  his  g^de,  many  new  views  had  risen  on 
him ;  and  he  could  not  but  rejoice  in  thinking  that  his 
Felix  was,  by  so  dignified  a  visible  representation,  to 
seize  and  appropriate  for  his  whole  life  those  great, 
significant,  and  exemplary  events,  as  if  they  had  actu- 
ally been  present,  and  transacted  beside  him.  He  came 
at  length  to  regard  the  exhibition  altogether  with  the 
eyes  of  the  child,  and  in  this  point  of  view  it  perfectly 
contented  him.  Thus  wandering  on,  Ihey  had  now 
reached  the  gloomy  and  perplexed  periods  of  the  his- 
tory, the  destruction  of  the  City  and  the  Temple,  the 
murder,  exile,  slavery  of  whole  masses  of  this  stiff- 
necked  people.  Its  subsequent  fortunes  were  delinea- 
ted in  a  cunning  allegorical  way ;  a  real  historical  de- 
lineation of  them  would  have  lain  without  the  limits  of 
true  Art. 

At  this  point,  the  gallery  abruptly  terminated  in  a 
cloaed  door,  and  Wilhelm  was  surprised  to  see  himself 
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idready  at  the  end.  '<  In  y<mr  hifltorical  series,"  odd 
he, ''  1  find  a  chasm.  You  have  destroyed  the  Temple 
of  Jerusalem,  and  dispersed  the  people  ;  yet  you  have 
not  introduced  the  divine  Man  who  taught  there  diort- 
ly  before ;  to  whom,  shortly  before,  they  would  grre  no 
ear." 

<<  To  have  done  this,  as  you  require  it,  would  have 
been  an  error.  The  life  of  that  divine  Man,  w^m  yoa 
allude  to,  stands  in  no  connexion  with  the  geoenJ  his- 
tory of  the  world  in  his  time.  It  was  a  private  life  ;  hie 
teaching  was  a  teaching  for  individuals.  What  has  pub- 
licly befollen  vast  masses  of  people,  and  the  miiior 
parts  which  compose  them,  belongs  to  the  general  hk- 
tory  of  the  world,  to  the  general  religion  of  the  world ; 
the  religion  we  have  named  the  First.  What  inwardly 
befalls  individuals,  belongs  to  the  Second  religion,  the 
Philosophical :  such  a  religion  was  it  that  Christ  taught 
and  practised,  so  long  as  he  went  about  ou  Earth.  For 
this  reason,  the  external  here  doses,  and  I  now  open 
to  you  the  internal.*' 

A  door  went  back,  and  they  entered  a  similar  gal- 
lery ;  where  Wilhelm  soon  recognised  a  OHTesponding 
series  of  pictures  from  the  New  Testament.  They 
seemed  as  if  by  another  hand  than  the  first :  aU  was 
softer ;  forms,  movements,  accompaniments,  light,  and 
colouring. 

"  Here,"  said  the  guide,  after  they  had  looked  over 
a  few  pictures,  <'  you  behold  neither  actions  nor  events, 
but  Miracles  and  Similitudes.  There  is  here  a  new  world, 
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a  new  exterior,  different  from  the  former ;  and  an  inte- 
rior, which  was  altogether  wanting  there.  By  Miracles 
and  Similitudes,  a  new  world  is  opened  up.  Those 
make  the  common  extraordinary,  these  the  extraordi- 
nary common." 

^  You  will  have  the  goodness,"  said  Wilhelm,  <<  to 
explain  these  few  words  more  minutely ;  for,  by  my 
own  light,  I  cannot." 

<<  They  have  a  natural  meaning,"  said  the  other, 
^*  though  a  deep  one.  Examples  will  bring  it  out  most 
easily  and  soonest.  There  is  nothing  more  common  and 
customary  than  eating  and  drinking ;  but  it  is  extraor* 
dinary  to  transform  a  drink  into  another  of  more  noble 
sort ;  to  multiply  a  portion  of  food  that  it  suffice  a 
multitude.  Nothing  is  more  common  than  sickness  and 
corporeal  diseases  ;  but  to  remove,  to  mitigate  these  by 
spiritual,  or  spiritual-like  means,  is  extraordinary ;  and 
even  in  this  lies  the  wonder  of  the  Miracle,  that  the 
common  and  the  extraordinary,  the  possible  and  the 
impossible,  become  one.  With  the  Similitude  again, 
with  the  Parable,  the  converse  is  the  case :  here  it  is 
the  sense,  the  view,  the  idea,  that  forms  the  high,  the 
unattainable,  the  extraordinary.  When  this  embodies 
itself  in  a  common,  customary,  comprehensible  figure, 
so  that  it  meets  us  as  if  alive,  present,  actual ;  so  that 
we  can  seize  it,  appropriate,  retain  it,  live  with  it  as  with 
our  equal :  this  is  a  second  sort  of  miracle,  and  is  just- 
ly placed  beside  the  first  sort ;  nay,  perhaps  preferred 
to  it.  Here  a  living  doctrine  is  pronouncedly  a  doctrine 
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which  can  cause  no  argament :  it  is  not  an  opinion  aboot 
what  is  right  and  wrong ;  it  is  Right  and  Wrong  tiieai- 
selyesy  and  indispntably." 

This  part  of  the  gallery  was  shorter ;  indeed  it  form- 
ed bat  the  fourth  part  of  the  drcnit  endoaii^  the  in- 
terior court.  Yet  if  in  the  former  part  jou  merely 
walked  along,  you  here  liked  to  Hnger,  yon  here  walk- 
ed to  and  fro.  The  objects  were  not  so  strildng^  not 
so  varied :  yet  they  invited  yon  the  move  to  penetiale 
their  deep  still  meaning*  Onr  two  friendsi,  accofding* 
ly,  tamed  round  at  the  end  of  the  space,  Wilfaelniy  at 
the  same  time,  expressing  some  suipriae  that  these  de» 
lineations  went  no  farther  than  the  Supper,  than  the 
scene  where  the  Master  and  his  Disciples  pert.  He 
inquired  for  the  remaining  portion  of  the  histoiy. 

<<  In  all  sorts  of  instruction,''  said  the  Eldest,  *<  in 
all  sorts  of  commtmication,  we  are  fond  of 
whatever  it  is  possible  to  separate ;  for  by 
alone  can  the  notion  of  importance  and  pecnliar  atgni- 
ficance  arise  in  the  young  mind.  Actual  experience  of 
itself  mingles  and  mixes  all  things  together :  here,  ac- 
cordingly,  we  have  entirely  disjoined  that  snblime  Man's 
life  from  its  termination.  In  life,  he  vppetan  ns  a  tme 
Philosopher — let  not  the  expression  stagger  yon— « 
a  wise  man  in  the  highest  sense.  He  stands  firm  t« 
his  point ;  he  goes  on  his  way  inflexibly ;  end  while 
he  exalts  the  lower  to  himself,  while  he  makes  the  ig- 
norant, the  poor,  the  sick,  partakers  of  his  wisdom,  of 
his  riches,  of  his  strength,  he,  on  the  ether  hand,  in  ao 
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wise  conceals  his  divine  origin  ;  he  dares  to  equal  him* 
self  with  God,  nay,  to  declare  that  he  himself  is  God* 
In  this  manner  is  he  wont,  from  yonth  upwards^  to 
astound  his  familiar  friends ;  of  these  he  gains  a  part 
to  his  own  cause ;  irritates  the  rest  against  him ;  and 
shows  to  all  meuy  who  are  aiming  at  a  certain  eleva- 
tion in  doctrine  and  life,  what  they  have  to  look  for 
from  the  world.  And  thus,  for  the  nohle  portion  of 
mankind,  his  walk  and  conversation  are  even  more 
instructive  and  profitable  than  his  death  :  for  to  those 
trials  every  one  is  called,  to  this  trial  but  a  few.  Now, 
omitting  all  that  results  from  this  consideration,  do  but 
look  at  the  touching  scene  of  the  Last  Supper.  Here 
the  Wise  Man,  as  it  ever  is,  leaves  those  that  are  his 
own  utterly  orphaned  behind  him ;  and  while  he  is 
careful  for  the  Good,  he  feeds  along  with  them  a  traitor 
by  whom  he  and  the  Better  are  to  be  destroyed.*' 

With  these  words  the  Eldest  opened  a  door ;  and 
Wilhelm  faltered  in  surprise,  as  he  found  himself  again 
ill  the  first  hall  at  the  entrance.  Hiey  had,  in  the 
meanwhile,  as  he  now  saw,  passed  round  the  whole 
circuit  of  the  court.  <<  I  hoped,"  said  Wilhelm,  **  yott 
were  leading  me  to  the  conclusion,  and  yon  take  me 
back  to  the  beginning." 

*^  For  the  present,"  said  the  Eldest,  ^  I  can  show 
you  nothing  &rther :  more  we  do  not  lay  before  ov 
pupils,  more  we  do  not  explain  to  them,  than  what  yon 
liave  now  gone  through.  All  that  is  external,  worldly, 
universal,  we  communicate  to  each  from  youth  np- 
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wardfl ;  what  is  more  particiilarly  spiritual  and 
sant  with  the  heart,  to  those  only  who  grow  up  with 
some  thoughtfiilness  of  temper ;  and  the  rest,  wliicfa  is 
opened  only  once  a-year,  cannot  be  imparted  sa^e  to 
those  whom  we  are  sending  forth  as  finished.  Hiat 
last  Religion  which  arises  from  the  Reyerence  of  what 
is  beneath  us ;  that  veneration  of  the  contmdictoryy  the 
hated,  the  avoided,  we  give  each  of  our  pupils,  in  small 
portions  by  way  of  outfit,  along  with  him  into  the 
world,  merely  that  he  may  know  where  more  is  to  be 
had,  should  such  a  want  spring  up  within  him.  I  in- 
vite you  to  return  hither  at  the  end  of  a  year,  to  vint 
our  general  festival,  and  see  how  far  your  son  is  ad- 
vanced :  then  shall  you  be  admitted  into  the  Sanctuary 
of  Sorrow." 

'^  Permit  me  one  question,"  said  Wilhelm  :  <^  aa  yoa 
have  set  up  the  life  of  this  divine  Man  for  a  pattern 
and  example,  have  you  likewise  selected  his  sufFerings, 
his  death,  as  a  model  of  exalted  patience  ?** 

"  Undoubtedly  we  have,"  replied  the  Eldest.  *<  Of 
this  we  make  no  secret :  but  we  draw  a  veil  over  those 
su£fering8,  even  because  we  reverence  them  so  highly. 
We  hold  it  a  damnable  audacity  to  bring  forth  that 
torturing  Cross,  and  the  Holy  One  who  sofiers  on  it, 
or  to  expose  them  to  the  light  of  the  sun,  which  hid 
its  face  when  a  reckless  world  forced  such  a  sight  on 
it ;  to  take  these  mysterious  secrets,  in  which  the  di- 
vine depth  of  Sorrow  lies  hid,  and  play  with  them, 
fondle  them,  trick  them  out,  and  rest  not  till  the  most 
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revefend  of  all  solemnities  appears  Tulgar  and  paltiy. 
Let  so  much,  for  the  present,  suffice  to  put  your  mind 
at  peace  respecting  your  son;  and  to  convince  you, 
that  on  meeting  him  again,  you  will  find  him  trained, 
more  or  less,  in  one  department  or  another,  but  at  least 
in  a  proper  way ;  and,  at  all  events,  not  wavering,  per- 
plexed, and  unstable." 

Wilhelm  still  lingered,  looking  at  the  pictures  in 
this  entrance-hall,  and  wishing  to  get  explanation  of 
their  meaning.  *<  This,  too,"  said  the  Eldest,  **  we 
must  still  owe  you  for  a  twelvemonth.  The  instruc- 
tion, which,  in  the  interim,  we  give  the  children,  no 
stranger  is  allowed  to  witness :  then,  however,  come 
to  us ;  and  you  will  hear  what  our  best  speakers  think 
it  serviceable  to  make  public  on  these  matters." 

Shortly  after  this  conversation,  a  knocking  was  heard 
at  the  little  gate.  The  Overseer  of  last  night  announced 
himself :  he  had  brought  out  Wilhelm's  horse ;  and  so 
our  friend  took  leave  of  the  Three ;  who,  as  he  set  out, 
consigned  him  to  the  Overseer  with  these  words : 
<<  This  man  is  now  numbered  among  the  Trusted,  and 
thou  understandest  what  thou  hast  to  tell  him  in  an- 
swer to  his  questions ;  for,  doubtless,  he  still  wishes  to 
be  informed  on  much  that  he  has  seen  and  heard  while 
here :  purpose  and  circumstance  are  known  to  thee." 

Wilhelm  had,  in  &ct,  some  questions  on  his  mind ; 
and  these  he  ere  long  put  into  words.  As  they  rode 
along  they  were  saluted  by  the  children,  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening ;  but  to-day,  though  rarely,  he  now  and 
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then  oUenred  a  boy  who  did  not  pnnae  in  Iub  work  U 
flalnte  the  Oyeiaeer,  but  let  him  pass  unheeded.  Wil- 
helm  asked  the  cause  of  this,  and  what  such  an  excep- 
tion meant.  His  companion  answered :  <^  It  is  full  of 
meaning ;  for  it  is  the  highest  punishment  whidi  we 
inflict  on  our  pupils ;  they  are  dedaied  onworthy  to 
show  reverence,  and  obliged  to  exhibit  themselTes  as 
rude  and  uncultirated  natures :  but  they  do  their  ut- 
most to  get  free  of  this  situation,  and  in  general  adapt 
themselves  with  great  rapidity  to  any  duty.  Sbofold  a 
young  creature,  on  the  other  hand,  obdiml^  asike 
no  attempt  at  return  and  amendment,  he  is  then  sent 
back  to  his  parents,  with  a  brief  but  pointed  staiemeBt 
of  his  case.  Whoever  cannot  suit  himself  to  the  re- 
gulations, must  leave  the  district  where  they  aie  in 
force." 

Another  circumstance  excited  Wilbelm  s  coijoaity 
to-day,  as  it  had  done  yesterday :  the  variety  of  colour 
and  shape  apparent  in  the  dress  of  the  popils.  Hereby 
no  gradation  could  be  indicated  ;  for  children  who  sa- 
luted differently,  *were  sometimes  clothed  alike ;  and 
others  agreeing  in  salutation,  differed  in  apparel.  Wil- 
belm inquired  the  reason  of  this  seeming  eontradictioB. 
«  It  will  be  explained,"  said  the  other,  <<  when  I  tdl 
you,  that,  by  this  means,  we  endeavour  to  find  out  the 
children's  several  characters.  With  all  our  general 
strictness  and  regularity,  we  allow  in  this  point  a  cer- 
tain latitude  of  choice.  Within  the  limits  of  onr  own 
stores  of  cloths  and  garnitures,  the  pupils  are  permit- 
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ted  to  select  what  colour  they  please ;  and  so  like- 
wise within  moderate  limits,  in  regard  to  shape  and 
cut.  Tlieir  procedure,  in  these  matters,  we  accttrately 
note ;  for  by  the  colour,  we  discover  their  turn  of  think- 
ing ;  by  the  cut,  their  turn  of  acting.  However,  a  de- 
cisive judgment  in  this  is  rendered  difficult  by  one 
peculiar  property  of  human  nature,  by  the  tendency  to 
imitate,  the  inclination  to  unite  with  something.  It  is 
very  seldom  that  a  pupil  fiemcies  any  dress  that  has  not 
been  already  there ;  for  most  part,  they  select  some- 
thing known,  something  which  they  see  before  their 
eyes.  Yet  this  also  we  find  worth  obsenring ;  by  such 
external  circumstances,  they  declare  themselves  of  ana 
party  or  another ;  they  unite  with  this  or  that ;  and 
thus  some  general  features  of  their  chaiacters  are  indi* 
cated ;  we  perceive  whither  each  tends,  what  example 
he  follows. 

.  «  We  have  had  cases  where  the  dispositions  of  our 
children  verged  to  generality ;  where  one  fiashion  threat- 
ened to  extend  over  all ;  and  any  deviation  from  it  to 
dwindle  into  the  state  of  an  exception.  Such  a  turn 
of  matters  we  endeavour  softly  to  stop :  we  let  our 
stores  run  out ;  this  and  that  sort  of  stuff,  this  and  that 
sort  of  decoration,  is  no  longer  to  be  had:  we  in- 
troduce something  new  and  attractive ;  by  bright  co- 
lours and  short  smart  shape,  we  allure  the  lively ;  by 
grave  shadings,  by  commodious  many-folded  make,  the 
thoughtful ;  and  thus,  by  degrees,  restore  the  equili- 
brium. 
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«  For  to  uniform,  we  are  altogether  dismdmed ;  it 
conceals  the  character,  and,  more  than  any  other  spe- 
cies of  distortion,  withdraws  the  peculiarities  of  chfl- 
dren  from  the  eye  of  their  superiors.'* 

Amid  this  and  other  conrersation,  Wilhelm  reached 
the  border  of  the  Province;  and  this  at  the  point, 
where,  by  the  direction  of  his  antiquarian  friend,  he 
was  to  leave  it,  to  pursue  his  next  special  object. 

At  parting,  it  was  now  settled  with  the  Overseer, 
that,  after  the  space  of  a  twelvemonth,  Wilhelm  Bhooki 
return,  when  the  grand  Triennial  Festival  was  to  be 
celebrated ;  on  which  occasion  all  the  parents  were 
invited ;  and  finished  pupils  were  sent  fc»th  into  the 
tasks  of  chanceful  life.  Then,  too,  so  he  was  inform- 
ed, he  might  visit  at  his  pleasure  all  the  other  Districts ; 
where,  on  peculiar  principles,  each  branch  of  education 
was  communicated  and  reduced  to  practice  in  complete 
isolation,  and  with  every  furtherance. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

HersiUa  to  WUhdm. 

My  valoed,  and  to  speak  it  plaii^fy,  dear  friend,  yoo 
are  wrong ;  and  yet,  as  acting  on  your  own  conviction, 
not  wrong  either.  So  the  Nut-hrown  Maid  is  found, 
then ;  found,  seen,  spoken  to,  known,  and  acknow- 
ledged I  And  yon  tell  ns  fiarther,  that  it  is  impossible 
to  wish  this  strange  person,  in  her  own  way,  any  hiq>- 
pier  condition ;  or,  in  her  present  one,  to  be  of  any  real 
advantage  to  her. 

And  now  yon  make  it  a  point  of  conscience  not  to 
tell  us  where  that  wondrons  being  lives.  This  yon 
may  settle  with  your  own  conscience  ;  but  to  us  it  is 
unconscionable.  You  think  to  calm  Lenardo  by  assu- 
ring him  that  she  is  well.  He  had  said^  almost  pro- 
mised, that  he  would  content  himself  with  this :  but 
what  will  not  the  passionate  promise  for  others  and 
themselves  I  Know  then  that  the  matter  is  not  in  the 
least  concluded  as  it  yet  stands.  She  is  happy,  you  tell 
us,  happy  by  her  own  activity  and  merit :  hut  the  youth 
would  like  to  learn  the  How,  the  When,  and  the 
Where ;  and,  what  is  worse  than  this,  his  sisters  too 


158  WILHELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS. 

would  like  to  learn.  Half  a  year  ia  gone  since  yowr 
departure ;  till  the  end  of  another  half  year  we  cannot 
hope  to  see  you.  Could  not  you,  like  a  shrewd  and 
knowing  man,  contrive  to  play  your  eternal  Rouge  et 
Noir  in  our  neighbourhood  ?  I  have  seen  people  that 
could  make  the  Knight  skip  over  all  the  che«9-board 
without  ever  lighting  twice  on  one  spot.  Yon  should 
learn  this  feat :  your  friends  would  not  haye  to  want 
you  so  long. 

But,  to  set  my  good-Will  to  you  in  the  dearest  Bght, 
I  now  tell  you  in  confidence,  that  there  are  two  most 
enchanting  creatures  on  the  road ;  whence,  I  say  not, 
nor  whither ;  described  they  cannot  be,  and  no  evkigy 
will  do  them  justice.  A  younger  and  an  elder  lady, 
between  whom  it  always  grieves  one  to  make  dMnoe ; 
the  former  so  lovely,  that  all  must  wish  to  be  loired  by 
her;  the  latter  so  attractive,  that  yoa  must  wiali  to 
live  beside  her,  though  she  did  not  lots  you.  I  oonld 
like,  with  all  my  heart,  to  see  you  hemmed  in,  for  three 
days,  between  these  two  Splendours ;  on  the  mondng 
of  the  fourth,  your  rigorous  vow  would  stand  yon  in 
excellent  stead. 

By  way  of  foretaste,  I  send  yon  a  story,  which,  in 
some  degree,  refers  to  them ;  what  of  it  is  tme  or  ficti* 
tions,  yon  can  try  to  learn  from  themselTea. 
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THE  MAN  OF  FIFTY. 

The  Major  came  riding  into  the  court  of  the  man« 
sion ;  and  Hilaria,  his  niece,  was  already  standing  with- 
out to  receive  him,  at  the  bottom  of  the  stair  which  led 
up  to  the  iqNirtments.  Scarcely  could  he  recogniae 
her,  for  she  had  grown  both  in  stature  and  beauty. 
She  flew  to  meet  him ;  he  pressed  her  to  his  breast 
with  the  feeling  of  a  father. 

To  the  Baroness,  his  sister,  he  was  likewise  wel- 
come ;  and  as  Hilaria  hastily  retired  to  prepare  break* 
hat,  the  Major  said,  with  a  joyful  air :  <<  For  this 
time  I  can  come  to  the  point  at  once,  and  say  that  our 
business  is  finished.  Our  brother,  the  Chief  Marshal, 
has  at  last  convinced  himself  that  he  can  neither  ma- 
nage fEurmers  nor  stewards.  In  his  lifetime  he  makes 
oyer  the  estates  to  us  and  our  children  :  the  annuity  he 
bargains  for  is  high,  indeed  ;  but  we  can  still  pay  it : 
we  gain  something  for  the  present ;  and  for  the  future 
alL  This  new  arrangement  is  to  be  completed  forth- 
with. And  as  I  very  soon  expect  my  discharge,  I  can 
again  look  forward  to  an  active  life,  which  may  secure 
decided  advantages  to  us  and  ours.  We  shall  calmly 
see  OUT  children  growing  up  beside  us ;  and  it  will  de- 
pend on  us,  on  them,  to  hasten  their  union." 

**  All  this  were  well,"  said  the  Baroness,  <<  had  not 
I  a  secret  to  inform  thee  of,  which  I  myself  discovered 
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fint.     Hilaria's  heart  is  no  longer  free :  on  her  side 
thy  son  has  little  or  nothing  to  hope  for/* 

<<  What  sayest  thou  ?"  cried  the  Major.  <<  Is  it 
possible  ?  While  we  have  been  taking  all  pains  to  set- 
tle economical  concerns,  does  inclination  play  ns  such 
a  trick  ?  Tell  me,  love,  quick  tell  me,  who  is  it  that 
has  fettered  Hilaria's  heart?  Or  is  it  then  so  bad  as 
this  ?  Is  it  not,  perhaps,  some  transient  impresskMi  we 
may  hope  to  e£face  again  ?'* 

<<  Thou  must  think  and  guess  a  little  first,**  replied 
the  Baroness,  and  thereby  heightened  his  impatieiioe. 
It  had  mounted  to  the  utmost  pitch,  when  the  entnmoe 
of  Hilaria,  with  the  servants  bringing  in  breakfikst,  pot 
a  negative  on  any  quick  solution  of  the  riddle. 

The  Major  himself  thought  he  saw  the  fair  girl  with 
other  eyes  than  a  little  while  before.  He  almost  feh 
as  if  jealous  of  the  happy  man,  whose  image  had  been 
able  to  imprint  itself  on  a  soul  so  lovely.  The  hreak- 
fast  he  could  not  relish ;  and  he  noticed  not  that  aU 
was  ordered  as  he  liked  to  have  it,  and  as  he  had  nsed 
to  wish  and  require  it. 

In  this  silence  and  stagnation,  Hilaria  herself  almost 
lost  her  liveliness.  The  mother  felt  embarrassed,  and 
led  her  daughter  to  the  harpsichord :  bat  Hilaria's 
sprightly  and  expressive  playing  scarcely  extorted  any 
approbation  from  the  Major.  He  wished  the  breakfast 
and  the  lovely  girl  fiurly  out  of  the  way  ;  and  the  Ba- 
roness was  at  last  obliged  to  resolve  on  breaking  up, 
and  proposed  to  her  brother  a  walk  in  the  garden. 
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No  sooner  were  they  by  themflelves,  than  the  Major 
pressingly  repeated  his  question ;  to  which,  after  a 
pause,  his  sister  answered,  smiling :  <<  If  thou  wonldst 
find  the  happy  man  whom  she  loves,  thou  hast  not  finr 
to  go,  he  is  quite  at  hand ;  she  loves  thee  /** 

The  Major  stopped  in  astonishment,  then  cried: 
*'  It  were  a  most  unseasonable  jest  to  trick  me  into 
such  a  thought,  which,  if  true,  would  make  me  so 
barrassed  and  unhappy.  For  though  I  need  time  to 
cover  from  my  amazement,  I  see  at  one  glance  how 
grievously  our  circumstances  would  be  disturbed  by  so 
unlooked-for  an  incident.  The  only  thing  that  comforta 
me  is  my  persuasion  that  attachments  of  this  sort  are 
apparent  merely;  that  a  self-deception  lurks  behind 
them,  and  that  a  good  true  soul  will  undoubtedly  re- 
turn from  such  mistakes,  either  by  its  own  strength, 
or  at  least  by  a  little  help  from  judicious  friends." 

<<  I  am  not  of  this  opinion,**  said  the  Baroness ;  ^  by 
all  the  symptoms,  Hilaria's  present  feeling  is  a  very 
serious  one.** 

'<  A  thing  so  unnatural  I  should  not  have  expected 
from  so  natural  a  diaracter,**  replied  the  Major. 

"  So  unnatural  it  is  not,  after  aU,**  said  his  sister. 
<<  I  myself  recollect  having,  in  my  own  youth,  an  at- 
tachment to  a  man  still  older  than  thou.  Thou  art  fifty ; 
not  so  very  great  an  age  for  a  German,  if  peihaps  other 
livelier  nations  do  ftdl  sooner.*' 

'<  But  how  dost  thou  support  thy  conjecture  ?**  said 
the  Major. 

VOL.  IV.  .  L 
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«<  It  IB  no  conjecture,  it  is  cortainty.    The  delaik 
thou  shah  learn  by  and  by." 

Hilaria  joined  them,  and  the  Majw  f^rit  liii—rlf, 
against  his  will,  a  second  time  altered.  Her  presenee 
seemed  to  him  still  dearer  and  more  preeioiis  than  be- 
fore; her  manner  more  affectionate  and  tendo*;  al- 
ready he  began  to  pot  some  &ith  in  his  sister's  state- 
ment. The  feeling  was  highly  delightliil,  thov^  he 
neither  would  permit  nor  confess  this  to  his  moML  Hi- 
kria  was,  in  tmth,  peculiarly  interesting ;  her  aiaiUMr 
blended  in  closest  union  a  soft  shyness  as  towards  a 
loTer,  and  a  trustful  frankness  as  towards  an  uncle ; 
for  she  really,  and  with  her  whole  soul,  loved  him. 
The  garden  lay  in  all  the  pomp  of  spring,  and  the  Ma- 
jor, who  saw  so  many  old  trees  again  putting  on  their 
vesture,  might  also  believe  in  the  returning  oi  his  own 
spring.  And  who  would  not  hare  been  tempted  to  it, 
at  the  side  oi  this  most  lovely  maiden  I 

So  passed  the  day  with  them ;  the  varioos  honadKiU 
epochs  were  gone  through  in  high  cheerfnlneea :  in  the 
evening,  after  supper,  Hilaria  returned  to  her  harpsi- 
chord ;  the  Major  listened  with  other  ears  than  in  the 
morning ;  one  melody  winded  into  another ;  one  song 
produced  a  second ;  and  scarcely  could  midn^^t  sepa- 
rate the  little  party. 

On  retiring  to  his  room,  the  Maj<n-  found  everythii^ 
arranged  to  suit  his  old  habitual  conveniences  :  some 
copperplates,  even,  which  he  liked  to  look  at,  had  been 
shifted  from  other  apartments ;  and  his  eyes  being  at 
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last  opened,  he  saw  himself  attended  to  and  flattered 
in  the  most  minnte  particokn. 

A  few  hooTB  sleep  sufficed  on  this  occasion :  his 
buoyant  spirits  aroused  him  early.  But  now  he  soon 
found  ociSasion  to  obserre,  that  a  new  order  of  things 
carries  many  inconveniences  along  with  it.  His  iM 
groom,  who  also  discharged  the  functions  of  lackey 
and  Talet,  he  had  not  once  reproved  during  many 
years ;  for  all  wont  its  usual  course  in  the  most  rigid 
order ;  the  horses  were  dressed,  and  the  clothes  brush- 
ed, at  the  proper  moment :  but  to-day  the  master  had 
risen  earlier,  and  nothing  suited  as  it  used  to  do. 

Ere  long,  a  new  circumstance  combined  with  this  to 
ruffle  him  still  farther.  At  other  times  all  had  beeft 
right,  as  his  servant  had  prepared  it  for  him :  now, 
however,  on  advancing  to  the  glass,  he  found  himaetf 
not  at  all  as  he  wished  to  be.  Some  grey  hairs  he  could 
not  deny ;  and  of  wrinkles  also  there  appears  to  havs 
been  a  trace  or  two.  He  wiped  and  powdered  mora 
than  usual ;  and  was  hin  at  last  to  let  matters  stand  as 
they  could.  Then,  it  seemed,  there  were  still  creases 
in  his  coat,  and  still  dust  on  his  boots.  The  old  groom 
knew  not  what  to  make  of  this,  and  was  amased  to 
see  so  altered  a  master  before  him. 

In  spite  of  all  these  hinderances,  the  Major  got  down 
to  the  garden  in  good  time.  Hilaiia,  whom  he  hoped 
to  find  there,  he  actually  found.  She  brought  him  a 
nosegay,  and  he  had  not  the  heart  to  kiss  hei*  as  nsaalf 
and  press  her  to  his  breast.  He  feh  himself  in  the  most 
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was  jnwardy  he  had  not  entirely  neglecled  tdiat 
outward.'* 

«  Thou  art  right/'  replied  the  Migor,  and  ooald 
scarcely  suppress  a  sigh. 

"  Perhaps  not  altogether  right,"  said  the  aged  youth ; 
<<  for  though  in  my  trade  it  were  unpardonable  if  one 
did  not  try  to  parget  up  the  outward  man  as  long  ai 
possible,  you  people  need  to  think  of  other  things, 
which  are  more  important  and  profitable.** 

<<  Tet  there  are  occasions,**  said  the  Major^  **  mhfsa 
a  man  feels  fresh  internally,  and  could  wiah,  with  dl 
his  heart,  that  he  were  fresh  externally  too.** 

As  the  stranger  could  not  have  the  slighteat  snspicioB 
of  the  Major's  real  state  of  mind,  he  took  tlieae  words 
in  a  soldierly  sense ;  and  copiously  explained  how  much 
depended  on  externals,  in  the  art  military,  and  how  the 
officer,  who  had  so  much  attention  to  bestow  on  drBsa, 
anight  apply  a  little  also  to  skin  and  hahr. 

<*  For  example,"  continued  he,  <<  it  is  indobitable 
that  your  temples  are  already  grey,  that  wrinkles  are 
here  and  there  gathering  together,  and  that  yoor  crown 
threatens  to  grow  bald.  Now  look  at  me,  old  fellow  aa 
I  am  I  See  how  I  have  held  out  I  And  all  this  withoat 
witchcraft ;  and  with  fiar  less  pains  and  care  than  others 
take,  day  after  day,  in  spoiling,  or  at  least  wearying 
themselTes." 

The  Major  found  this  accidental  conTeraatimi  too 
precious  an  afiair  to  think  of  ending  it  soon ;  bvt  he 
went  to  work  softly,  and  with  precaution  towards  eren 
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an  old  acqnaiBtaiice.  ^*  This  oppoitciiiitjr,  alas  1 1  haTe 
loet,'*  cried  he ;  <<  and  it  is  pest  recalling  now :  I  must 
even  content  myself  as  I  am,  and  yon  will  not  think 
worse  of  me  on  that  acconnt." 

'<  Lost  it  is  not,''  said  the  other,  **  were  not  yon 
grave  gentlemen  so  stiff  and  stubhom ;  did  yon  not  di- 
rectly call  one  vain  if  he  thinks  about  his  person,  and 
cast  away  from  you  the  happiness  of  being  in  pleasant 
company,  and  pleasing  there  yourselves." 

'<  If  it  is  not  magic,"  smiled  the  Major,  <'  that  you 
people  use  for  keeping  yourselves  young,  it  is  at  all 
events  a  secret ;  or  at  least  you  have  aroamij  sudi  as 
one  often  sees  bepraised  in  newspapers,  and  from  these 
yon  pick  out  the  best." 

**  Joke  or  earnest,"  said  the  other,  <<  thou  hast  spo- 
ken truth.  Among  the  many  things  thai  have  been 
tried  for  giving  some  repair  to  the  exterior,  which  often 
fails  far  sooner  than  the  interior,  there  are,  in  fact,  cer- 
tain invaluable  recipes,  simple,  as  well  as  compound ; 
which,  as  imparted  to  me  by  brethren  of  the  craft,  pur^ 
chased  for  ready  money,  or  hit  upon  by  chance,  I  have 
proved  and  found  effectual.  By  these  I  now  hold  fast 
and  persevere,  yet  without  abandoning  my  farther  re- 
searches. So  much  I  may  tell  thee,  and  without  ex- 
aggeration :  A  dressing-box  I  carry  with  me  beyond 
all  price  I  A  box,  whose  influences  I  could  Kke  to  try 
on  thee,  if  we  chanced  any  time  to  be  a  fcntnight  to- 
gether." 

The  thought  that  such  a  thing  was  possible,  and  that 
this  possibility  was  held  out  to  him  so  accidentally  at 
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the  very  moment  of  need,  enliTcned  the  epiiit  of  tke 
Major  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  actually  appeared  nradi 
heAer  and  brisker  already :  at  table,  ezdted-  by  the 
hope  of  bringing  head  and  hee  into  harmoay  wA  \m 
heart,  and  by  eagerness  to  get  acquainted  with  the  me- 
thods of  doing  so,  he  was  qnite  anotlier  man  ;  he  met 
Hilaria*s  graceful  attentions  with  alacrity  of  soul,  and 
even  looked  at  her  with  a  certain  confidence^  which  in 
the  morning  he  was  fai  from  feeling* 

If  the  dramatic  stranger  had  contrived,  by  many  re- 
collections, stories,  and  happy  hits,  to  keep  op  iIk 
cheerful  humour  once  excited,  he  so  much  the  mm 
alarmed  the  Major,  on  signifying,  when  the  cloth  was 
removed,  that  he  must  now  think  of  setting  forth  and 
continuing  his  journey.  By  every  scheme  in  his  poi 
the  Major  strove  to  fJEUulitate  his  friend's  stay,  at 
for  the  night ;  he  pressingly  engaged  to  hare  hi 
and  relays  in  readiness  next  morning ;  in  a  word,  the 
healing  toilette  was  absolutely  not  to  get  ooX  of  tiie 
premises,  till  once  he  had  obtained  mofe  light  on  its 
contents  and  use. 

The  Major  saw  very  well  that  here  no  time  mmst  be 
lost :  he  accordingly  endeavoured,  soon  after  dinner, 
to  take  hii  old  favourite  aside,  and  speak  with  him  ia 
private.  Not  having  the  heart  to  proceed  directly  to  the 
pobt,  he  steered  towards  it  afar  off;  and,  taking  op  dtt 
former  conversation,  signified :  That  he,  for  hia  put, 
would  willingly  bestow  more  care  on  his  exterior, 
it  not  that  people,  the  moment  they  obserred  a 
making  such  an  attempt,  marked  him  down  for  Tain ; 
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and  80  deducted  from  him  in  regard  to  mocal  eateeniy 
what  they  felt  obliged  to  yield  him*  in  regard  to  sen- 
sible. 

«  Do  not  Tex  me  with  each  phrases  !**  said  his  friend : 
<^  these  are  words  to  which  society  has  got  accustomed, 
without  attaching  any  meaning  to  them  ;  or  if  we  take 
it  up  more  strictly,  by  which  it  indicates  its  unfriendly 
and  spiteful  nature.  If  thou  consider  it  rightly,  what, 
after  aU,  is  this  same  vanity  they  make  so  much  ado 
about  ?  Every  man  should  feel  some  pleasure  in  him- 
self, and  happy  he  who  feels  it.  But  if  he  does  feel  it, 
how  can  he  help  letting  others  notice  it  ?  How  shall 
he  hide,  in  the  midst  of  life,  that  it  gives  him  joy  to  be 
alive  ?  If  good  society,  and  I  mean  this  exclusively 
here,  only  blamed  such  indications  when  they  became 
too  violent ;  when  the  joy  of  one  man  over  his  exist- 
ence hindered  others  to  have  joy  and  to  show  it  over 
theirs,  it  were  good  and  well ;  and  from  this  excess 
the  censure  has,  in  fiu^t,  originally  sprung.  But  what 
are  we  to  make  of  that  strange,  prim,  abnegating  ri- 
gour against  a  thing  which  cannot  be  avoided  ?  Why 
should  not  a  display  of  feeling  on  the  part  of  others 
be  considered  innocenrand  tolerable,  which,  more  or 
less,  we  from  time  to  time  allow  ourselves  ?  For  it  is 
the  pleasure  one  has  in  himself,  the  desire  to  commu- 
nicate this  consciousness  of  his  to  others,  that  makes  a 
man  agreeable ;  the  feeling  of  his  own  grace  that  makes 
him  graceful.  Would  to  Heaven  all  men  were  vain ! 
that  is,  were  vain  with  clear  perception,  with  modera- 
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tioiiy  and  in  a  proper  sense ;  we  should  then,  in  iIm  cal- 
dmted  world,  hare  happy  times  of  it.  Women,  it  k 
told  us,  are  vain  from  the  very  cradle  ;  yet  does  it  not 
beoHne  them,  do  they  not  please  na  the  more  ?  How 
can  a  youth  form  himself,  if  he  is  not  Tain  ?  An  empty, 
hdlow  nature,  will,  by  this  means,  at  least  c<»itri?e  to 
give  itself  an  outward  show ;  and  a  proper  man  will 
soon  train  himself  from  the  outside  inwards.  Am  to  mj 
own  share,  I  have  reason  to  consider  myself  m  this 
point,  a  most  happy  man ;  for  my  trade  jnstifies  me  in 
being  vain ;  and  the  YBin&c  I  am,  the  more  aatisfrcdoa 
I  give.  I. am  praised  where  others  are  Uamed;  and 
have  still,  in  this  very  way,  the  happiness  and  the  tight 
to  gratify  and  charm  the  public,  at  an  age  when  others 
are  constrained  to  retire  from  the  scene,  or  linger  on  it 
only  with  disgrace." 

The  Major  heard  with  no  great  joy  the  issue  of  these 
reflections.  The  little  word  vanity,  as  he  prooonnced 
it,  had  been  meant  to  senre  as  a  transitiim,  for  •miJ^lwfcy 
him  to  introduce  with  some  propriety  the  statement  sf 
his  own  wish.  But  now  he  was  afraid,  if  their  dialogne 
proceeded  thus,  he  should  be  led  still  fivther  from  Ins 
aim ;  so  he  hastened  to  the  point  directly. 

<<  For  my  own  part,"  said  he^  <<  I  should  by  no  means 
disincline  to  enlist  under  thy  flag,  since  thon  still  bold- 
est it  to  be  in  time,  and  thinkest  I  migiit  yet  in 
degree  make  up  for  what  is  lost.  Impart  to  me 
what  of  thy  tictures,  pomades,  and  balsams ;  and  I  will 
make  a  trial  of  them." 
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Ill 


"  Imparting,"  said  the  other,  "  U  a  harder  ta«lcthaii 
you  suppose.  Here,  for  enample,  it  were  stilt  to  small 
purpose  Uiat  I  poured  thee  out  Home  liquors  froui  my 
phials,  and  left  the  half  of  the  bawt  iagredientH  in  my 
toilette  :  the  appliance  in  the  Larileat.  You  cannot,  on 
the  inatant,  appropriate  what  is  given  you  i  how  this 
and  that  auit  together,  under  what  circainBtances,  in 
what  Hequence  ibjogn  are  to  t>e  used ;  all  this  requires 
practice  and  study ;  nay,  study  and  practice  themselves 
will  scarcely  profit,  if  one  bring  not  to  titc  business  a 
nHtural  genius  for  it." 

"  Tlion  art  now,  it  seenis,  for  drawing  back,"  said 
the  Major.  ''  Thou  raiscst  difficulties  wlien  I  would 
hare  tliy  truly  somewhat  fahalouH  assertions  rendered 
certain.  Thou  hast  no  muid  to  let  me  try  thy  words 
by  tlie  test  of  acUon." 

"  By  such  bantering  my  friend,"  replied  the  other, 
"  thou  wouldst  not  prevail  on  me  to  gratify  lliy  wish  ;  if 
it  were  not  that  I  entertain  snch  aflection  for  thee,  and 
indeed  firat  made  the  proposal  myself.  Besides,  if  we 
consider  it,  man  has  quite  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  making 
Proseljtes  ;  in  hrioging  what  he  values  in  himself  into 
view  also  withont  himself  on  others ;  causintf  others  to 
enjoy  what  he  enjoys  ;  finding  in  others  his  own  like- 
ness, represented,  and  reflected  bock  to  him.  In  sooth, 
if  this  is  selfishness,  it  is  of  the  most  laudable  and  love- 
able  sort ;  that  selfishness  which  has  made  tut  men,  and 
keeps  us  tM).  From  this  universal  feeling,  then,  apart 
^         from  my  friendship  to  thee.  I  sliall  be  happy  in  hftving 
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sach  a  scholar  in  the  great  youth-rmewiiig  art.  Bat, 
as  from  a  master  it  may  be  expected  that  be  ahali  jvo- 
dace  no  botcher  by  his  training,  I  confess  myself  a  lit- 
tle at  a  loss  how  to  set  about  it.  I  told  thee  akeady 
that  neither  recipes  nor  instmctioiia  would  mwwl :  dn 
practice  cannot  be  tanght  by  nniveraal  mlea.  For  thy 
sake,  and  from  the  wish  to  propagate  my  doctrine^  I 
am  ready  to  make  any  sacrifice.  The  greaSeat  in  ay 
power  for  the  present  moment  1  will  now^  propose  to 
thee.  I  shall  leave  my  servant  here ;  a  sort  of  waitiag- 
man  and  conjoror,  who,  if  he  does  not  understand  pra- 
paring  everything,  if  he  has  not  yet  beoi  initiated  into 
all  the  mysteries,  can  apply  my  preparBtiona  peiftctly ; 
and  in  the  first  stage  of  the  attempt  will  be  of  great  aae 
to  thee,  till  once  thou  have  worked  thy  way  so  hr  into 
the  art,  that  I  may  reveal  to  thee  the  higher  acareta 
also." 

'<  How  !"  cried  the  Major :  «  Thon  hast  atagea  and 
degrees  in  thy  art  of  making  yonng  ?  ThoahMt 
even  for  the  initiated  ?*' 

<<  No  doubt  of  it  I*'  replied  the  other.  ^  That 
but  a  sorry  art  which  could  be  comprehended  all  at 
once ;  the  last  point  of  which  could  be  seen  by  one  jast 
entering  its  precincts." 

Without  loss  of  time,  the  waidng^maa  waa  formally 
consigned  to  the  Major,  who  engaged  to  treat  him  ImomI- 
somely.  The  Baroness  was  called  on  for  drawers,  boz- 
etf,  glasses,  to  what  purpose  she  knew  not :  the  parti- 
tion of  the  toilette  store  went  forward ;  the  friends  kept 
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lugi-tlior  in  a  ^y  tind  Rprightly  dioinI  till  after  night- 
fall. Al  moonrise,  nome  time  lat«r,  tlie  gneat  took  bis 
leave,  promising  ere  long  to  return. 

The  Mi^or  reached  his  chamber  pretty  mnch  &• 
tigaed.  He  had  risen  early,  had  not  spared  himHcIf 
ihrouglioat  the  day,  and  now  hoped  very  soon  to  get 
to  bed.  But  here,  instead  of  one  servant,  lie  found  two. 
The  old  groom,  in  his  old  way.  rapidly  unilreBsed  him  : 
bnt  now  the  waiting-man  stept  fortli  and  signified,  that 
for  appliances  of  a.  renovating  and  cosmetic  nature,  the 
pecniiar  M-nHon  was  night ;  that  so  tlii-ir  etTects,  asaiHt- 
ed  hy  a  peaceful  sleep,  might  be  stronger  and  safer. 
The  Major  was  obliged  to  content  himself,  and  let  hia 
head  be  anointed,  his  face  painted,  his  eye-brows  pen- 
cilled, and  his  lips  tipt  with  salve.  Besides  all  this, 
there  were  various  ceretnoniefl  still  r«quire<l :  nay,  the 
very  night-rap  was  nut  to  be  put  on  imraediat«ly,  not 
till  a  net,  or  even  a  fine  leather  c&p,  had  been  drawn 
on  next  the  head. 

The  Major  lud  himself  in  bed  with  a  sort  of  luiplen- 
sant  feeling ;  whidi,  howKver,  he  hiul  no  time  to  tnvea- 
tigBt«  the  nature  of,  as  he  very  soon  fell  aitleep.  But 
if  we  might  speak  with  his  spirit,  we  should  say  he  felt 
lilmself  a  little  mummy-like,  itomewhat  between  a  sick 
man  and  a  man  embalmed.  Yet  the  sweet  image  of 
Hilaria,  encircled  with  the  gayest  hopes,  toon  led  him 
into  a  refreahing  sleep. 

In  the  morning,  nt  tl»e  proper  liour,  tbe  groom  was 
ready  in  his  place.     All  that  pertained  to  ht*  master's 
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eqmpment  lay  in  wonted  order  on  the  chain ;  and  the 
Major  waa  jnat  mi  the  point  of  liaiiig,  whok  the  asm 
attendant  entered,  and  strongly  protested  agaiiit  any 
such  precipitation.  He  must  rest,  he  must  wait,  iff  dbeir 
enterprise  waa  to  prosper,  if  they  were  to  he  rewarded 
for  their  pains  and  labour.  The  Miyor  now  leaned 
that  be  had  to  rise  by  and  by^  to  take  a  alight  bwah 
fast,  and  then  go  into  a  bath,  which  waa  already  pia- 
parad  for  him.  The  regoktiona  were  inflexible ;  they 
required  a  strict  obserranoe ;  and  aome  haua  paved 
away  under  these  occupations. 

The  Major  abridged  the  resting^tiiiie  after  hm  bash» 
and  thought  to  get  his  clothes  about  him ;  for  he  was 
by  nature  expeditious,  and  at  present  he  longed  to  aea 
Hilaria :  but  in  this  point  also  his  newaerrant  thwarted 
him ;  and  signified,  that  in  aU  cases  he  nrast  drop  tlM 
thought  of  being  in  a  hurry.  Whatevar  he  did,  it  a^ 
peered,  must  be  done  leisurely  and  ploaanroably  ;  bat 
the  time  of  dressing  was  especially  to  be  eonaideied  aa 
a  dieerful  hour  for  conversation  with  oneself. 

The  Talet's  manner  of  proceeding  completdy  agreed 
with  his  words.  But,  in  return,  the  Major,  when,  ea 
stepping  forward  to  the  glass,  he  saw  hima^  triauMd 
out  in  the  neatest  fiishion,  really  thought  that  he  waa 
better  dressed  than  formerly.  Without  many  words,  the 
conjurer  had  changed  the  very  uniform  into  a 
cut,  having  spent  the  night  in  working  at  it.  An 
rently  so  quick  rejuvenescenoev  put  the  Major  in  his 
liveliest  mood ;  so  that  he  felt  himself  aa  if  rmovatcd 
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both  without  and  within,  and  hastened  with  impatieiit 
longing  to  his  friends. 

He  found  his  sister  engaged  in  looking  at  the  pedi- 
gree, which  she  had  caosed  to  be  hung  up ;  the  conver- 
aation  last  night  having  turned  on  some  collateral  rela- 
tions, unmarried  persons,  or  resident  in  foreign  coun- 
tries, or  entirely  gone  out  of  sig^t,  from  all  of  whom 
the  Baroness  and  her  brother  had  more  or  less  hope  of 
heritages  for  themselves  or  their  families.  They  con- 
versed a  while  on  these  matters,  without  mentioning 
the  circumstance  that  all  their  economical  cares  and 
exertions  had  hitherto  been  solely  directed  to  their  chil- 
dren. By  Hilaria's  attachment  the  whole  of  this  pros- 
pect had  altered ;  yet  neither  the  Major  nor  his  sister 
could  summon  courage  to  mention  it  farther,  at  this 
moment. 

The  Baroness  left  the  room ;  the  Major  was  stand- 
ing alone  before  this  laconic  history  of  his  family; 
Hilaria  stept  in  to  him ;  she  leant  herself  on  him  in  a 
kind  childlike  way,  looked  at  the  parchment,  and  asked 
him  whom  of  all  these  he  had  known,  and  who  of  them 
were  still  left  and  living. 

The  Major  began  his  delineation  with  the  oldest,  of 
whom  any  dim  recollection  remained  with  him  from 
childhood.  Then  he  proceeded  forther;  painted  the 
characters  of  several  fathers,  the  likeness  or  unlikeness 
of  their  children  to  them  ;  remarked  that  the  grand£ir 
ther  often  re-appeared  in  the  grandson ;  spoke,  by  the 
way,  of  the  influence  of  certain  women,  wedded  out  of 
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gtranger  fiunilies,  and  aometimes  changiiig  tbe  darao- 
ter  of  whole  branches.  He  enlogiaed  the  Tiftae  of 
many  an  ancestor  and  relative,  nor  did  he  hide  their 
failings.  Such  as  had  broogfat  shame  on  their  fineage 
he  passed  in  silence.'  At  length  he  reached  the  lammtL 
lines.  Here  stood  his  brother,  the  Cfaief-Manhal,  him- 
self,  and  his  sister,  and  beneath  him  his  eon  with  H3a- 
ria  at  his  side. 

**  These  two  look  each  other  straight  eaoagh  in  the 
fJBM^*'  said  the  Major ;  not  adding  what  he  thoo^  of 
the  matter  in  his  heart. 

After  apanse  HiUuria  answered,  in  amMc  smaD  tone, 
and  almost  with  a  sigh :  **  Yet  those,  smely,  are  not  te 
blame  who  look  upwards."  At  the  aame  time  she 
looked  up  to  him  with  a  pair  of  eyes,  out  of  wUch  her 
whole  loye  was  speaking. 

<<  Do  I  understand  thee  rightly  ?"  said  the  Mijor, 
turning  round  to  her. 

<<  I  can'  say  nothing,"  answered  she,  with  a  anok^ 
<<  which  you  do  not  know  already." 

**  Thou  makest  me  the  happiest  man  under  the  •■i,'' 
cried  he,  and  fell  at  her  feet.    <<  Wilt  them  he  mine  ?* 

<*  For  Heaven's  sake  rise  I  I  am  thine  for  eTcr." 

The  Baroness  entered.  Though  not  smprieed,  shs 
rather  hesitated.  «  If  it  be  wrong,  sister,"  eaid  the 
Major,  «  the  blame  is  thine :  if  it  be  right,  we  will 
thank  thee  for  ever." 

The  Baroness  from  youth  upwards  had  ao  loTed  hrr 
brother,  that  she  preferred  him  to  all  men  ;  and  perhapi 


Hilaria'9  attachmeDt  itself  h|ML  if  not  wnam  froQi  this 
sisterly  partiality,  ^  least  been  cheridied  by  it.  All 
three  now  united  in  one  love,  in  one  delight ;  and  thu|it 
the  happiest  hoiirs  flew  over  them.  Yet  at  last  their 
eyes  re-opened  to  the  world  aro^ind  th^m  likewise ; 
and  this  rarely  stands  in  unisop  with  such  emotions. 

They  now  again  bethought  them  of  the  son.  Foi; 
him  Hilaria  had  been  destined ;  this  he  himself  well 
knew.  Directly  after  finishing  the  business  with  the 
Chief-Marshal,  the  Major  had  appointed  his  son  to 
expect  him  in  the  garrison,  that  they  might  settle 
ei^erything  together,  and  conduct  these  purposes  to  a 
happy  issue.  But  now,  by  an  unexpected  occurrence, 
the  whole  state  of  matters  had  been  thrown  out  of  joint ; 
^he  circumstances,  which  before  plied  into  one  another 
so  kindly,  now  seemed  to  be  assuming  a  hostile  aspect ; 
and  it  was  not  easy  \o  foresee  what  turn  the  affiiir 
would  take,  what  temper  would  seize  the  indiv^daals 
concerned  in  it. 

Meanwhile  the  Major  was  obliged  to  resolve  pn  yisit- 
ing  his  son^  to  whom  he  had  already  announced  himself. 
Not  without  reluctance,  not  without  singular  forecast- 
ings,  not  without  pain  at  eveu  for  a  short  time  leaving 
Hilaria,  he  at  last,  after  much  lingering,  took  the  road ; 
and  leaving  groom  and  horses  behind  him,  proceeded 
with  his  cosmetic  valet,  who  had  now  become  an  indis- 
pensable appendage,  towards  the  town  where  his  8911 
resided. 

Both  saluted  and  embraced  each  other  cordially,  after 
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•o  long  a  separatioiu  They  had  much  to  comnmnicate ; 
yet  they  did  not  just  commence  with  what  lay  neamt 
their  hearts.  The  son  went  into  copioua  talk  about  Us 
hopes  of  speedy  advancement ;  in  return  for  which  die 
father  gave  him  precise  accounts  of  what  had  been  dis- 
cussed and  determined  between  the  elder  memben  of 
the  fftmily,  both  in  regard  to  fortune  in  general^  to  the 
indiyidual  estates,  and  everything  pertaining  them. 

The  conversation  was  in  some  degree  beginning 
to  flag,  when  the  son  took  heart,  and  said  to  his  ^ 
ther,  with  a  syiile :  **  You  treat  me  very  tendcfiy, 
dear  fieither,  and  I  thank  you  for  it.  You  tell  me  of 
properties  and  fortune,  and  mention  not  the  terms  under 
which,  at  least  in  part,  they  are  to  be  mine  :  you  keep 
back  the  name  of  Hilaria ;  you  expect  that  I  abooid 
bring  it  forth,  that  I  should  express  my  desire  to  be 
speedily  united  with  that  amiable  maiden.** 

At  these  words,  the  Major  felt  himself  in  great  per- 
plexity :  but  as,  partly  by  nature,  partly  by  old  hahit, 
it  was  his  way  to  collect  the  purpose  of  the  man  he  had 
to  treat  with  before  stating  his  own,  he  now  said  no- 
thing, and  looked  at  the  son  with  an  ambignooa  ^mfV 
'<  You  will  not  guess,  father,  what  I  have  to  say,"  con- 
tinued the  Lieutenant ;  *<  I  will  speak  it  out  briefly,  and 
once  for  all.  I  can  depend  on  your  affection,  which, 
amid  such  manifold  care  for  me,  has  doubtleea  an  eye  to 
my  true  happiness  as  well  as  my  fortune.  Some  time  or 
other  it  must  be  said ;  be  it  said  then  even  now  :  Hik- 
ria  cannot  make  mo  happy  I  I  think  of  Hilaria  aa  of  a 
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lovely  relative,  towards  whom  I  would  lire  all  my  dayi 
with  the  friendliest  feelings ;  but  another  has  awaken- 
ed my  affection,  another  has  bomid  my  heart.  The 
attachment  is  irresistible ;  you  will  not  make  me  miser- 
abW 

Not  without  effort  did  the  Major  conceal  the  cheer- 
folness  which  was  rising  over  his  face ;  and  in  a  tone 
of  mild  seriousness  inquire  of  the  son  :  Who  the  per- 
son was  that  had  so  entirely  subdued  him  ? — <<  Yon 
must  see  her  yourself,  father,"  said  the  other ;  <<  for 
she  can  as  little  be  described  as  comprehended.  I  hare 
but  one  fear ;  that  you  yourself  will  be  led  away  by 
her,  like  every  one  that  approaches  her.  By  Heaven, 
it  will  be  so;  and  I  shall  see  you  the  rival  of  your 
sonl" 

<<  But  who  is  she  then  ?"  inquired  the  Major.  <<  If 
It  is  not  in  thy  power  to  delineate  her  personal  charac- 
teristics, tell  me  at  least  of  her  outward  circumstances ; 
these  at  least  may  be  described." 

<<  Well,  then,  father,"  replied  the  son :  '*  and  yet 
these  outward  circumstances  too  would  be  different  in 
a  different  person,  would  act  otherwise  on  another. 
She  is  a  young  widow,  heiress  of  an  old  rich  man  late- 
ly deceased  ;  independent,  and  well  meriting  to  be  so: 
acquainted  with  many,  loved  by  just  as  many,  courted 
by  just  as  many ;  yet,  if  I  mistake  not  very  greatly,  in 
her  heart  whoUy  mine." 

With  J03rful  vivacity,  as  the  father  kept  silence,  and 
gave  no  sign  of  disapproval,  the  son  proceeded  to  de- 
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•oribe  the  condod  of  the  fiur  widow  Wwarda  lun ;  loU 
of  her  all-conquering  grace ;  reeoonted  mie  l»y  omW 
tender  expresBiont  of  hvam ;  kt  wkkh  the  ftAher  tndf 
could  see  nothing  bat  the  light  Driandliiieaa  of  a  «aifw- 
sally  courted  wonuin,  who  among  so  many  may  iniiawl 
prefer  some  one^  yet  without  on  that  aucetmmi  emtMj 
deciding  for  him.  Under  any  other  cimiTiiataucaa  te 
would  doubtless  hare  endeavoured  to  wain  a  asi^ 
'•▼en  a  friendy  of  the  self-deception  idiich  augk 
bably  enough  be  at  work  here :  but  in  the  preeeat^ 
he  himself  was  so  anxious  for  his  son's  being  ri|^  Sir 
the  foir  widow's  really  loving  him,  and  as  aeon 
sible  deciding  in  his  f&vour,  ^t  he  either  felt  no 
of  this  sort,  or  banished  any  such  irom  hia  mindt  pev^ 
haps  even  only  concealed  it. 

'<  Thou  placest  me  in  great  p^plexity,"  began  ^ 
fother,  after  some  pause.  "  The  whole  anaagei 
between  the  sunriving  members  of  our  fiunily 
on  the  understanding  that  thou  wed  Hilaria.  If  tk^ 
wed  a  stranger,  the  whole  fair,  careful  combiBatioe  of 
a  fine  fortune  foils  to  the  ground  again,  and  Unm  thf- 
self  art  not  too  well  provided  for.  Thaie  ia 
another  way  still,  but  one  which  aonads  lailiker 
and  by  \diich  thou  wouldst  gain  very  little  i  l^imwf 
old  dasrs,  might  wed  Hilaria ;  a  plan  whidli  eedUl  bald- 
ly give  thee  any  very  hig^  satisfoetion." 

<<  The  highest  in  the  world  I"  esdaiaaad  the  liae- 
tenant :  «  for  who  ean  foel  a  true  attaelimeaA,  who 
can  enjoy  or  anticipate  the  happinaas  of  love,  without 
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wisliing  eTcry  ftknd,  every  one  whom  he  TaliMe,  tlie 
Kke  supreme  felicity !  You  are  nol  old,  &ther ;  and 
how  lovely  ib  Hilaiia  I  £Yeii  the  transieiit  thought  of 
offering  her  your  hand  hespeaks  a  youthful  hearty  an 
unimpaired  spirit.  Let  us  take  up  this  thought,  this  pro^ 
jeety  on  the  spot,  and  conrider  and  investigate  it  tho- 
roughly. My  own  happiness  would  be  complete,  if  I 
knew  yon  hafypy :  I  could  then  rejoice  in  good  earnest, 
that  the  care  yon  had  bestowed  on  my  destiny  was 
repaid  on  your  own  by  so  fair  and  high  a  recompense. 
I  can  now  with  confidence  and  frankness,  and  true 
openness  of  heart,  conduct  you  to  my  £Eur  one^  You 
will  approve  of  my  feelings,  since  you  yourself  feel : 
you  will  not  impede  the  hq>piness  of  your  son,  since 
you  are  advancing  to  your  own  happiness.*' 

WiUi  these,  and  other  importunate  words,  the  Lien- 
tenant  repressed  many  a  scruple  which  his  f&ther  was 
for  introducing ;  lefi  him  no  time  to  calculate,  but  hur- 
ried off  with  him  to  the  fair  widow ;  whom  they  found 
in  a  commodious  and  splendid  house,  with  a  select 
rather  than  numerous  party,  all  engaged  in  cheerful 
conversation.  She  was  one  of  those  female  souls  whom 
no  man  can  escape.  With  incredible  address  she  con- 
trived to  make  our  Major  the  hero  of  this  evening. 
The  rest  of  the  party  seemed  to  be  her  fieanily ;  the 
Major  alone  was  her  guest.  His  circumstances  she 
already  knew  very  well ;  yet  she  had  the  skill  to  ask 
about  them,  as  if  she  were  wishing,  now  at  last,  to  get 
right  information  on  the  subject  from  himself;  and  so, 
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likewise,  every  individual  of  the  company  was  made  to 
show  some  interest  in  the  stranger.  One  must  have 
known  his  brother,  a  second  his  estates,  a  tiiird  some- 
thing else  concerned  with  him ;  so  that  the  Mi^,  in 
the  midst  of  a  lively  conversation,  still  felt  himsdf  to 
be  the  centre.  Moreover,  he  was  sitting  next  the  &ir 
one  ;  her  eyes  were  on  him,  her  smile  .was  directed. to 
him ;  in  a  word,  he  felt  himself  so  comfortable,  that 
he  almost  forgot  the  cause  which  had  broaght  him. 
She  herself  scarcely  ever  mentioned  his  son,  though 
the  young  man  took  a  keen  share  in  the  conversalum : 
it  seemed  as  if  in  her  eyes,  he,  like  all  the  rest,  was 
present  only  on  his  father's  account. 

The  guests  strolled  up  and  down  the  rooms,  and 
grouped  themselves  into  accidental  knots.  The  Lieu- 
tenant slept  up  to  his  fair  one,  and  asked  :  **  What  say 
you  to  my  father  ?" 

With  a  smile  she  replied :  <<  Methinks  yon  nught 
well  take  him  as  a  pattern.  Do  but  look  how  neatly 
he  is  dressed  !  If  his  manner  and  bearing  are  not  bet- 
ter than  his  gentle  son's  I"  And  thus  she  continued 
to  cry  up  and  praise  the  fieither  at  the  son  s  expense ; 
awakening,  by  this  means,  a  very  mixed  feeling  of  con- 
tentment and  jealousy  in  the  young  man's  heart. 

Ere  long  the  Lieutenant  came  in  contact  with  his 
father,  and  recounted  all  this  to  him.  It  made  the 
Major's  manner  to  his  fair  hostess  so  mnch  the  mote 
friendly ;  and  she,  on  her  side,  began  to  treat  him  on 
a  more  lively  and  trustful  footing.     In  short,  we  may 


WILHELM  minister's  TRAVELS.  183 

say  that,  when  the  company  broke  up,  the  Major,  ai 
well  as  the  rest,  already  belonged  to  her,  and  to  her 
circle. 

A  heavy  rain  prevented  the  guests  from  returning 
home  as  they  had  come.  Some  coaches  drove  up,  into 
which  the  walkers  arranged  themselves ;  only  the  Lieu- 
tenant, under  the  pretext  that  the  carriage  was  already 
too  crowded,  let  his  father  drive  away,  and  staid  be- 
hind. 

The  Major,  on  entering  his  apartment,  felt  actually 
confused  and  giddy  in  mind ;  uncertain  of  himself ;  as 
is  the  case  with  us,  on  passing  rapidly  from  one  state  to 
the  opposite.  The  land  still  seems  in  motion,  to  a  man 
who  steps  from  shipboard ;  and  the  light  still  quivers 
in  the  eye  of  him  who  comes  at  once  into  darkness. 
So  did  the  Major  still  feel  himself  encircled  with  the 
presence  of  that  fair  being.  He  wished  still  to  see,  to 
hear  her,  again  to  see,  again  to  hear  her ;  and  after 
some  consideration  he  forgave  his  son  ;  nay,  he  thought 
him  happy  that  he  might  pretend  to  the  appropriation 
of  such  loveliness. 

From  these  feelings  he  was  roused  by  the  Lieute- 
nant, who,  with  lively  expressions  of  rapture,  rushed 
into  the  room ;  embraced  his  father,  and  exclaimed : 
*<  I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  I"  After  several 
more  of  such  preliminary  phrases,  the  two  atv  last  came 
to  an  explanation.  The  father  remarked,  that  the  fair 
lady  in  conversing  with  him  had  not  mentioned  the 
son,  or  hinted  at  him  by  a  single  syllable. — "  That  it 
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just  lier  soft,  iilent,  half^ficeldiiigy  laJf-dueoTierai^ 
way;  by  which  you  become  certain  of  your 
and  yet  can  nerer  altogether  get  rid  of  doubt.  So 
she  wont  to  treat  me  hitherto ;  but  your  presence,  Ci- 
ther, has  done  wonders.  I  Coiifess  It,  I  «taid  l^dund, 
diat  I  might  see  her  one  moment  longer.  I  fbond  her 
walking  to  and  frO  in  her  still  shining  rooms :  lor  I 
Imow  it  is  her  custom,  when  ihe  company  is  goae^  no 
light  must  be  extinguished.  She  walks  alone  up  and 
down  in  her  magic  halls,  when  the  spirits  are  dBsmiw- 
ed,  which  she  had  summoned  thither.  She  accepted 
the  pretext,  under  cover  of  which  I  came  back.  She 
spoke  with  kind  grace,  though  of  indifierent  matters 
We  walked  to  and  fro  through  the  open  doors,  along 
the  whole  suite  of  chambers.  We  had  wandered  aere- 
ral  times  to  the  end,  into  the  little  cabinet,  which  is 
lighted  only  by  a  dim  lamp.  If  she  was  beautiful  wbik 
moving  under  the  blaze  of  the  lustres,  she  was  infinite- 
ly more  so  when  illuminated  by  the  soft  gleam  of  tiie 
lamp.  We  had  again  reached  the  cabinet ;  and,  in 
ing,  we  paused  for  an  instant.  I  know  not  what  it 
that  forced  this  audacity  on  me ;  I  know  not  how  I 
could  venture,  in  the  midst  of  the  most  ordinary  con- 
versation, all  at  once  to  seize  her  hand,  to  kiss  thst 
soft  hand,  and  to  press  it  to  my  heart.  It  was  not 
drawn  away.  '  Heavenly  creature  I'  cried  I,  *  conoeil 
thyself  no  longer  from  me.  If  in  this  frdr  heart  dwdh 
favour  for  the  happy  man  who  stands  before  thee,  dii- 
close  it,  confess  it  t  The  present  is  the  best,  the 
est  time.     Banish  me,  or  take  me  to  thy  arms  1* 
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"  I  know  not  what  all  I  said^  wlmt  I  looked  and  ex- 
pressed. She  withdrew  not,  she  resisted  not,  she  an- 
swered not.  I  ventured  to  clasp  her  in  my  arms,  to 
ask  her  if  she  would  be  mine.  I  kissed  her  with  rap« 
tnre ;  she  pushed  me  away :  <  Well,  yes,  then  ;  yes !' 
or  some  such  words,  said  she,  in  a  faint  tone,  and  as  if 
embarrassed.  I  retired,  and  cried,  I  will  send  my  fa- 
ther ;  he  shall  speak  for  me.  <  Not  a  word  to  him  of 
this  I'  replied  she,  following  me  some  steps.  'Go  away ; 
forget  what  has  happened.* " 

What  the  Major  thought,  we  shall  not  attempt  to 
unfold.  He  said,  however,  to  his  son :  **  What  is  to 
be  done  now,  thinkest  thou  ?  To  my  mind,  the  affiiir 
is,  by  accident,  so  well  introduced,  that  we  may  now 
go  to  work  a  little  more  formally ;  that  perhaps  it  were 
well  if  I  called  .there  to-morrow,  and  proposed  in  thy 


name.** 


<<  For  Heaven's  sake,  no,  hther  V  cried  the  son : 
^  it  would  spoil  the  whole  business.  That  look,  that 
tone,  must  be  disturbed  and  deranged  by  no  formality. 
It  is  enough,  father,  that  your  presence  accelerates  this 
union,  without  your  uttering  a  word  on  the  subject. 
Yes,  it  is  to  you  that  I  owe  my  happiness  I  The  re- 
spect which  my  loved  one  entertains  for  you,  has  con- 
quered every  scruple ;  and  never  would  your  son  have 
found  so  good  a  moment,  had  not  his  father  prepared 
it  for  him.*' 

These,  and  such  disclosures,  occupied  them  till  far 
in  the  night.     They  mutually  settled  then-  plans  :  the 
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Maj<Nr,  simply  for  form's  sake,  was  to  make  a  pvtiiig 
call)  and  then  set  out  to  arrange  his  marriage  witfa  Hi- 
laria ;  the  son  was  to  forward  and  accelerate  his,  as  be 
should  find  it  possible. 


Hersilias  PosUcr^ffL 

Here  I  break  off,  partly  because  I  can  write  no 
more  at  present,  but  partly  also  to  fix  a  thorn  in  your 
heart.  Now,^nswer  the  question  for  yotuaelf :  How 
strangely,  from  all  that  you  have  read,  must  matten 
stand  with  these  ladies  at  present!  Till  now,  they 
had  no  mutual  relation  to  each  other ;  they  were  stran- 
gers, though  each  seemed  to  have  the  prospect  of  a 
marriage  which  was  to  approximate  them.  And  now 
we  find  them  in  company,  but  by  themselves,  without 
male  attendance,  and  wandering  over  the  world.  W^hat 
can  have  passed,  what  can  be  to  follow  ?  You,  my 
worthy  sir,  will  doubtless  get  quit  of  the  difiiculty,  by 
mournfully  exclaiming  to  yourself :  <<  These,  also,  are 
Renunciants !"  And  here  you  are  perfectly  right :  bat 
Expectants,  too  ?  This  I  durst  not  discover,  even  if  I 
knew  it. 

To  show  you  the  way  how  this  amiable  pair  may 
be  met  with  on  your  wandering,  I  adopt  a  singular 
expedient  You  herewith  receive  a  little  clipping  of 
a  map :  when  you  lay  this  in  its  place  on  the  fid] 
map  of  the  country,  the  magnetic  needle  painted  here 
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will  point  with  its  barb  to  the  spot  whither  the  Desi- 
rable are  moying.  This  riddle  is  not  so  very  hard  to 
read :  but  I  could  wish  that,  from  time  to  time,  you 
would  do  the  like  for  us,  and  send  a  little  snip  of 
chart  over  hither ;  we  should  then,  in  some  measure, 
understand  to  what  quarter  our  thoughts  were  to  be 
directed ;  and  how  glad  should  we  be,  if  the  needle 
were  at  last  attracted  by  ourselves.  May  all  good  be 
given  you,  and  all  errors  forgiven ! 


It  is  said  of  women  that  they  cannot  send  away  a 
letter  without  tacking  postscripts  to  the  end  of  it. 
Whatever  inferences  you  may  draw  from  the  fiact,  I 
cannot  deny  that  this  is  my  second  postscript,  and  the 
place,  after  all,  where  I  am  to  tell  you  the  flower  of  the 
whole  matter.  This  arrow-shaft,  on  the  little  patch  of 
map,  Hilaria  herself  was  at  the  pains  to  draw,  and  to 
decorate  with  such  dainty  plumage  :  the  sharp  point, 
however,  was  the  iiedr  Widow's  work.  Have  a  care  that 
it  do  not  scratch,  or  perhaps  pierce  you.  Our  bargain 
is,  ^t  whenever  you  meet,  be  this  where  it  may,  you 
are  forthwith  to  present  the  small  shred  of  paper,  and 
so  be  the  sooner  and  more  heartUy  admitted  into  trust. 
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A  WOBD  FBOM  THS  KOITOB. 

That  a  certain  deficiency,  perhaps  cBscenubJe  in  At 
parts,  certainly  discernible  here  and  there  in  the  wIm^ 
cannot  henceforth  be  avoided,  we  ouradrei  take  cou- 
rage to  forewarn  the  reader,  without  fearing  tber^ 
to  thwart  his  enjoyment.  In  the  prcacat  taak,  maiet- 
taken  tmly  with  forethought  and  good  heart,  we  fliD 
meet  with  all  the  inconreniencea  which  hare  delayf^ 
the  publication  of  these  little  rolumes  for  twenty  yena 
This  period  has  altered  nothing  for  the  beHer.  We  eliD 
find  oorselyes  in  more  than  one  way  impeded ;  at  fMt 
or  that  place,  threatened  with  one  obetfactkm  or  aa- 
other.  For  we  have  to  solve  the  uncertain  pfohleai  if 
selecting  from  those  most  multifarioaa  papers,  whu  ii 
worthiest  and  most  important,  so  that  it  be  graftefol  li 
thinking  and  cultivated  minds,  and  refresh  and  fbnrari 
them  in  many  a  province  of  life.  Now  here  are  tht 
Journals,  more  or  less  complete,  lying  before  us ;  ooaw 
times  communicable  without  scruple ;  sometimea,  agiia, 
by  reason  of  their  unimportant,  and  likewise  of  tksir 
too  important  contents,  seemingly  unfit  for  insertioa. 
There  are  not  even  wanting  sections  devoted  to  the 
actual  world ;  on  statistic,  technical,  and  other  practi- 
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nl  esteroal  subjects.  To  cut  these  off  m  inuoiignioui, 
we  do  not  determine  wiUiout  reluctance  ;  as  life  and 
inclination,  knowled^  and  pasaiou,  atrangely  combi- 
oinf;  together,  go  on  here  in  the  straitest  union. 

Tlien  we  come  on  sketches  written  with  clear  viewa 
and  for  glorious  objectH ;  but  not  ro  consequent  and 
deep-searching,  tliat  we  can  fully  approve  of  them,  or 
suppose,  that  in  this  new  and  ao  far  advanced  time, 
they  could  be  readable  and  influential. 

So  likewise  we  fall  m  witli  little  anecdotes,  destitute 
of  connexion,  difficnlt  to  arrange  under  heads  ;  some 
of  tbem,  when  closely  examined,  not  altogetlier  unob- 
jecitiioable.  Here  and  there  we  ttiacover  more  com- 
plete narratives,  several  of  which,  though  already 
known  to  the  world,  nevertheless  demand  a  place  here, 
and  at  the  same  time  require  exposition  and  conclu- 
sion. Of  poems  also,  there  is  no  want ;  and  yet  it  b 
not  always  easy,  not  always  possible,  to  decide  where 
they  should  be  introduced,  with  best  regard  to  the  pre- 
serving and  assisting  of  their  true  tone,  which  is  but 
too  easily  disturbed  and  overturned.  If  we  are  not, 
therefore,  as  we  have  too  often  done  in  bygone  years, 
again  to  stop  in  the  middle  of  this  business,  nothing 
will  remain  for  ns  but  to  impart  what  we  possess,  to 
give  out  what  has  been  preserved.  Some  Chapters,  ac- 
cordingly, the  completion  of  which  might  have  been 
desirable,  we  now  offer  in  their  firat  hurried  form; 
that  so  the  reader  may  not  only  feel  the  existence  b«re, 
but  also  be  informed  what  this  want  is,  and  complete 
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in  his  own  mind  whatever,  partly  frmn  the  nature  of 
the  object,  partly  from  the  interyening  circnmsianoea, 
cannot  be  presented  to  him  perfectly  completed  in  it- 
self,  or  fornished  with  aU  its  requisite  accompttii. 
ments. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

The  proposed  riddle  msed  Mme  scraples  in  Wilbelm'a 
mind  ;  yot,  ere  long,  lie  began  to  feel  a  ttill  Httrac- 
lion  in  the  matter,  an  impulae  of  longing  to  reach  that 
appoiniMl  line,  and  follow  its  direction  ;  as,  indeed,  we 
are  wont  to  seize  with  esgemess  any  specific  object 
that  eicilea  oar  imagination,  our  BCtiTe  facnltiea,  and 
to  wiiAt  that  we  might  accompliah  it  and  partake  of  it. 

A  child  that,  in  asking  alms  of  ns,  pnts  into  ottr 
hand  a  card  with  fire  Lottery  Numbem  written  on  it, 
we  do  not  lightly  turn  away  nriH^rved  ;  and  it  depends 
on  the  momeni,  especially  if  it  be  shortly  before  the 
drawing,  whether  we  shall  not,  with  accidentally  sti 
mnlated  hope,  quite  against  our  usual  custom,  stake 
heavy  shares  upon  the»e  very  numbers. 

The  wanderer  now  tried  on  a  Urge  map  the  little 
fragment  which  had  been  sent  him  ;  and  stood  surpri-  , 

ned,  amazed,  affrighted,  ai  he  saw  the  needle  pointing 
straight  to  Mignoa's  native  place,  to  the  houses  where 
she  had  lived.  Wliat  his  peculiar  feeling«  were,  we  do 
not  find  declared :  hut  whoever  can  bring  back  to  me-  | 

mory  the  end  of  the  ApprtntictMbip,  will  in  bia  own  i 

heart  and  mind,  without  difficulty,  call  forth  tJie  like.  n 
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The  chief  cause,  however,  why  we  meet  with 
tier  records  of  this  excursion  than  we  could  hafe  wisb- 
ed,  may  probably  be  this :  that  Wilhelm  thasnad  to 
flBdl  in  with  a  young  lively  companion  of  hia  jomMy, 
by  means  of  whom,  it  became  easy  to  retain  for  Ubi- 
self  and  his  fiiends  a  vivid  i^  ttrang  remembrance  of 
this  pious  pilgrimage,  without  any  aid  of  writing.  Ua- 
expectedly  he  finds  himself  beside  a  Painter ;  one  id 
ihfLt  ^Jass  of  persons  vi^hom  ;we  olim,  «jee  wanderiif 
about  the  world,  and  still  ofiener  fignriiig  in  Romaapei 
an4  Prama3 ;  but  in  this  caa^  an  individitat  w|k>  shov- 
ed hu[Qaelf  at  once  to  be  realty  ^  di^tinguiabed  vtiKU 
The  two  very  soon  got  acquiun^ ;  ngti|tiiany  commt- 
nicated  their  desires,  pi'oje^,  pi^poaeau  And  now  H 
appears  that  this  skilful  artist,  w^deli^^  inpamtay 
aquatical  landsc^pes^  and  can  decorate  hit  piacca  with 
Tich9  well-imagined,  weU-executed  additHMia  and  wor 
companiments,  has  been  passipnately  at^iacled  by  Mk- 
n,QnB  fon^,  destiny,  and  V^i^g.  He  has  often  pMntf^ 
her  already,  and  is  now  going  forth  to  copy  firom  natw 
the  scenes  where  she  passed  her  early  y^ars ;  ftfnid  they 
to  represent  the  dear  child,  in  happy  and  lu^hwpy  cir- 
cnmstancea  f^id  moments ;  and  thus  to  nas^k^  l^er  iBHe, 
which  lives  in  all  tender  hefuts,  present  alaq  fp  the 
of  the  eye. 

The  friends  soon  reach  the  Laco  Mi^ggicre ;  Wi- 
helm  endeavours,  by  degrees,  to  $nd  ont  the  phcea  in- 
dicated. Rural  palaces,  spficioqs  monai|terie%  fenies 
9^d  hays,  qipes  afid  tandii^,  f^  vi^itccl ;  nm-  ai«  thr 
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dwellings  of  courageous  and  kind-hearted  fishermen 
forgotten ;  or  the  cheerfully-built  villages  along  the 
shore,  or  the  gay  mansions  on  the  neighbouring  heights. 
All  this  the  Artist  can  seize ;  to  all  of  it  communicate, 
by  light  and  colouring,  the  feeling  suitable  for  each 
jtcene ;  so  that  Wilhelm  passes  hb  days  and  his  hours 
in  heart-searching  emotion. 

In  several  of  the  leaves,  stood  Mignon  represented 
<m  the  foreground,  as  she  had  looked  and  lived ;  Wil- 
helm striving,  by  correct  description,  to  assist  the  hap- 
py imagination  of  his  friend,  and  reduce  these  general 
conceptions  within  the  stricter  limits  of  individuality. 

And  thus  you  might  see  the  Boy-girl,  set  forth  in 
various  attitudes  and  manifold  expression.  Beneath  the 
lofty  portal  of  the  splendid  Country-house  she  is  stand- 
ing, thoughtfully  contemplating  the  Marble  Figures 
in  the  Hall.  Here  she  rocks  herself,  plashing  to  and 
fro  among  the  waters,  in  the  listened  boat ;  there  she 
climbs  the  mast,  and  shows  herself  as  a  fearless  sailor. 

But,  distinguished  beyond  all  the  other  pictures,  was 
one  which  the  Artist,  on  his  journey  hither,  and  prior  to 
his  meeting  with  Wilhelm,  had  combined  and  painted 
with  all  its  characteristic  features.  In  the  heart  of  the 
mde  Mountains,  shines  the  graceful  seeming-boy,  en- 
circled with  toppling  clifib,  besprayed  with  cataracts, 
in  the  middle  of  a  motley  horde.  Never,  perhaps,  was 
a  grim,  precipitous,  primeval  mountain-pass  more 
beautifully  or  expressively  relieved  with  living  figures. 
The  party-coloured,  gipsey-looking  group,  at  once  mde 
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and  fentasticy  Btrange  and  cominoii,  too  loose  to 
fear,  too  singular  to  awaken  confidence.  Stoat  beaHi 
of  burden  are  bearing  along,  now  over  potiia  aade  of 
trees,  now  down  by  steps  hewn  in  the  rock,  a  tawdry 
chaotic  heap  of  luggage,  round  which  mil  the  inrtn- 
ments  of  a  deafening  music  hang  dangling  to  and  k% 
to  affiright  the  ear  from  time  to  time  with  rvde 
Amid  all  this,  the  lorely  child,  self-collected 
defiance,  indignant  without  resistance,  led  b«t  ast 
dragged.  Who  would  not  have  looked  with 
at  this  nngular  and  imprassiye  picture  ?  GiTen  i 
characters,  frowned  the  stem  obstruction  of  iheee  leck 
masses,  riyen  asunder  by  gloomy  chammi,  towered  19 
together,  threatening  to  hinder  all  ootgate,  had  not  t 
bold  bridge  betokened  the  possibility  of  9g^  ooouig 
into  union  with  the  rest  of  the  world.  Nor  had  the 
Artist,  with  his  quick  feeling  of  fiditioas  truth,  fofgtt 
to  indicate  the  entrance  of  a  Cleft,  or  cave,  which  yea 
might  equally  regard  as  the  natural  lahoratory  of  hogt 
crystals,  or  as  the  abode  of  a  &bnloiialy  fiig^rtful  brasd 
of  Dragons. 

Not  without  a  holy  fear  did  our  finends  yisb  the 
Marchese's  palace.  The  old  man  waa  still  ahaent  m 
his  trayels ;  but  in  this  circle  also,  the  two  wandcRn^ 
knowing  well  how  to  apply  and  conduct  theaaieifei 
both  towards  spiritual  and  temporal  autboritice,  wen 
kindly  receiyed  and  entertained. 

The  absence  of  the  owner  also  was  to  WilUa 
yery  pleasant ;  for  although  he  could  have  wished  to 
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•ee  the  worthy  gentleman,  and  would  have  heartily 
sainted  him,  he  felt  afraid  of  the  Marchese's  thankful 
generosity,  and  of  any  forced  recompense  of  that  tme 
loving  conduct,  for  which  he  had  already  obtained  the 
fiurest  revnird. 

And  thus  oar  friends  went  floating  in  gay  boats 
from  shore  to  shore,  cmising  the  Lake  in  every  direc- 
tion. It  was  the  frurest  season  of  the  year ;  and  they 
missed  neither  sonrise  nor  snnsety  nor  any  of  the  thou- 
sand shadings  which  the  heavenly  light  first  bomite- 
ously  dispenses  oyer  its  own  firmament,  and  from  thence 
over  lake  and  land ;  not  appearing  itself  in  its  perfect 
glory,  till  imaged  back  from  the  waten. 

A  luxuriant  vegetable  world,  planted  by  Nature, 
watched  over  and  forwarded  by  Art,  on  every  side  sor- 
rovnded  them.  The  first  chesnut  forests  they  had  al- 
ready greeted  with  welcome ;  and  now  they  could  not 
restrain  a  mournful  smile,  as,  lying  under  the  shade  of 
cypresses,  they  saw  the  Laurel  mounting  up ;  the  pome- 
granates reddening ;  Orange  and  Lemon  trees  unfolding 
themselves  in  blossoms,  and  fruit  a^  the  same  time 
glowing  forth  from  the  gloom  of  the  thicket. 

Through  means  of  his  vivid  associate,  Wilhefan  had 
another  enjoyment  prepared  for  him.  Our  old  friend 
had  not  been  frivoured  by  Nature  with  the  eye  of  a 
painter.  Susceptible  of  visual  beauty  only  in  the  hu- 
man form,  he  now  felt  that,  by  the  presence  of  a  com- 
panion, alike  disposed,  but  trained  to  quite  different  en- 
joyments and  activities,  the  surrounding  world  also  wab 
opened  to  his  sight. 
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By  viewing,  under  conyersational  directioiiy  the 
changing  glories  of  the  region,  and  still  more  by  con- 
centrated imitation,  his  eyes  were  opened,  and  his  mind 
freed  from  all  its  once  obstinate  doubta.  Hitherto  mil 
copies  of  Italian  scenery  had  seemed  to  him  anspioooa ; 
the  sky,  he  thought,  was  too  blue ;  the  violet  tone  of 
those  charming  distances  was  lovely,  but  nntnie ;  wad 
the  abundant  fresh  green  too  bright  and  gay :  but  now 
he  united  in  his  inmost  perceptions  with  his  new  friend ; 
and  learned,  susceptible  as  he  was,  to  look  at  the  Earth 
with  that  friend's  eyes ;  and  while  Nature  unfolded  the 
open  secret  of  her  beauty,  he  could  not  bnt  feel  an  ir- 
resistible attraction  towards  Art,  as  towards  her  most 
fit  expositor. 

But  his  pictorial  friend  quite  unexpectedly  anticipai- 
ted  his  wishes  in  another  point.  The  Artist  Imd  already 
many  times  started  some  gay  song ;  and  thus,  in  honn 
of  rest,  delightfully  enlivened  and  accompanied  their 
movement,  when  out  in  long  voyages  over  the  water. 
But  now  it  happened,  that  in  one  of  the  palaces  they 
were  visiting,  he  found  a  curious  peculiar  stringed  t 
strument ;  a  lute  of  small  size,  strong,  well-toned, 
venient,  and  portable :  he  soon  contrived  to  tune  it ;  and 
then  handled  the  strings  so  pleasantly,  and  ao  well  en- 
tertained those  about  him,  that,  like  a  new  Orpheus,  hs 
subdued  by.  soft  harmonies  the  usually  ligoroBs  aad 
dry  castellain,  and  kindly  constrained  him  to  laid  the 
instrument  for  a  time ;  under  the  condition  that  helm 
departing,  the  finger  should  faithfully  retom  it ;  and 
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in  die  interim,  aliould  comi!  back  some  Stuiilay  or  lio- 
liday,  anil  again  gistify  tht-ni  liy  his  moBic. 

Quite  another  spirit  now  enlivened  lake  and  nhore  : 
boat  and  akiff  BtroTe  which  should  be  nearest  our 
friends ;  even  freight  and  market  barges  lingered  in 
their  neighbourhood  ;  rows  of  people  on  the  beach  fol- 
lowed their  course  ;  when  landing,  they  were  encircled 
by  a  gay-minded  throng ;  when  departing,  each  blessed 
theni,  with  a  heart  contented  yet  full  of  longing.' 

And  now,  at  last,  to  any  third  party  who  had  watch* 
ed  our  friends,  it  most  have  been  apjiarent  enough  that 
their  mission  was,  in  fact,  accomplished  :  all  scenes  and 
localities  referring  to  Mignon  had  been  not  only  sketch- 
ed, but  partly  brought  into  light,  shade,  and  colour : 
partly,  in  warm  midday  liours,  finished  with  the  utmost 
Gdehty.  In  e&ecting  this,  they  had  shifted  from  place 
to  place  in  a  peculiar  way,  as  Wilbelm's  row  frequent* 
ly  impede'd  them  :  this,  however,  they  had  now  and 
•  then  cjmtrived  to  evade,  by  explaining  it  as  valid  only 
on  land,  and  on  water  not  applicable. 

Indeed  Wilhelm  himself  now  felt  that  their  special 
purpose  was  attained  ;  yet  he  could  not  <Ieay  that  the 
wish  to  see  Hilaria  and  the  fiiir  widow  must  also  be 
satisfied,  if  lie  wished  to  leave  this  country  with  a  free 
mind.  His  friend,  to  whom  he  had  imparled  their  story, 
w&a  no  less  curious;  and  already  prided  himself  in  the 
thought  that  in  one  of  his  paintings  there  watt  a  vacant 
space,  which,  as  an  artist,  he  might  decorate  with  the 
forma  of  these  gentle  persons. 
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Accordingly,  they  now  cruised  to  and  Iro^  watdhi]]^ 
the  points  where  strangers  are  wont  first  to  enter  thk 
paradise.  Their  hope  of  meeting  friends  here  bad  al- 
ready heen  made  known  to  the  boatmen ;  and  the  search 
had  not  lasted  long,  when  there  came  ui  sight  a  splen- 
did barge ;  which  they  instantly  made  chase  of,  md 
forbore  not  passionately  to  grapple  with,  on  reaching 
it.  The  dames,  in  some  degree  alarmed  at  thb  more- 
ment,  soon  recoTered  their  composure  as  Wilhelm  pro- 
duced his  little  piece  of  chart,  and  the  two,  without 
hesitation,  recognised  the  arrow  which  themselves  had 
drawn  on  it.  The  friends  were  then  kindly  iiiTited  to 
come  on  board  the  ladies'  barge ;  which  they  did  with- 
out an  instant's  delay. 

And  now  let  us  figure  to  ourselves  these  four ;  m 
they  sit  together  in  the  daintiest  apartmoit,  the  most 
blissful  world  lying  round  them ;  looking  in  each  other's 
&ces ;  fanned  by  soft  airs ;  rocked  on  guttering  warea 
Ima^e  the  female  pair,  as  we  lately  saw  them  de- 
scribed ;  the  male,  as  they  have  together  for  weeks  beea 
leading  a  wayfaring  life ;  and  after  a  little  reflectioo, 
we  behold  them  all  in  the  most  delightful,  hut  also  the 
most  dangerous  situation. 

For  the  three  who  have  before,  willingly  or  unwiD* 
ingly,  ranked  themselves  in  the  number  of  Renm- 
ciants,  we  have  not  the  worst  to  fear :  the  fourth,  how- 
ever, may  probably  enough  too  soon  see  himself  admit- 
ted into  that  order,  like  the  others. 

After  crossing  the  Lake  several  times,  and  pomtiaf 
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oat  the  moet  interesting  spots  both  on  the  shore  and 
the  islands,  our  two  wanderers  conducted  their  £Bdr 
friends  to  the  place  they  were  to  pass  the  night  in ; 
where  a  dexterous  guide,  selected  for  this  royage,  had 
taken  care  to  provide  all  possible  conveniences.  Wil* 
helm's  vow  was  now  a  harsh  but  snitable  master  of  the 
ceremonies :  for  he  and  his  companion  had  already  pass- 
ed three  days  in  this  very  station,  and  exhaosted  all 
that  was  remarkable  in  the  enyirons.  The  Artist,  not 
restrained  by  any  tow,  begged  permission  to  attend  the 
dames  on  shore :  this,  however,  they  declined ;  and  so 
the  party  separated  at  some  distance  from  the  harbour. 
Scarcely  had  the  singer  stept  into  his  skiff,  which 
hastily  drew  back  frx>m  the  beach,  when  he  seized  his 
Inte ;  and  gracefdlly  began  raising  that  strangely  plain- 
tire  song,  which  the  Venetian  gondoliers  send  forth  in 
clear  melody  from  land  to  sea,  and  frx>m  sea  to  land. 
£zpert  enoogh  in  this  feat,  which,  in  the  present  in- 
stance, proceeded  with  peculiar  tenderness  and  expres- 
sion, he  strengthened  his  voice  in  proportion  to  the  in* 
creasing  distance,  so  that  on  the  shore  yon  would  have 
thonght  yon  heard  him  still  singing  in  the  same  place. 
He  at  last  laid  Ids  lute  aside,  tmstimg  to  his  voice 
alone;  and  had  the  satisfaction  to  observe  that  the 
dames,  instead  of  retiring  into  their  boose,  were  pleased 
to  linger  on  the  shore.  He  felt  so  inspired  that  he  cooid 
not  cease ;  not  even  when  night  and  remoteness  had 
withdrawn  everything  horn  view ;  tiU  at  last  his  calmer 
friend  reminded  turn  that,  if  darkness  did  fiivomr 
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tones,  the  skiff  had  already  long  passed  the  limits  with- 
in which  these  conld  take  effect. 

According  to  promise,  the  two  parties  again  met 
next  day  on  the  open  Lake.  Flying  along,  they  formed 
acquaintance  with  the  lorely  series  of  prospects,  now 
standing  forth  in  separate  distinction,  then  gatherii^ 
into  rows,  and  seen  behind  each  other,  and  at  last  Ai- 
ding away,  as  the  hi^er  eclipsed  the  lower ;  aU  wbicb, 
repeating  itself  in  the  waters,  affords  in  such  excimiona 
the  most  varied  entertainment.  Nor,  in  the  covme  of 
these  sights,  did  the  copies  of  them,  from  our  Artist's 
portfolio,  fail  to  awaken  thoughts  and  anticipatioiis  of 
what,  in  the  present  hour,  was  not  imparted.  For  aU 
such  matters  the  still  Hilaria  seemed  to  have  a  free  and 
fair  feeling. 

But  towards  noon,  singularity  again  came  into  play : 
the  ladies  landed  alone;  the  men  cmised  before  tbe 
harbour.  And  now  tlie  singer  endeavoured  to  accom- 
modate his  music  to  a  shorter  distance,  where  not  only 
the  general,  soft,  and  quickly  warbling  tone  of  desire, 
but  likewise  a  certain  gay,  graceful  importunity,  might 
be  expected  to  tell.  And  here,  now  and  then,  some  one 
or  other  of  the  songs,  for  which  we  stand  indebted  to 
our  friends  in  the  Apprenticeship^  would  come  hovering 
over  his  strings,  over  his  lips  ;  but  out  of  well-meant 
regard  to  the  feelings  of  his  hearers,  as  well  as  to  his 
own,  he  restrained  himself  in  this  particular ;  and  roved 
at  large  in  foreign  images  and  emotions,  whereby  Ins 
performance  gained  in  effect,  and  reached  the  ear  with 
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SO  mach  the  more  insinnating  blandishment.  The  two 
friends,  blockading  the  harbour  in  this  way,  wonld 
not  hare  recollected  the  tririal  concern  of  eating  and 
drinking,  had  not  the  more  provident  fiedr  ones  sent 
them  over  a  supply  of  dainty  bits ;  to  which  an  accom- 
panying draught  of  wine  had  the  best  possible  relish. 

£very  separation,  every  stipulation  that  comes  in  the 
way  of  our  gathering  passions,  sharpens  instead  of  sti- 
fling them ;  and  in  this  case,  as  in  others,  it  may  be 
presumed  that  the  short  absence  had  awakened  equal 
longing  in  both  parties.  At  all  events,  the  dames,  in 
their  gay  dazzling  gondola,  were  very  soon  to  be  seen 
coming  back. 

This  word  gondola,  however,  let  us  not  take  up  in 
the  melancholy  Venetian  meaning :  here  it  signifies  a 
cheerful,  commodious,  social  bark ;  which,  had  our  lit- 
tle company  been  twice  as  large,  would  still  have  been 
spacious  enough  for  them. 

Some  days  were  spent  in  this  peculiar  way,  between 
meeting  and  parting,  between  separation  and  social 
union ;  but  amid  the  enjoyment  of  the  most  delightful 
intercourse,  departure  and  bereavement  still  hovered 
before  the  agitated  soul.  In  presence  of  the  new  friends, 
the  old  came  back  into  the  mind  ;  were  these  new  ones 
absent,  each  could  not  but  admit  that  already  they  had 
taken  deep  root  in  his  remembrance.  None  but  a  com- 
posed and  tried  spirit,  like  our  fair  Widow,  could  in 
such  moments  hare  maintained  herself  in  complete 
equilibrium. 
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Hilaria'8  heart  had  been  too  deeply  wounded  to  ad- 
mit of  any  new  entire  impression :  but  as  the  grace  of 
a  fair  scene  encircles  ns  of  itself  with  soothing  influ- 
ences ;  so  when  the  mildness  of  tender-hearted  friends 
conspires  with  it,  there  comes  over  sense  and  aoid  a 
peculiar  mood  of  softness^  that  recalls  to  us,  as  in  dream- 
ing yisionsy  the  past  and  the  absent,  and  withdraws  the 
present,  as  if  it  were  but  a  show,  into  spiritual  remote- 
ness. Thus,  alternately  rocked  this  way  and  that,  at- 
tracted and  repelled,  approximated  and  remoyed,  they 
wavered  and  wended  for  several  days. 

Without  more  narrowly  investigating  these  cirenm- 
stances,  the  shrewd,  experienced  guide,  imagined  he 
observed  some  alteration  in  the  calm  demeanour  of  his 
heroines ;  and  when,  at  last,  the  whimsical  part  of  their 
predicament  became  known  to  him,  he  contrived  here 
also  to  devise  the  most  grateful  expedient.  For  aa  our 
two  shipmen  were  again  conducting  the  la^es  to  their 
usual  place  of  dinner,  they  were  met  by  another  gay 
bark ;  which,  falling  alongside  of  theirs,  exhibited  a 
well-covered  table,  with  all  the  cheerful  invita:d<Mia  of 
a  festive  repast :  the  friends  could  now  wait  in  com- 
pany the  lapse  of  several  hours ;  and  only  night  decided 
the  customary  separation. 

Happily  the  Artist  and  Wilhelm  had  in  their  former 
voyagings  neglected,  out  of  a  certain  natural  ca{nice,  to 
visit  the  most  highly  ornamented  of  all  the  islands,  and 
had  even  yet  never  thought  of  showing  to  their  lair 
friends  the  many  artificial  and  somewhat  dilapidated 
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curiosities  of  the  place,  before  these  glorious  scenes  of 
creation  were  entirely  gone  through.  At  last,  however, 
new  light  rose  on  their  minds.  They  took  counsel  with 
the  guide:  he  contrived  forthwith  to  expedite  their 
Toyage,  and  all  looked  on  it  as  the  most  blissfid  they 
had  yet  undertaken.  They  conld  now  hope  and  ex- 
pect, after  so  many  intermpted  joys,  to  spend  three 
whole  heavenly  days,  assembled  together  in  a  seques- 
tered abode. 

And  here  we  cannot  but  bestow  on  this  gnide  omr 
high  commendation :  he  belonged  to  that  nimble,  ac- 
tive, dexterous  class,  who,  in  attendance  on  snccessiye 
parties,  often  travel  the  same  roads ;  perfectly  acquaint- 
ed with  the  conveniences  and  inconveniences  on  all  of 
them,  they  understand  how  to  use  the  one  and  evade 
the  other ;  and,  without  leaving  their  own  profit  out  of 
sight,  still  to  conduct  their  patrons  more  cheaply  and 
pleasantly  through  the  country,  than  without  such  aid 
would  haye  been  possible. 

At  this  time,  also,  a  sufficient  female  train  belonging 
to  our  dames  for  the  first  time  stept  forth  in  decided 
activity ;  and  the  fair  Widow  could  now  make  it  one 
of  her  conditions  that  the  friends  were  to  remain  with 
her  as  guests,  and  content  themselves  with  what  she  call- 
ed her  moderate  entertainment.  In  this  point,  too,  all 
prospered :  for  the  cunning  functionary  had,  <m  this  oc- 
casion as  on  others^  contrived  to  make  so  good  a  use  of 
the  letters  and  introductions  which  his  hermnes  had 
brought  wtththem,that,  the  owner  of  the  place  they  were 
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now  about  to  visit  being  absent,  both  castle  and  gudea, 
kitchen  included,  were  thrown  open  for  the  semee  of 
the  strangers ;  nay,  some  prospect  was  held  out  eyen  of 
the  cellar.  All  things  co-operated  so  harmonionslyy  that 
our  wanderers,  from  the  very  first  moment,  felt  them- 
selves as  if  at  home,  as  if  bom  lords  of  this  paradiae. 

The  whole  luggage  of  the  party  was  now  carried  to 
the  island,  an  arrangement  producing  much  conyenieme 
to  all ;  though  the  chief  advantage  aimed  at  was,  that 
the  portfolios  of  our  Artist,  now,  for  die  first  time,  all 
collected  together,  might  afford  him  means  to  exhiMt, 
in  continuous  sequence,  to  his  fiur  hostesses  the  route 
he  had  followed.  This  task  was  undertaken  by  all 
parties  with  delight.  Not  that  they  proceeded  in  the 
common  style  of  amateur  and  artist,  mutuaUy  eulogi- 
sing :  here  was  a  gifted  man,  rewarded  by  the  moat 
sincere  and  judicious  praise.  But  that  we  fall  not  into 
the  suspicion  of  attempting,  with  general  phrases,  to 
palm  on  credulous  readers  what  we  could  not  openly 
show  them,  let  us  here  insert  the  judgment  of  a  critic, 
who  some  years  afterwards  viewed  with  studious  admi- 
ration both  the  pieces  here  in  question,  and  the  othefa 
of  a  like  or  similar  sort,  by  the  same  hand  : 

'<  He  succeeds  in  representing  the  cheerful  repoae 
of  lake  prospects,  where  houses  in  friendly  approxima- 
tion, imaging  themselves  in  the  clear  wave,  seem  mt 
if  bathing  in  its  depths ;  shores  encircled  with  green 
hills,  behind  which  rise  forest  mountains,  and  icy  peaks 
of  glaciers.     The  tone  of  colouring  in  such  scenes  is 
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gay,  mirthfiilly  clear ;  the  distances,  as  if  overflowed 
with  softeniDg  yapoar,  which  from  watered  hollows 
and  river  valleys  mounts  up  grayer  and  mistier,  and  in- 
dicates their  windings.  No  less  is  the  Master's  art  to  be 
praised  in  views  from  valleys  Ijong  nearer  the  high  Al- 
pine  ranges ;  where  declivities  slope  down,  luxuriantly 
overgrown,  and  fresh  streams  roll  hastily  along  by  the 
foot  of  rocks. 

**  With  exquisite  skill,  in  the  deep  shady  trees  of  the 
foreground,  he  gives  the  distinctive  character  of  the  se- 
veral species  ;  satisfying  us  in  the  form  of  the  whole, 
as  in  the  structure  of  the  branches,  and  the  details  of 
the  leaves  :  no  less  so,  in  the  fresh  green  with  its  ma- 
nifold shadings,  where  soft  airs  appear  as  if  fanning  us 
with  benignant  breath,  and  the  lights  as  if  thereby  put 
in  motion. 

^'  In  the  middle-ground,  his  lively  green  tone  grows 
fainter  by  degrees ;  and  at  last,  on  the  more  distant 
mountain-tops,  passing  into  weak  violet,  weds  itself 
with  the  blue  of  the  sky.  But  our  Artist  is  above 
all  happy  in  his  paintings  of  high  Alpine  regions ;  in 
seizing  the  simple  greatness  and  stillness  of  their  cha- 
racter ;  the  wide  pastures  on  the  slopes,  clothed  with 
the  freshest  greep,  where  dark  solitary  firs  stand  forth 
from  the  grassy  carpet ;  and  from  high  clifis  foaming 
brooks  rush  down.  Whether  he  relieve  his  pasturages 
with  grazing  cattle,  or  the  narrow  winding  rocky  path 
with  mules  and  laden  pack-horses,  he  paints  all  with 
equal  truth  and  richness ;  still  introduced  in  the  proper 
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plaoe,  and  not  in  too  great  copioiuDMs,  they  decofrnte 
and  enliven  these  scenes,  without  inteimptiDg;,  with- 
out lessening  their  peaceful  solitude.  Hie  ezecntkni 
testifies  a  master's  hand ;  easy,  with  a  few  sure  strokesi 
and  yet  complete.  In  his  later  pieces,  he  employed 
glittering  English  permanent-colours  on  pi4>er  :  these 
pictures,  accordingly,  are  of  pre-eminently  blooming 
tone ;  cheerful,  yet,  at  the  same  time,  strong  and  aated. 

<<  His  yiews  of  deep  moimtain  chasms,  where  round 
and  round  nothing  fironts  us  hut  dead  rock ;  where,  in 
the  abyss,  overspanned  by  its  bold  arch,  the  wild  stream 
rages,  are  indeed  of  less  attraction  than  the  former: 
yet  their  truth  excites  us ;  we  admire  the  great  efiect 
of  the  whole,  produced  at  so  little  cost,  by  a  Hew  ex- 
pressive strokes,  and  masses  of  local  c<^ouiu. 

<<  With  no  less  accuracy  of  character  can  he  repre- 
sent the  regions  of  the  topmost  Alpine  ranges,  where 
neither  tree  nor  shrub  any  more  appears ;  but  only 
amid  the  rocky  teeth  and  snow  summits,  a  few  sanny 
spots  clothe  themselves  with  a  soft  sward.  Beautiful, 
and  balmy,  and  inviting  [as  he  colours  these  spots,  he 
has  here  wisely  forborne  to  introduce  grazing  faeids ; 
for  these  r^ons  give  food  only  to  the  chamois,  and  a 
perilous  employment  to  the  Wild-hay-men." 


'<  We  shall  not  deviate  from  our  purpose  of  bringing 
the  condition  of  these  waste  scenes  as  close  as  possible 
to  the  conception  of  our  readers,  if  to  this  word.  Wild- 
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hay-man^  or  WtldheueTf  we  sabjoin  a  short  explanation. 
It  is  a  name  given  to  the  poorer  inhabitants  of  the  upland 
Alpine  ranges,  who  occupy  themselves  in  making  hay 
from  such  grassy  spots  as  are  inaccessible  to  cattle.  For 
this  purpose,  they  climb  with  cramps  on  their  feet,  the 
steepest  and  most  dangerous  cli£Bi ;  or  from  high  crags 
let  themselves  down  by  ropes,  when  this  is  necessary ; 
and  so  reach  these  grassy  patches.  The  grass  once  cut 
and  dried  to  hay,  they  throw  it  down  fitmi  the  heights 
into  the  deeper  valleys ;  where  being  collected  toge- 
ther, it  is  sold  to  cattle  owners,  with  whom,  on  ac- 
count of  its  superior  quality,  it  finds  a  ready  market." 


These  paintings,  which  must  have  gratified  and  at- 
tracted any  eye,  were  viewed  by  Hilaria,  in  particular, 
with  great  attention ;  and  frt)m  her  observations  it  be- 
came clear,  that,  in  this  department,  she  herself  was 
no  stranger.  To  the  Artist,  least  of  all,  did  this  om- 
tinue  secret ;  nor  could  approval  frxMu  any  one  have 
been  more  precious  to  him,  than  from  this  most  grace- 
ful of  all  persons.  Her  companion,  tha^fore,  kept 
sUence  no  longer,  but  blamed  Hilaria  for  not  comii^ 
forward  with  her  own  accomplishment,  but  lingering 
in  this  case  as  she  always  did ;  now  where  the  ques- 
tion was,  not  of  being  praised  or  blamed,  but  of  being 
instructed.  A  fairer  opportunity,  she  said,  might  not 
easily  occur. 

And  now  it  came  to  light,  when  she  was  thus  forced 


208  WILHELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS. 

to  exhibit  her  portfolios,  what  a  talent  was  lying  hid 
behind  this  stiU  and  most  lovely  nature  :  the  capacity 
bad  been  derived  from  birth,  and  diligently  cultiTated 
by  practice.  She  possessed  a  trae  eye ;  a  delicate 
hand,  such  as  women,  accustomed  to  use  it  in  their 
dressing  and  decorating  operations,  find  available  in 
higher  art.  You  might,  doubtless,  observe  unsnrenen 
in  the  strokes';  and,  in  consequence,  a  too  nndedded 
character  in  the  objects :  but  you  could  not  help  ad- 
miring the  most  faithful  execution ;  though  the  whole 
was  not  seized  in  its  happiest  effect,  not  grouped  and 
adjusted  with  the  skill  of  an  artist.  She  is  afraid,  you 
would  say,  of  profaning  her  object,  if  she  keep  not  com- 
pletely true  to  it ;  hence  she  becomes  precise  and  stiff, 
and  loses  herself  in  details. 

But  now,  by  the  great  free  talent,  by  the  bold  hand 
of  the  Artist,  she  feels  rising,  awakening  within  her, 
whatever  genuine  feeling  and  taste  had  till  now  slum- 
bered in  her  mind  :  she  perceives  that  she  has  hnt  to 
take  heart,  and  eamestly^and  punctually  to  follow  some 
fundamental  maxims,  which  the  Artist,  with  peneti*- 
ting  judgment  and  fiiendly  importunity,  is  repeating 
and  impressing  on  her.  That  sureness  of  stroke  comes 
of  its  own  accord ;  she  by  degrees  dwells  less  on  the 
parts  than  on  the  whole  :  and  thus  the  fiedrest  capabi- 
lity rises  on  a  sudden  to  fulfilment;  as  a  roee-hnd, 
which  in  the  evening  we  passed  by  unobservant,  breaks 
forth  in  the  morning  at  sunrise  before  our  fac«  ;  and 
the  living  quivering  movement  of  this  lordly  blossom, 
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Btraggliiig  oot  to  tbe  light,  Beems  almost  risible  before 
oar  eyes. 

Nor  did  this  intellectnal  culture  remain  without  mo- 
ral effects :  for  on  a  pm:e  spirit,  it  produces  a  magic 
impression  to  be  conscious  of  that  heartfelt  thankful- 
ness, niitural  towards  any  one  to  whom  it  stands  in- 
debted for  decisiye  instruction.  In  this  case,  it  was  die 
first  glad  emotion  which  had  risen  in  Hilaria's  soul  for 
many  a  week.  To  see  this  lordly  world  lying  round 
her  day  after  day ;  and  new  at  once  to  feel  the  instant- 
ly acquired,  more  perfect  gift  of  representing  it !  What 
delight,  in  figures  and  tints,  to  be  approaching  nearer 
the  Unspeakable !  She  felt  herself  surprised  as  with  a 
new  youth  ;  and  could  not  refuse  a  peculiar  kindliness 
to  the  man,  who  had  procured  for  her  such  happiness. 

Thus  did  the  two  sit  together ;  you  could  scarcely 
have  determined  whether  he  was  readier  in  communi- 
cating secret  advantages  in  art,  or  she  in  seizing  them 
and  turning  them  to  practice.  The  happiest  rivalry, 
such  as  too  seldom  rises  between  scholar  and  master, 
here  took  place.  Many  a  time  you  might  observe  the 
friend  preparing  with  some  decisive  stroke  to  influence 
her  drawing;  which  she,  on  the  other  hand,  would 
gently  decline,  hastening  to  do  the  wished,  the  neces- 
sary, of  her  own  accord,  and  always  to  her  master's 
astonishment. 

The  fair  Widow,  in  the  meanwhile,  walked  along  the 
terraces  with  Wilhelm,  under  cypresses  and  pines,  now 
under  vine,  now  under  orange-groves ;  and  at  last  could 
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not  but  fulfil  the  ftdntly  indicated  wish  of  lier 
friend,  and  disclose  to  him  the  strange  entanglement  by 
which  the  two  fair  pilgrims,  cnt  off  from  thw  former 
ties,  and  stndtly  united  to  one  another,  bad  been  sent 
forth  to  wander  over  the  world. 

Wilhelm,  who  wanted  not  the  gift  of  accontelj 
noting  what  he  saw,  took  down  her  narradre  some  tmie 
afterwards  in  writing :  this,  as  he  compiled  it  and  trans- 
mitted it  by  Hersilia  to  Natalia,  we  purpose  by  and  by 
conmiumcating  to  our  readers. 

The  last  erening  was  now  come ;  and  a  rimng^  most 
clear,  full  moon,  concealed  the  transition  from  day  to 
night.  The  party  had  assembled  and  seated  tbemselfes 
on  one  of  the  highest  terraces,  to  see  distinct  and  mi* 
impeded,  and  glittering  in  the  sheen  of  east  and  west, 
the  peaceful  Lake,  hidden  partly  in  its  length,  but  ri- 
sible oyer  all  its  breadth. 

Whatever  in  such  circumstances  might  be  talked  of, 
it  was  natural  once  more  to  repeat  the  hundred -times 
repeated ;  to  mention  the  beauties  of  this  aky,  of  tbb 
water,  of  this  land,  under  the  influences  of  a  atnieg 
sun  and  milder  moon,  nay,  exclusiyely  and  lyricany  to 
recognise  and  describe  them. 

But  what  none  of  them  uttered,  what  each  chml 
scarcely  avow  to  himself,  was  the  deep  momnfbl  feel- 
ing which,  stronger  or  weaker,  but  with  equal  tittth 
and  tenderness,  was  beating  in  every  bosom.  The  pie- 
sentiment  of  parting  diffused  itself  over  present  iinioii ; 
a  gradual  stagnation  was  becoming  almost  painliiL 

Then  at  last  the  Singer  roused  himself,  ^mmoned 
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up  Ilia  resolntion  ;  with  strong  toacs,  preluding  on  btn 
inslrnment ;  hMillem  of  the  former  well-meant  reserre. 
Mignott'fl  figure,  with  the  Rret  ooft  rang  of  the  gentle 
rhilit,  were  hoTering  before  him.  PaRnioniuely  hurried 
uvpr  the  limits ;  wilh  longing  toueh  awakening  the 
■weetly  Hounding  Btrings,  he  began  to  naae : 

Know'ii  ihoii  the  Und  wlierc  the  lonon-trea  bhMm  ? 
W'licre  the  gold.onnge     —     —     —     —     — 

H«nitia  rose  in  deepest  Figitation,  and  htiiTied  away, 
veiling  her  hxx  ;  our  fair  Widow,  with  a  motion  of  re- 
fusal, waved  her  hand  towards  the  Singer,  while  she 
raught  Wilhelm'g  arm  ivith  the  other.  The  perplexed 
and  lutlf-unconRrious  yonth  followed  Hilaria  ;  Wilhelm, 
liy  his  more  considerate  gnide,  wai  led  after  tliem.  And 
now  when  they  stood  all  fotir  nnder  the  high  moonshine, 
tlie  general  emotion  waa  no  longer  to  he  concealed. 
The  women  threw  themHelros  into  each  other's  arms  ; 
the  men  embraced  each  other ;  and  Luna  was  witnens 
of  the  noblest,  chastest  tears.  Some  recollectioo  slow- 
ly returned ;  ibey  forced  themselves  aautider,  silent, 
nndcr  strange  feelings  and  wishes,  from  which  hope 
was  already  cut  off.  And  now  oar  Artist,  whom  liis 
friend  dragged  with  him,  felt  himself  here  under  the 
void  heaven,  in  the  solemn  lovely  hour  of  night,  ini- 
tiated in  the  first  stage  of  Renunciation,  which  those 
friends  had  ulready  passed  tlutiugh,  though  they  now 
saw  themselves  ^ain  in  danger  of  being  sliarply  tried. 
Not  till  late  hail  the  young  men  gone  to  rest :  swb- 
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kening  in  the  early  moraing,  they  took  he«rt ;  tbooght 
thenuelves  now  strong  enough  for  a  farewell  to  tiik 
paradise ;  devised  many  plans  for  still,  without  tm^b- 
tion  of  duty,  at  least  lingering  in  the  pleasant  negli- 
bonrhood. 

While  purposing  to  introduce  their  projecta  to  this 
effect,  they  were  cut  short  by  intelligence  that,  with 
the  earliest  break  of  day,  the  ladies  had  departed.  A 
letter  from  the  hand  of  our  Queen  of  Hearts  gave  them 
more  precise  information.  Yon  might  ha^e  doidyted 
whether  sense  rather  than  goodness,  love  rsthor  than 
friendship,  acknowledgment  of  merit  rather  than  soft 
bashful  favour,  was  expressed  in  it.  But,  alas,  in  the 
conclusion  stood  the  hard  request,  that  our  two  was- 
derers  were  neither  to  follow  their  heroines,  nor  any- 
where to  seek  them  ;  nay,  if  they  chanced  to  see  each 
other,  they  were  fButhfiilly  to  avoid  meeting. 

And  now  the  paradise,  as  if  by  the  touch  of  an  en- 
chanter s  rod,  was  changed  for  our  friends  into  an  utter 
desert :  and  certainly  they  would  have  smiled  at  theai* 
selves,  had  they  perceived  at  this  moment  how  nnjost 
and  unthankfrd  they  were  On  a  sudden  become  to  so 
fiur  and  remarkable  a  scene.  No  self-seeking  hypo- 
chondriac could  so  sharply  and  spitefrdly  have  rated 
and  censured  the  decay  of  the  buildings,  the  neglect- 
ed condition  of  the  walk,  the  weathered  aspect  of  the 
towers,  the  grassy  obstruction  of  the  walks,  the  perill- 
ing of  the  trees,  the  mossiness  and  mouldering  of  the 
artificial  grottoes,  and  whatever  else  of  that  sort  was  to 
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be  observed,  as  our  two  travellers  now  did.  By  de- 
grees, however,  they  settled  themselves  as  circum- 
stances would  admit :  the  Artist  carefully  t>acked  up 
his  work  :  they  both  set  sail ;  Wilhelm  accompanying 
him  to  the  upper  quarter  of  the  Lake,  where,  by  pre- 
vious agreement,  the  former  set  forth  on  his  way  to 
Natalia,  to  introduce  her  by  his  fair  landscape  papers, 
into  scenes  which  perhaps  she  might  not  soon  have  an 
opportunity  of  viewing  with  her  eyes.  He  was  at  the 
same  time  commissioned  to  inform  her  confesdonally 
of  the  late  incident,  which  had  reduced  him  to  a  state 
such  that  he  might  be  received  with  hearty  kindness  by 
the  Confederates  in  the  vow  of  Renunciation,  and  with 
soft  friendly  treatment,  in  the  midst  of  them,  be  com- 
forted if  he  could  not  be  healed. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

In  Mb  division  of  oar  work,'  the  exddpalory  Wod 
from  the  Editor  might  have  been  more  reqniaile  Ami 
even  in  the  foregoing  Chaffer :  for  there,  tbon^  wt 
had  not  the  paintings  of  the  master  and  his  £Bbr 
on  which  all  depended,  to  esiiibit  beforo  our 
and  could  neither  make  the  perfectimi  of  the  finiahsd 
artist,  nor  the  commencing  stintednese  nor  rapid  defe- 
lopement  of  the  art-loving  beauty  visible  to  thsir  ejnes; 
yet  still  the  description  might  not  be  altogether  ioeft- 
cient,  and  many  genial  and  thought-exalting  matleis 
remained  to  be  imparted.  But  here,  where  the  busi- 
ness in  hand  is  a  great  object,  which  one  could  have 
wished  to  see  treated  in  the  most  precise  manner,  there 
is,  unhappily,  too  little  noted  down ;  and  we  cannot 
hope  that  a  complete  view  will  be  attained  from  ov 
communications.' 

Again,  it  is  to  be  ob8ei*ved,  that  in  the  Novel,  as  ia 
Universal  History,  we  liave  to  struggle  with  uncertaiB 
computations  of  time;  and  cannot  always  deciaively 
fix  what  has  happened  sooner,  and  what  later.  We 
shall  hold,  therefore,  by  the  surest  points. 


That  a  year  mubt  have  passed  since  Wilhelm  left  the 
Pedagogic  Province,  is  rendered  certain,  by  the  cir- 
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conetanoey  that  we  now  meet  him  at  the  Festival  to 
which  he  had  heen  invited :  but  as  our  wandering  Re- 
niraciants  sometimes  unexpectedly  dive  down  and  va- 
nish from  our  sight,  and  then  again  emerge  into  view 
at  a  place  where  diey  were  not  looked  for,  it  cannot  be 
determined  with  certainty  what  track  they  have  follow- 
ed  in  the  interim. 

Now,  however,  the  Travdler  advances  from  the  side 
of  the  plain  coontry  into  the  Pedagogic  Province :  he 
comes  over  fields  and  pasturages ;  skirts,  on  the  dry 
lea,  many  a  little  freshet;  sees  bushy  rather  than 
woody  hills ;  a  free  prospect  on  all  sides,  over  a  snihce 
bat  little  undulated.  On  soch  tracks,  he  did  not  long 
doubt  that  he  was  in  die  horse-producing  region ;  and 
accordingly,  he  ^ed  not  here  and  there  to  observe 
greater  or  smaUer  herds  of  mares  and  foals.  But  aU 
at  once  the  horizon  dari^ns  with  a  fierce  dond  of 
dust,  which,  rapidly  swelling  nearer  and  nearer,  covers 
all  the  breadth  of  the  space  ;  yet  at  last,  rent  asnnder 
by  a  sharp  side  wind,  is  forced  to  disclose  its  interior 
tumult. 

At  full  gallop,  rushes  forward  a  vast  multitude  of 
these  noble  animals,  guided  and  held  together  by  mount- 
ed keepers.  The  monstrous-hurlyburly  whirls  past  the 
wanderer ;  a  fair  boy  among  the  keepers  looks  at  him 
with  surprise ;  pulls  in,  leaps  down,  and  embraces  his 
father. 

Now  commences  a  qucstioninpr  and  answering :  the 
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boy  relates  that  an  agricultural  life  had  not  agreed  with 
him  ;  the  harvest-home  he  had  indeed  found  deligbtfn), 
but  the  subsequent  arrangements,  the  plouglmig  and 
digging,  by  no  means  so.  This  the  Superiors  remaik, 
and  observe  at  the  same  time  that  he  likes  to  employ 
himself  with  animals ;  they  direct  him  to  the  useful  and 
necessary  domestic  breeds ;  try  him  as  a  sequestered 
herdsman  and  keeper,  and  at  last  promote  him  to  the 
more  lively  equestrian  occupation  ;  where  acccntlin^ 
he  now,  himself  a  young  foal,  has  to  watch  over  foals, 
and  to  forward  their  good  nourishment  and  training, 
under  the  oversight  of  sldlfiil  comrades. 

Father  and  son,  following  the  herd,  by  variom  lone- 
lying  spacious  fiemnyards,  reached  the  town  or  hamlet, 
near  which  the  great  annual  Market  was  held.  Here 
rages  an  incredible  confusion,  hi  which  it  is  hard  to  de- 
termine  whether  merchants  or  wares  raise  more  dust. 
From  all  countries,  purchasers  assemble  here  to  procure 
animals  of  noble  b]oo<l  and  careful  training ;  all  the 
languages  of  the  Earth,  you  would  fiemcy,  meet  your 
ear.  Amid  all  this  hubbub,  too,  rises  the  lively  soi^ 
of  powerful  wind-instruments :  everything  bespeaks 
motion,  vigour,  and  life. 

The  wanderer  meets  his  Overseer  of  la^t  year,  who 
presents  him  to  the  others :  he  is  even  introduced  to 
one  of  the  Three  ;  and  by  him,  though  only  in  passing, 
paternally  and  expressively  sRlut4?d. 

Wilhelin,  here  ag.iin  observing  an  example  of  exclu- 
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aire  cnllure  and  life-leading,  expresaes  a  desire  to  know 
ID  what  else  the  pupiU  are  practiised,  by  way  of  coun- 
leqwiae  ;  tliat  so  iu  thio  will),  and.  to  a  certain  d^ee, 
savage  orcupation  uf  feeding  HniniBls,  the  youth  may  not 
himHetf  roughen  Into  titi  auimal.  And,  in  unxwer,  he 
ia  gratified  to  learn,  tliat  precisely  willi  this  violent  aii<l 
I'uggcd'looking  occupation  tlie  softest  in  the  world  is 
unit«d  ;  the  leamiog  and  practising  of  languages. 

"  To  this,"  it  was  said,  "  we  have  been  induced  by 
the  circumstance,  tliat  there  ore  youths  ft'oni  all  qnar- 
lera  of  the  world  assembled  here ;  now  to  prevent  theiri 
from  uniting,  as  usually  lisppens  when  ubroad,  into 
national  knots,  and  forming  exclusive  parties,  we  en- 
ileav-onr  by  a  free  couimuuicsuon  of  speech  to  approxi- 
mate Uieni. 

"  Indeed,  a  general  acquaintance  with  languages  is 
here  in  some  degree  rendered  ueceiwary  ;  since,  in  our 
yearly  market  festivals,  every  foreigner  wishes  to  con- 
verge in  Iris  own  tones  and  idiom  ;  and,  in  the  course 
of  cheapening  and  purchasing,  to  proceed  with  all  pos- 
sible convcnieijce.  That  no  Babylonish  confusion  of 
tongues,  however,  no  corruption  of  speech,  may  arise 
from  tliiti  practice,  we  employ  n  different  language 
month  by  month,  throughout  the  year ;  according  to 
the  maiini,  tliat  in  learning  anything,  iiH  first  princi- 
ples alone  should  be  taught  by  constraint. 

"  We  look  npon  our  echolait,"  said  the  Uvurseer, 
'■  as  iu>  many  swimmers,  who,  in  the  element  which 
iliieHttnvd  to  «walluw  them,  feel  with  afttoninhmeni 
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tluH  tbey  are  ligfaier,  that  it  bean  and  cairies  tbem  lur- 
wafd :  and  so  it  is  with  ev^ything  that  man  uder- 
takes. 

*<  HoweTer,  if  any  one  of  oar  young  men  show  a 
t^iedal  inclination  for  this  or  the  other  kngiiage^  we 
neglect  not,  in  die  midst  of  this  tumnltooas-looldiig 
life,  which  nerertheless  offers  very  many  quiet,  idly 
solitary,  nay,  tedious  honrs,  to  proride  for  Ids  traeaad 
substantial  instruction.  Our  riding  grammariaim,  amoag 
whom  then  are  eren  some  pedagogues,  yo«  woold  be 
surprised  to  discover  among  these  bearded  and  beaid- 
kes  Centaurs.  Your  Felix  has  turned  himself  to  Ita- 
lian ;  and  in  the  monotonous  solitude  of  his 
life,  you  shall  hear  him  send  forth  many  a  dainty 
with  proper  feeling  and  taste.  Practical  actifity  aad 
expertness  are  far  more  compatible  with  sufficient  in- 
tellectual culture^  than  is  generally  supposed.** 

Each  of  these  districts  was  celebratiiig  its  pecuUv 
festival ;  so  the  guest  was  now  conducted  to  the  In- 
strumental Music  department.  This  tract,  skirted  by 
the  level  country,  began  from  its  very  IxNrder  to  ezbi* 
bit  kind  and  beautifully  changing  valleyv,  little  tiiai 
woods ;  soft  brooks,  by  the  side  of  which,  among  the 
sward,  here  and  there  a  mossy  crag  modestly  stood 
forth.  Scattered,  bush-endrcled  dwellings  you  might 
see  on  the  hillsides ;  in  soft  hollows,  the  houses  das- 
tered  nearer  together.  Those  gracefully  separated  cot- 
tages lay  so  far  apart,  that  ncitlier  tones  nor  mistoiiefr 
could  be  heard  from  one  to  the  other. 
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Tliey  now  approached  a  wide  apace,  b^rt  wiili 
buildiuf^  and  eluuly  trees,  where  crowded,  djbu  un 
man,  all  aeemed  on  the  stretch  of  expectalion  and  at- 
tention. JuHt  as  the  stranger  entered,  there  waa  oent 
fonh  from  all  the  inBtnimenla  a  grand  Bympbony,  the 
roll  rich  power  and  tenderness  of  whii^  he  could  not 
but  admire.  Opposite  t)ie  spacious  main  OTcbestra, 
was  a  smaller  one,  which  faile<l  not  to  attract  his  no- 
tice :  here  stood  varions  younger  and  elder  scholars ; 
each  held  his  inetmment  in  readiness  withont  playing  ; 
these  were  they  who  as  yet  could  not,  or  durst  not,  join 
in  with  the  whole.  It  was  interesting  to  obserre  how 
they  stood  as  it  were  on  the  start ;  and  our  friend  was 
informed  that  such  a  festival  seldom  passed  over,  witli- 
out  Bomc  one  or  other  of  them  suddenly  developing  hia 

As  among  the  iostruTnental  music,  singing  was  now 
introduced,  no  doubt  could  remain  that  this  also  wan 
fiiLVODred.  To  tlie  question.  What  other  sort  of  culture 
was  here  blended  in  kind  union  with  the  chief  employ- 
menl,  onr  wanderer  learned  in  reply,  tliat  it  was  Poe- 
try, and  of  the  Ij-ncal  kind.  In  this  matter,  it  appear- 
ed, their  main  concern  was,  that  both  arts  should  be 
developed  each  for  itself  and  from  itself,  but  iben  also 
ill  contrast  and  combination  with  each  other.  The 
hcitolart  were  firitt  instructed  in  eRrh  according  to  ita 
uwn  limitation's ;  then  taught  how  the  two  reciprO' 
cally  limit,  and  again  reciprocally  free  each  otlltiT. 

To  {toeiical  rhythm,  the  inuiiicBl  artist  opposes  m< 
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sure  of  tone  and  movement  of  tone.  But  here  the  nuu- 
teiy  of  Music  over  Poesy  sopn  shows  itself ;  for  if  the 
latter,  as  is  fit  and  necessary,  keep  her  quantities  neTer 
so  steadily  in  view,  still  for  the  musician  few  syllahleB 
are  decidedly  short  or  long;  at  his  pleasure  he  can 
overset  the  most  conscientious  procedure  of  the  rhydi- 
mer,  nay,  change  prose  itself  into  song ;  from  whidi, 
in  truth,  the  richest  possibilities  present  themselfes ; 
and  the  poet  would  soon  feel  himself  annihilated,  if  he 
could  not,  on  his  own  side,  by  lyrical  tendemeas  aad 
boldness,  inspire  the  musician  with  reverence ;  and,  now 
in  the  si^test  sequence,  now  by  the  most  abrupt  tm- 
sitions,  awaken  new  feelings  in  the  mind. 

The  singers  to  be  met  with  here  are  mostly  poets 
themselves.  Dancing  also  is  taught  in  its  fondunental 
principles ;  that  so  all  these  accomplishments  may  re- 
gularly spread  themselves  into  every  district. 

The  guest,  on  being  led  across  the  next  boondvy, 
at  once  perceived  an  altogether  different  mode  of  Imild- 
ing.  The  houses  were  no  longer  scattered  into  sepa- 
ration, no  longer  in  the  shape  of  cottages :  they  stood 
r^ularly  united,  beautiful  in  their  exterior,  spacioas, 
convenient,  and  elegant  within  ;  you  here  saw  an  aa- 
confined,  well-built,  stately  town,  corresponding  to  the 
scene  it  stood  in.  Here  the  Plastic  Arts,  and  tl^  trades 
akin  to  them,  have  their  home ;  and  a  peculiar  silence 
reigns  over  these  spaces. 

The  plastic  artist,  it  is  true,  must  still  figure  himself 
as  standmg  in  relation  to  all  that  lives  and  mores  among 
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men :  but  his  occupalioii  is  solitary  ;  &n<l  yet,  by  tbe 
RtraDgest  coiitradictioD,  there  ia  perltaps  no  otLer  tbat 
so  deuiileilly  ivquii'es  a  living  accoDipBDUnent  and  so- 
ciety. Now  here,  in  that  circle,  ia  each  in  ailence 
fonniog  Hhapea  that  are  for  ever  to  engage  the  eyes  of 
luen  ;  a  holiday  Htillneaa  reigns  over  the  whole  scene  ; 
and  did  yon  not  here  and  there  c«tch  the  picking  of 
stone-hewers,  and  the  measureil  stroke  of  carpentem, 
who  are  now  busily  employed  in  finishing  a  lordly  edi- 
fice, the  air  were  unmoved  by  any  Honnd. 

Our  wanderer  was  struck,  moreover,  by  the  eameM- 
neas,  the  sbgular  rigour  with  which  beginners,  as  well 
aa  more  advanced  pupils,  were  treated  :  it  seemed  as 
if  no  one  by  liis  own  power  and  judgment  accomplish- 
ed anything,  but  as  if  a  secret  spirit,  striving  towards 
one  single  great  aim,  pervaded  and  vilified  them  all. 
Nowhere  did  you  observe  a  sclierae  or  sketch  ;  every 
stroke  was  drawn  with  foretliought.  Aa  the  wanderer 
inquired  of  his  guide  the  reason  of  this  peculiar  proce- 
dure, he  was  told :  That  Imagination  was  in  itnelf  a 
vague,  unstable  power,  wliich  the  whole  merit  of  tlie 
plastic  artist  consbled  in  more  and  more  detennining, 
fixing,  nay,  at  last,  exalting  to  visible  presence. 

The  ncceaaity  for  sore  prtnciptea  in  other  arts  was 
mentioned.  "  Would  the  muHJciati,"  it  was  said,  "  per- 
mit his  scholar  lo  dash  wildly  over  the  strings,  nay,  lo 
invent  bara  and  intervals  for  himaelf  at  his  own  good 
pleasure?  Here  it  ia  palpable  tliat  nothing  can  be  lefl 
III  tbe  rnprire  of  the  learner :  the  element  he  is  tn  work 
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in  in  irrerocably  given  ;  the  implement  he  is  to  wield 
18  pat  into  his  hands ;  nay,  the  Tery  way  and  maMti 
of  his  using  it,  I  mean  the  changing  of  the  fiogen,  he 
inds  prescribed  to  him  ;  so  ordered,  Uiat  the  one  pot 
of  his  hand  shall  give  place  to  the  other,  and  each  pre- 
pare the  proper  path  for  its  follower :  by  anch  deter- 
minate co-operation  only  can  the  impoesible  mt  last  he* 
come  possible. 

<<  But  what  chiefly  rindicates  the  practice  of  strict 
requisitions,  of  decided  laws,  is  that  genim,  that  aadve 
talent,  is  predsely  the  readiest  to  seiae  them,  wmd  yidd 
theaa  willmg  obedience.  It  is  only  the  half-gifted  thai 
would  wish  to  put  his  own  contracted  singularity  ia 
the  place  of  the  unconditional  whole,  and  justify  hii 
fiike  attempts  under  corer  of  an  unconstrainahls  ori* 
ginaUty  and  independence.  To  this  we  grant  no 
reney :  we  guard  our  sdiolars  from  all  such 
ceptions,  whereby  a  large  portion  of  life,  nay,  olicn  the 
whole  of  life,  is  apt  to  be  perplexed  and  disjointed. 

^*  With  genius  we  love  most  to  be  concerned ;  far 
this  is  animated  just  by  that  good  spirit  of  qnickly  re- 
cognising what  is  profitable  for  it.  Grenios  understaoMb 
that  Art  is  called  Art  because  it  is  not  Nature.  Genius 
bends  itself  to  respect  even  towards  what  may  be 
named  conventional :  for  what  is  this  but  agreeing^  as 
the  most  distinguished  men  hare  agreed,  to  regard  the 
unalterable,  the  indispensable  as  the  best  ?  And  doei 
not  such  submission  always  turn  to  good  account  ? 

*<  Here,  too,  as  in  all  our  departments,  to  the  gteai 
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B  of  llie  tpaclien,  our  tiiree  Revprences  ant) 
iheir  aipis,  with  some  changes  Ruitablfl  to  the  nature 
of  tlie  main  employment,  have  been  introiluced  anil 
incnlcaled." 

The  wanderer,  in  hia  brther  Huirey,  was  surprised 
to  obsen'e  that  the  Town  seemed  still  extending ;  street 
unfolding  itself  from  street,  and  so  offering  the  most 
raried  prospects.  The  eilerior  of  the  edifices  cor- 
responded to  their  dpBtination ;  they  were  digniBed  and 
stately,  not  so  much  magnifi<!ent  as  beautiful.  To  the 
nobler  and  more  earnest  buildings  in  the  centre  of  dip 
Town,  tlie  more  cheerfnl  were  hajraonionsly  append- 
eil  1  till  farther  out,  gay  decorated  imburhn,  in  grace- 
ful style,  stretched  fwth  into  the  country,  and  at  last 
!*eparated  into  garden-houses. 

The  stranger  could  not  fail  to  remark,  tijat  the 
dwellings  of  the  musicians  in  the  preceding  iliNtrict 
were  by  no  means  to  he  cnrnjiared,  in  beauty  or  size, 
with  the  present,  which  painters,  statuaries,  and  archi- 
tects inhabited.  He  was  told  that  this  bump,  from  the 
nature  of  the  thing.  The  nmai<'ian,  ever  shrouded  in 
himself,  must  cultivate  his  inmost  being,  that  so  be 
may  turn  it  outwards.  The  sense  of  the  eye  lie  may 
not  dall«r.  The  eye  easily  corrupts  the  judgment  of 
the  ear,  and  allures  the  spirit  from  the  inward  to  the 
outward.  Inversely,  again,  the  plastic  artist  has  to  lire 
in  the  external  world  ;  and  to  manifest  hu  inward  be- 
ing, aa  it  were  unconRciously.  in  and  upon  what  is  ont- 
w«r<l.  Plastic  artists  should  dwell  like  kings  and  gods  : 
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how  else  are  they  to  build  and  decorate  fen-  kings  and 
gods  ?  They  must  at  last  so  raise  themselves  sboye  the 
common,  that  the  whole  mass  of  a  people  may  feel  it- 
self ennobled  in  and  by  their  works. 

Our  friend  then  begged  an  explanation  of  ano^er 
paradox :  Why  at  this  time,  so  festire,  so  enliTeniag, 
so  iumultuouslyexcited,  in  the  other  regions,  the  great* 
est  stillness  prevailed  here,  and  all  labouiv  were  conti- 
nued? 

<<  A  plastic  artist,"  it  was  answered,  <<  needs  no  fes- 
tival ;  for  him  the  whole  year  is  a  festivaL  When  hs 
has  accomplished  something  excellent,  it  stands,  as  il 
has  long  done  before  his  own  eye,  now  at  kist  befere 
the  eye  of  the  world :  in  his  task  he  needed  no  repeti- 
tion, no  new  effort,  no  fresh  success ;  whereas  the  nni- 
sician  constantly  afflicts  himself  with  all  this ;  and  to 
him,  therefore,  the  most  splendid  festival,  in  the 
numerous  assemblage,  should  not  be  refdsed/' 

<*  Yet,  at  such  a  season,''  replied  Wilhelm,  ** 
thing  like  an  exhibition  might  be  desirable  ;  in  wfaick 
it  would  be  pleasant  to  inspect  and  judge  the  trMuriil 
progress  of  your  best  pupils." 

<<  In  other  places,"  it  was  answered,  <<  an  exhibitioB 
may  be  necessary ;  with  us  it  is  not.  Onr  whole  beii^ 
and  nature  is  exliibition.  Look  round  yoo  at  these 
buildings  of  every  sort :  all  erected  by  our  pupils ;  sad 
this  not  without  plans,  a  hundred  times  talked  of  sad 
meditated ;  for  the  builder  must  not  grope  and  expen- 
ment ;  what  is  to  continue  standing,  mnst  stand  right* 
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ly,  and  satisfy^  if  not  for  ever,  yet  at  least  for  a  long 
space  of  time.  If  we  cannot  help  commuting  errors, 
we  must  Intild  none. 

<<  With  statuaries  we  proceed  more  laxly,  most  so  of 
aU  with  painters ;  to  both  we  give  liberty  to  try  this 
each  in  his  own  way.  It  stands  in  their  power  to  se- 
lect in  the  interior  or  exterior  compartments  of  edifices 
in  public  places,  some  space  which  they  may  incline  to 
decorate.  They  give  forth  their  ideas,  and  if  these  are  in 
some  degree  to  be  approved  of,  the  completion  of  them 
is  permitted,  and  this  in  two  ways  :  either  with  liberty, 
sooner  or  later,  to  remove  the  work,  should  it  come  to 
displease  the  artist ;  or,  with  the  condition  that  what  is 
once  set  up  shall  remain  unalterable  in  its  place.  Most 
part  choose  the  first  of  these  ofim,  retaining  in  their 
own  hands  this  power  of  removal ;  and  in  the  perform- 
ance, they  constantly  avail  themselves  of  the  best  ad- 
nce.  The  second  case  occurs  seldomer ;  and  we  then 
observe  that  the  artist  trusts  less  to  himself,  holds  long 
conferences  with  companions  and  critics,  and  by  this 
means  produces  works  really  estimable,  and  deserving 
to  endure." 

After  all  this,  our  Traveller  neglected  not  to  ask : 
What  other  species  of  instruction  was  combined  with 
the  main  one  here  ?  and  received  for  answer,  that  it 
was  Poetry,  and  of  the  Epic  sort. 

This  to  our  friend  must  have  seemed  a  little  singu- 
lar, when  he  heard  farther  that  tlie  pupils  were  not  al- 
lowed to  read  or  hear  any  finished  poems  by  ancient  or 
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modem  poets.  <'  We  merely  impart  to  them,**  it 
said,  <<  a  serial  of  mythusesy  tnditioiiSy  and  legeods^iii 
the  most  laconic  form.  And  now,  from  the  pidonal 
or  poetic  execution  of  these  subjects,  we  at  once  dia- 
cover  the  peculiar  productive  gift  of  the  geniiis  dera- 
ted to  the  one  or  the  other  art  Both  poet  and  paiat0 
thus  labour  at  the  same  fountain;  and  each  endea> 
yours  to  draw  off  the  water  to  his  own  side,  to  faia  owb 
adTantage,  and  attain  his  own  required  objects  with  it ; 
ia  which  he  succeeds  much  better,  than  if  he  attempted 
again  to  fashion  something  that  has  been  fashioned  al- 
ready/* 

The  Traveller  himself  had  an  opportunity  of  aeciag 
how  this  was  accomplished  :  several  painters  were  busy 
in  a  room ;  a  gay  young  friend  was  relating  with  gnat 
minuteness  a  very  simple  story ;  so  that  he  employed 
almost  as  many  words  as  the  others  did  pendl-atrokes, 
to  complete  the  same  exhibition  and  round  it  fidly  oft 

He  wa^  told,  that  in  working  together  the  frieadi 
were  wont  to  carry  on  much  pleasant  conveiBatioB ; 
and  that  in  this  way  several  improvisatori  had  nnfoM- 
ed  their  gifts,  and  succeeded  in  exciting  great  enthaa- 
asm  for  this  twofold  mode  of  representation. 

Our  friend  now  reverted  his  inquiries  to  the  subject 
of  plastic  art.  <<.  You  have  no  exhibition,*'  -eaid  ha ; 
<'  and  therefore,  I  suppose,  give  no  prize  either  ?^ 

*<  No,"  said  the  other,  «  we  do  not ;  but  here,  close 
by,  we  can  show  you  something  which  we  reckon  more 
usefrd." 
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TlMjr  entefed  a  kige  hall,  bcantifiiUy  l^ted  from 
above ;  a  wide  circle  of  busy  arkiBts  first  attracted  the 
eye ;  and  from  the  midst  of  these,  rose  a  colossal  group 
of  figures,  elevated  in  the  centre  of  the  place.  Male 
and  female  forms,  of  gigantic  power,  in  violent  postures, 
reminded  one  of  that  ]<Nndly  fight  between  Heroic 
youths  and  Amazons,  wherein  hate  and  enmity  at  last 
issue  in  mutuaUy  regretfrd  alliance.  Tlus  strikingly  in- 
tertwisted piece  of  art  presented  an  equally  favourable 
aspect  from  every  point  of  its  circuit.  In  a  wide  ring 
round  it  were  many  artists  sitting  and  standing^  each 
occupied  in  his  own  way ;  the  painter  at  his  easel,  the 
drawer  at  his  sketch-board ;  some  were  modelling  it  in 
full,  others  in  bas-relief;  there  were  even  architects 
engaged  in  planning  the  pedestal,  on  which  a  similar 
group,  when  wrought  in  marble,  was  to  be  erected.  Each 
individual  was  proceeding  by  his  own  method  in  this 
task :  painters  and  drawers  were  bringing  out  the  group 
to  a  plain  suifiice ;  careful,  however,  not  to  destroy  its 
figures,  but  to  retain  as  much  of  it  as  possible.  In  the 
same  manner  were  works  in  bas-relief  going  forward. 
One  man  only  had  repeated  the  whole  group  in  a  mi- 
niature scale ;  and  in  certain  movements  and  arrange- 
ments of  limbs,  he  really  seemed  to  have  surpassed  his 
modeL 

And  now  it  came  out  that  this  man  was  the  maker 
of  the  model ;  who,  before  working  it  iu  nuuiile,  had 
here  submitted  his  performance  not  to  a  critical,  but  to 
a  practical  trial ;  and  by  accurately  observing  whatever 
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my  of  his  feltow-artista  in  his  special  deportment  ami 
way  of  thought  might  notice,  retain  or  alter  in  the 
,  group,  was  purposing,  in  sabseqQent  coosiderBtioi^  to 
trnn  al)  this  to  his  own  profit ;  so  that,  whea  at  let^ 
Ae  grand  work  stood  finished  in  lOBrble,  though  nn- 
dertaken,  planned,  and  executed  by  one,  it  might  seem 
to  belong  to  all. 

The  greatest  silence  reigned  throughout  this  apaR- 
ment  also ;  but  the  Superior  raised  his  voice,  and 
cried  :  "  Is  there  any  of  you,  then,  who  in  presence  of 
this  stationary  work  can,  with  gifted  words,  ao  awiken 
our  imagiDBtion,  that  all  we  here  see  concreted,  shall 
again  become  fiuid,  without  losing  its  character ;  and  m 
convince  ns,  that  what  our  artist  has  here  laid  hold  of, 
was  indeed  the  worthiest '(" 

Called  forth  ob  all  sides  by  name,  a  fair  youth  lud 
down  his  work ;  and  as  be  slept  forward,  b^ui »  quH 
speech,  seemingly  intended  merely  to  describe  the  pr(~ 
•ent  group  of  figures  ;  but  ere  long  he  cast  hinuelf  into 
the  region  of  poetry,  plunged  into  the  middle  of  tbe  ac- 
tion, and  ruled  this  element  like  a  master ;  by  degrees, 
his  representation  so  swelled  and  mounted  by  lordly 
words  and  gestures,  that  the  rigid  group  seemed  seta- 
ally  to  move  about  its  axis,  and  the  number  of  its 
figures  to  be  doubled  and  trebled.  Wilbelm  stood  es- 
rsptured,  and  at  last  exclaimed :  '*  Can  we  now  tot' 
bear  passing  over  into  song  itself,  into  ihytlunic  me- 
lody?" 

''  This  I  sliould  wish  to  hinder,"  said  the  OcerBver  ; 


L 


WILHBLM  mkister's  tbayels.         229 

*^  for  if  cmr  excellent  statuary  will  be  candid,  he  will 
confess  to  us  that  onr  poet  scarcely  pleases  him ;  and 
this  because  their  arts  lie  in  the  most  opposite  regions : 
on  the  other  hand,  I  durst  bet,  that  here  and  there  a 
painter  has  not  failed  to  appropriate  some  living  touches 
from  the  speech. 

<<  A  soft  kindly  song,  however,  I  could  wish  our 
friend  to  hear :  there  is  one,  for  instance,  which  you 
sing  to  an  air  so  lovely  and  earnest ;  it  turns  on  Art  in 
general,  and  I  myself  never  listen  to  it  without  plea- 
sure." 

After  a  pause,  in  which  they  beckoned  to  each 
other,  and  settled  their  arrangements  by  signs,  the  fol- 
lowing heart  and  spirit  stirring  song  resounded  in  state- 
ly melody  from  all  sides : 

When  inventing,  when  selecting. 

Artist,  bj  thjnelf  continne  long : 
When  fome  good  thoa  art  effecting. 

Haste  and  see  it  in  the  throng. 
Here  in  others  look,  discover 

What  thj  own  life*s  course  has  been ; 
And  thy  deeds  of  years  past  over 

In  thy  fellow  man  be  seen. 


The  derising,  the  uniting. 

What  and  how  the  forms  shall  be ; 
One  thing  will  the  other  lighten. 

And  at  last  comes  joy  to  thee ! 
Wise  and  true  what  thou  impartest, 

Fairly  shaped,  and  softly  done : 
Thus  of  old  the  cunning  artist 

Artlst*like  hit  ^oty  woo. 
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As  all  Natiize*8  thousand  changes 

But  one  changeless  Ood  proclaim  ; 
So  m  Art*B  wide  kingdoms  ranges 

One  sole  meaning  still  the  same : 
This  is  Truth,  eternal  Reason, 

Which  firom  Beauty  takes  its  dress. 
And  serene  through  time  and  seaaon. 

Stands  for  aye  in  loTdiness. 


While  the  orator,  the  singer, 

Pour  their  hearts  in  rhyme  and  prose, 
'Neath  the  punter's  husy  finger. 

Shall  hloom  forth  Life's  cheerful  rose  ; 
Girt  with  sisten ;  in  the  middle. 

And  with  Autumn's  fruitage  blent, 
That  of  life's  mysterious  riddle 

Some  short  glimpses  may  he  hent. 


Thousandfold,  and  graceful,  show  thou] 

Form  from  forms  e?olnng  fiur ; 
And  of  man's  bright  image  know  thou 

That  a  Ood  once  tarried  there : 
And  whate'er  your  tasks  or  prizes. 

Stand  as  brethren  one  and  all, 
While,  like  song,  sweet  incense  rises 

From  the  altar  at  your  calL 


All  this  Wilhelm  conld  not  but  let  pass,  though  it 
must  have  seemed  paradoxical  enough;  and,  had  he 
not  seen  it  with  his  eyes,  might  even  have  appeared 
impossible.  Bat  now,  when  it  was  explained  and  point- 
ed out  to  him,  openly  and  freely,  and  in  fair  sequence, 
he  scarcely  needed  to  put  any  farther  qiiestion  on  the 
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subject.  However,  he  at  last  addressed  bis  conductor 
as  follows :  <'  I  see  here  a  most  prudent  provision 
made  for  much  that  is  desirable  in  life :  but  tell  me 
farther,  which  of  your  regions  exhibits  a  similar  at- 
tention to  Dramatic  Poetry,  and  where  could  I  in- 
struct myself  in  that  matter?  I  have  looked  round 
over  all  your  edifices,  and  observed  none  that  seemed 
destined  for  such  an  object." 

^^  In  reply  to  this  question,  we  must  not  hide  from 
you,  that,  in  our  whole  Fh>vinoe,  there  is  no  sudi  edir 
fice  to  be  seen.  The  drama  presuppoees  the  existence 
of  an  idle  multitude,  perhaps  even  of  a  populace ;  and 
no  such  class  finds  harbour  with  us ;  for  birds  of  that  fea- 
ther, when  they  do  not  in  spleen  forsake  us  of  their  own 
accord,  we  soon  take  care  to  conduct  over  the  marches. 
Doubt  not,  however,  that  in  our  Institution,  so  univer- 
sal in  its  character,  this  point  was  carefully  meditated : 
but  no  region  could  be  found  for  the  purpose,  every- 
where some  important  scruple  came  in  the  way.  In- 
deed, who  among  our  pupils  could  readily  determine, 
with  pretended  mirth,  or  hypocritical  sorrow,  to  excite 
in  the  rest  a  feeling  untrue  in  itself,  and  alien  to  the 
moment,  for  the  sake  of  calling  forth  an  always  dubious 
satisfaction  ?  Such  juggleries  we  reckoned  in  all  cases 
dangerous,  and  could  not  reconcile  with  our  earnest 
objects." 

<<  It  is  said,  however,"  answered  Wilhelm,  <'  that 
this  ftf-stretching  art  promotes  all  the  rest,  of  what- 
ever sort." 
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«  Nowise/'  answered  the  other ;  <<  it  employs  the 
rest,  bnt  spoils  them.  I  do  not  blame  a  player  for  mu- 
ting himself  with  a  punter :  but  the  painter^  in  rach 
society,  is  lost.    Without  any  conscience,  the  player 
will  lay  hold  of  whatever  art  or  life  presents  hiniy  and 
use  it  for  his  fugitive  objects,  indeed  with  no  small 
profit :  the  painter,  again,  who  cocdd  wish  in  return  to 
extract  advantage  from  the  theatre,  will  constantly  find 
himself  a  loser  by  it ;  and  so  also  in  the  like  case  will 
the  musician.  The  combined  Arts  appear  to  me  like  a 
fiunily  of  sisters,  of  whom  the  greater  part  were  incli- 
ned to  good  economy,  but  one  was  light-headed,  and 
desirous  to  appropriate  and  squander  the  whole  goodi 
and  chattels  of  the  household.    The  Theatre  is  this 
wasteful  sister :  it  has  an  ambiguous  origin,  which  in 
^no  case,  whether  as  art  or  trade  or  amusement,  it  can 
wholly  conceal.*' 

\l^elm  cast  his  eyes  on  the  ground  with  a  deep 
sigh ;  for  all  that  he  had  enjoyed  or  suffered  on  the 
Stage  rose  at  once  before  his  mind ;  and  he  blessed  the 
good  men  who  were  wise  enou^  to  spare  their  pnpik 
such  pain,  and,  out  of  principle  and  conviction,  to  ba- 
nish such  errors  from  their  sphere. 

His  attendant,  however,  did  not  leave  him  kmg  in 
these  meditations,  but  continued :  **  As  it  is  our  high- 
est and  holiest  principle  that  no  talent,  no  capacity  be 
misdirected,  we  cannot  hide  from  ourselves  that  among 
BO  large  a  number,  here  and  there  a  mimical  gift  will 
sometimes  decidedly  come  to  light ;  exhibiting  itself  in 
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an  irresistible  desire  to  ape  the  clianictera,  fonns,  moTe- 
inenU,  speech  of  others.  This  we  certainly  do  noten- 
coura^ ;  but  we  observe  our  pupil  strictly,  and  if  he 
continue  faithful  to  his  nature,  then  we  have  already 
establiahed  an  intercotirse  with  the  great  theatres  of  all 
nations,  and  bo  thither  we  iend  any  youtli  of  tried  ca- 
pability, tl;at,  as  the  dock  on  the  pond,  so  he  on  the 
boards,  may  be  forthwith  conducted,  full  speed,  to  tlie 
fa  lure  quack-quacking,  and  gibble -gabbling  of  hla  life." 
Wilhelm  heard  this  with  patience,  but  only  with 
half  conviction,  perhaps  with  eorae  spleen :  for  so 
strangely  is  man  tempered,  that  he  may  be  persoaded 
of  the  worthlessness  of  any  darling  object,  may  turn 
away  from  it,  nay  even  execrate  it,  but  yet  will  not 
se«  it  treated  in  this  way  by  others  ;  and  perhaps  the 
Spirit  of  Contradiction  which  dwells  in  alt  men,  never 
rouses  itself  more  vehemently  and  stoutly  than  in  sudi 

And  the  Editor  of  theee  Hheeta  may  liimself  confess, 
tliat  he  lets  not  this  strange  passage  through  his  hands 
without  some  touch  of  anger.  Has  not  he  too,  in  many 
senses,  expended  more  life  and  faculty  than  was  right 
on  the  Theatre  ?  And  would  these  men  convince  him 
that  this  has  been  an  unpardonable  error,  a  fnutlesn 
toil? 

But  we  have  no  time  for  appending,  in  splenetic 
mood,  such  remembrances  and  aftet^fcelingB  to  the  nar- 
rative :  for  oar  friend  now  6nds  himself  agreeably  sur- 
prised, «a  one  of  the  Three,  and  this  a  particularly  pre- 
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possessing  one,  again  comes  before  his  eyes.  Kuid,op«n 
meekness,  annomicing  the  purest  peace  of  soul,  came  in 
its  refreshing  effluences  along  with  him.  TmstiiiUy  the 
Wanderer  could  approach,  and  feel  his  trust  reCiinied. 

Here  he  now  learned  that  the  Chief  was  at  presait 
in  the  Sanctuary,  instructing,  teaching,  blemng ;  wUe 
the  Three  had  separated  to  visit  all  the  Regiooiy  and 
everywhere,  afiter  most  thorough  information  obtuned, 
and  conferences  with  the  subordinate  OverseerB,  to  lav 
ward  what  was  in  progress,  to  found  what  was  newly 
planned,  and  thereby  fidthfully  discharge  their  Ingl 
duty. 

This  same  excellent  person  now  gave'  him  a  non 
comprehensive  view  of  their  internal  situation  and  ex- 
ternal connexions ;  explained  to  him  the  mntaal  infin- 
ences  of  one  Region  on  another ;  and  also  by  what 
steps,  after  a  longer  or  a  shorter  date,  a  pupil  oonld  be 
transferred  from  the  one  to  the  other.  All  tliia  Imtw 
monized  completely  with  what  he  already  knew.  At 
the  same  time,  he  was  much  gratified  by  the  descrip* 
tion  given  of  his  son ;  and  their  farther  plan  of  ednea- 
tion  met  with  his  entire  approval. 

He  was  now,  by  the  Assistants  and  Overseer,  invi- 
ted to  a  Miners'  Festival,  which  was  forthwith  to  be 
celebrated.  The  ascent  of  the  Mountains  was  difficalt; 
and  Wilhelm  fisincied  he  observed  that  his  guide  walk- 
ed even  slower  towards  evening,  as  if  the  darkneaa  had 
not  been  likely  to  obstruct  their  path  still  more.  Bat 
when  deep  night  came  round  them,  thia  enigma 
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solred  :  oar  Wanderer  obeenred  little  flames  come 
gfimmering  and  wayering  forth  from  many  dells  and 
chasms ;  gradually  stretch  themselves  into  lines,  and 
roll  over  the  summits  of  the  mountains.  Much  kindlier 
than  when  a  volcano  opens,  and  its  belching  roar  threat- 
ens whole  countries  with  destruction,  did  this  fair  light 
appear ;  and  yet,  by  degrees,  it  glowed  with  new  bright- 
ness ;  grew  stronger,  broader,  more  continuous ;  glitter- 
ed like  a  stream  of  stars,  soft  and  lovely  indeed,  yet 
spreading  boldly  over  all  the  scene. 

After  the  attendant  had  a  little  while  enjoyed  the 
surprise  of  his  guest,  for  they  could  clearly  enough  ob- 
serve each  other,  their  faces  and  forms  as  well  as  their 
path  being  illuminated  by  the  light  frt>m  the  distance — 
he  began :  <<  You  see  here,  in  truth,  a  curious  spec- 
tacle :  these  lights  whidi,  day  and  night,  the  whole 
year  over,  gleam  and  work  under  ground,  forwarding 
the  acquisition  of  concealed  and  scarcely  attainable 
treasures  ;  these  now  mount  and  well  forth  from  their 
abysses,  and  gladden  the  upper  night.  Scarcely  could 
one  anywhere  enjoy  so  brave  a  review,  as  here,  where 
this  most  usefril  occupation,  which  in  its  subterranean 
concealment  is  dispersed  and  hidden  frt>m  the  eye,  rises 
before  us  in  its  frdl  completeness,  and  bespeaks  a  great 
secret  combination." 

Amid  such  speeches  and  thoughts,  they  had  reached 
the  spot  where  these  fire-brooks  poured  themselves  into 
a  sea  of  flame,  surrounding  a  well-lighted  insular  space. 
The  Wanderer  placed  himself  in  the  dazzling  Gnrle, 
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within  which,  glittering  lights  by  thousands  fonaed  ao 
imposing  contrast  with  the  miners,  ranked  round  it  Kke 
a  dark  wall.  Forthwith  arose  the  gayest  moaic,  ac- 
companied by  becoming  songs.  Hollow  masses  of  rock 
came  forward  on  machinery,  and  opened  a  resplendeat 
interior  to  the  eye  of  the  delighted  spectator.  Mimetic 
exhibitions,  and  whatever  else  at  snch  a  moment  em 
gratify  the  multitude,  combined  with  all  this  at  ooceto 
excite  and  to  satisfy  a  cheerful  attention. 

But  with  what  astonishment  was  Wilhehn  fflfed, 
when,  on  being  introduced  to  the  Superiors,  he  ofaie^ 
red  Friend  Jamo,  in  solemn  stately  robes,  among  the 
number  I  "  Not  in  vain,"  cried  Jamo^  <<  have  I  chsa- 
ged  my  former  name  with  the  more  expressiye  title  of 
Montan :  thou  findest  me  here  initiated  in  moimCaia 
and  cave  ;  and  now,  if  questioned,  I  could  diselose  and 
explain  to  thee  much  that  a  year  ago  was  still  a  riddle 
to  myself.** 


At  this  point  our  manuscripts  forsake  as :  of  the 
yersation  of  these  friends  there  is  nothing  specified ;  ai 
little  can  we  discover  the  connexi<m  of  what  foUowt 
next ;  an  incident  of  which  in  the  same  bundle,  in  dK 
same  paper,  we  find  brief  notice :  That  a  meeting  had 
taken  place  between  our  Wanderer  and  Lothario  and  the 
Abb6.  Unhappily,  in  this,  as  in  so  many  other  kavfs, 
the  date  has  been  neglected. 

Some  passages,  introduced  rather  in  the  wmy  of  ex- 
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clunation  than  of  Darratire,  pouit  to  the  bif^h  meaning 
of  Renunciation,  by  which  alone  the  first  real  entrance 
into  life  is  conceivable,  llten  we  come  npon  a  Mt^, 
marked  with  severEl  Arrows  pointing  towards  one  an- 
other ;  and  along  with  this  we  find  in  a  certain  aequence, 
several  dayn  of  the  month  written  down;  ao  that  we 
might  fancy  ourselves  again  walking  In  the  real  world, 
and  moderately  certain  as  to  the  next  part  of  our  friend's 
route,  were  it  not  that  here  also  various  marks  and  a- 
pherti,  appended  in  different  wayH,  awoke  some  fear  that 
a  secret  meaning  at  the  bottom  of  it  would  for  ever  lie 
hid  from  us. 

But  what  drives  us  out  of  all  historical  rompoaiu«, 
i»  the  strange  circumstance,  that  immediately  on  all 
this  there  c«mee  in  the  moat  improbable  narration ;  of 
a  sort  like  those  tales,  whereby  you  long  keep  the  hear- 
er's curiosity  on  the  stretch  with  a  series  of  wonders, 
and  at  last  explain  :  That  you  were  talking  of  a  dream. 
However,  we  (hall  commimicate  without  change  what 
lies  before  ns : 

"  If  hitherto  we  had  continued  in  the  metalliferooa 
part  of  the  mountains,  which  externally  is  soft  and  by 
no  means  of  a  wild  aspect,  I  was  now  conducted  through 
precipitous  and  scarcely  passable  rocks  and  chasms  : 
at  last  I  gained  the  topmost  summit;  a  cliff,  the  peak 
of  which  afforded  room  only  for  a  single  person  ;  who, 
if  be  looked  down  from  it  into  the  horrid  depth,  might 
■ee  AirioiiB  mountain-torrents  foaming  through  black 
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abysBes.  In  the  present  case,  1  Icxrfced  down  witimm 
gkidtneas  or  terror,  for  I  was  light  of  heart :  bal  now 
my  attention  fixed  itself  on  some  huge  crags  rinag  op- 
posite me,  precipitous  like  my  own,  yet  «fileriDg  «■ 
their  summits  a  lai^r  space  of  leveL  Tboiig^  parted 
by  a  monstrous  chasm,  the  jutting  masses  came  so  mv 
together  that  I  could  distinctly  enough,  with  the  nakad 
eye,  obserre  several  persons  assembled  cm  the  ssmmiL 
They  were  for  most  part  ladies ;  one  of  whom  oMmg 
forward  to  the  yery  verge,  awakened  in  me  double  md 
treble  anxiety,  as  I  became  completely  convinced  tlvt 
it  was  Natalia  herself.  The  danger  of  such  aa  unei* 
pected  interview  increased  every  moment :  but  it  grew 
boundless,  when  aperspective  came  before  my  eyes,  and 
brought  me  over  to  her,  and  her  over  to  me.  There  ii 
something  magic  at  all  times  in  perspectivee.  Were  w« 
not  accustomed  from  youth  to  look  through  them,  we 
should  shudder  and  tremble  every  time  we  put  thsai 
to  our  eyes.  It  is  we  who  are  looking,  and  it  is  sot 
we  ;  a  being  it  is  whose  organs  are  raised  to  a  higlMr 
pitch,  whose  limitations  are  done  away,  who  has  be- 
come entitled  to  stretch  forth  into  infinitude. 

<<  When,  for  example,  we  observe  far  distant  penoaS) 
by  means  of  such  an  instrument,  and  see  them  in  un- 
suspicious thoughtlessness  following  their  business  ai 
if  they  were  solitary  and  unwatched,  we  could  almost 
feel  afraid  lest  they  might  discover  us,  and  indignaatly 
upbraid  us  for  our  treacherous  curiosity. 

**  And  so  likewise  did  I,  hemmed  in  by  a  strai^ 


WILUELM  MEISTSR's  TRAVELS.  289 

feeling,  waver  between  proximity  and  distance,  and 
from  instant  to  instant  alternate  between  the  two. 

<<  Those  others  in  their  tnm  had  observed  ns  ;  as  a 
signal  with  a  white  handkerchief  put  beyond  a  doubt. 
For  a  moment  I  delayed  in  my  answer  to  it ;  finding 
myself  thus  close  beside  the  being  whom  I  adored. 
Tbis  is  her  pnre,  benign  form;  these  are  her  taper 
arms,  which  once  so  helpfully  appeared  before  me, 
after  unblessed  soitows  and  perplexities ;  and  at  last 
too,  though  but  for  moments,  sympathisingly  embraced 
me. 

**  I  saw  distinctly  enough  that  she  too  had  a  perspec- 
tive, and  was  looking  over  to  me :  and  I  failed  not,  by 
such  tokens  as  stood  at  my  command,  to  express  the 
profession  of  a  true  and  heartfelt  attachment. 

<<  And  as  experience  teaches  that  remote  objects, 
which  we  have  once  clearly  recognised  through  a  per* 
ipeetive,  afterwards  appear  even  to  the  naked  eye  as 
if  standing  shaped  in  distinct  nearness  ;  be  it  that  more 
accurate  knowledge  sharpens  the  sense,  or  that  imagi- 
nation supplies  what  is  wanting ;  so  now  did  I  see  this 
beloved  being  as  accurately  and  distinctly  as  if  I  could 
have  touched  her ;  though  her  company  continued  still 
irrecogniseable.  And  as  I  was  trampling  round  my 
narrow  station,  struggling  towards  her  the  more,  tlie 
abyss  was  like  to  swallow  me,  had  not  a  helpful  hand 
laid  hold  of  mine,  and  saatched  me  at  once  from  my 
danger  and  my  fairest  happiness.'' 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Here  at  last  we  again  step  on  firmer  ground,  the  lo- 
calities of  which  we  can  settle  with  some  probabiHtf; 
though  still  here  and  there  on  our  way  there  occur  a 
few  uncertainties,  which  it  is  not  in  oar  power  altoge- 
ther to  clear  up. 

As  Wilhelm,  in  order  to  reach  any  point  of  the  Kne 
marked  out  by  the  first  Arrow,  had  to  prooc^ed  obliqpelj 
through  the  country,  he  found  himself  neceasttaled  to 
perform  the  journey  on  foot,  leaving  his  luggage  to  be 
carried  after  him.  For  this  walk  of  his,  however,  he  was 
richly  rewarded ;  meeting  at  every  step,  quite  unexpeet^ 
edly,  with  loveliest  tracts  of  scenery.  They  were  of  diBl 
sort,  which  the  last  slope  of  a  mountain  region  forms  id 
its  meeting  with  the  plain  country;  bushy  hills,  their  soft 
declivities  employed  in  domestic  use ;  all  level  tsjpmom 
green ;  nowhere  aught  steep,  unfiruitful,  ot  unplougfacd 
to  be  noticed.  Ere  long  he  leached  the  main  valley, 
into  which  the  side-waters  flowed ;  and  this  too  was 
carefully  cultivated,  graceful  when  you  lo<^ed  over  it; 
with  taper  trees  marking  the  bends  of  the  river,  and  of 
the  brooks  which  poured  into  it.  On  looking  at  Us 
map,  his  indicator,  he  observed  with  surpriae  that  the 
line  drawn  for  him  cut  directly  through  this  vmlley ; 
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«o  that,  in  the  first  place,  he  was  ti  least  on  the  right 

An  old  caiktle,  in  g66d  repair,  and  seemingly  hoih  at 
difierent  periods,  stbod  forth  on  a  hnshy  hill ;  at  the  foot 
of  which  a  gay  hamlet  stretched  along,  with  its  large  inn 
rising  prominent  among  the  other  houses.  Hither  he 
proceeded ;  and  was  received  hy  the  landlord  kin^y 
eAongfa,  yet  #iih  an  excuse  that  he  coold  not  he  admitted, 
unless  by  the  permission  of  a  party  who  had  hired  the 
whole  establishment  for  a  time ;  on  which  account  he, 
the  landlord,  was  under  the  necessity  of  sending  all  his 
guests  to  the  older  inn,  winch  lay  farther  up  the  ham- 
let. After  a  short  conference,  the  man  seemed  to  b^ 
think  himself,  and  teid :  <<  Indeed  there  is  no  6n6  of 
ihem  at  home  even  now ;  but  this  is  Saturday,  and  the 
Bailiff  will  not  fail  to  be  here  soon :  he  comes  eyoy 
Week  to  settle  the  accounts  of  the  last,  and  make  ar- 
rftngements  for  the  next.  Truly,  there  is  a  fiur  order 
rrigns  among  these  men,  and  a  pleasto«  in  hanng  to 
do  with  them,  though  they  are  strict  enot^ ;  for  if 
th^  yield  one  no  great  profit,  it  is  sure  and  constant.** 
He  then  desired  his  new  guest  to  amuse  himself  in  the 
huge  upper  hall,  and  await  what  finther  might  occur. 

Here  Wilhelm,  on  entering,  found  a  large  clean  apart* 
ment ;  except  for  benches  and  tables,  altogether  empty. 
So  much  the  more  was  he  surprised  to  see  a  large 
tablet  inserted  abore  one  of  the  doors,  with  these  words 
marked  on  it  in  golden  letters,  Uhi  homines  nmi  modi 
suni  ;  which  in  modem  tongue  may  signify,  that  where 
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men  combine  in  society,  the  vmy  and  manner  in  wiuch 
they  like  to  be  and  to  continue  U^ther  is  directly 
established,  lliis  motto  made  our  Wanderer  think :  he' 
took  it  as  a  good  omen ;  finding  here,  expressed  aad 
confirmed^  a  principle  which  he  had  often,  in  the  ooone 
of  Hfe,  perceived  for  himself  to  be  furthoaome  and  rea- 
sonable. He  had  not  waited  long,  when  the  Bsiliff 
made  his  iqipearance ;  who  being  forewarned  by  the 
landlord,  after  a  short  conversatioo,  and  no  rery  speciiJ 
scrutiny,  admitted  Wilhelm  on  the  following  terais : 
To  continue  three  days ;  to  participate  quietly  in  wfait- 
ever  should  occur ;  and  happen  what  mi£^t,*to  wA  ao 
questions  about  the  reason,  and  at  taking  leare,  to  wk 
none  about  the  score.  All  this  our  trareller  was  oUi- 
ged  to  comply  with,  the  deputy  not  being  allowed  to 
yield  in  a  single  point. 

The  Bailiff  was  about  retiring,  when  a  sonnd  of  tocsI 
munc  rolled  up  the  stair :  two  pretty  young  men  ca- 
tered singing ;  and  these  the  Bailiff,  by  a  simple  siga. 
gave  to  understand  that  their  guest  was  accepted. 
Without  interrupting  their  song,  they  Idndly  eahdcd 
the  stranger,  and  continued  their  duet  with  the  finen 
grace,  showing  clearly  enough  that  they  were  wdl 
trained,  and  complete  masters  of  their  art.  As  wil- 
helm testified  the  most  attentive  interest,  they  paused 
and  inquired :  If  in  his  own  pedestrian  wanderings  ao 
song  ever  occurred  to  him,  which  he  went  along  stat- 
ing by  himself?  <<  A  go6d  voice,**  answered  Wilhefaa. 
.  <<  Nature  has  in  truth  denied  me :   yet  1  often  M 
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«i  if  a  secret  Genius  were  whispering  some  rhjrtlutaic 
words  in  my  ear ;  so  that^  in  walkings  I  move  to  mu- 
sical measure ;  fiancying,  at  the  same  time,  that  1  hear 
low  tones,  accompanying  some  song,  which,  in  one  way 
or  another,  has  pleasantly  risen  before  me/' 

**  If  yon  recollect  such  a  song,  write  it  down  for  us,'* 
said  they :  '<  We  shall  see  if  we  have  skill  to  accom- 
pany your  singing  Demon."  He  took  a  leaf  from  bis 
Bote-bodc,  and  handed  them  the  following  lines : 

From  the  mountains  to  the  champaign. 

By  the  glens  and  hills  along. 
Comes  a  nistling  and  a  tnunping. 

Gomes  a  motion  as  of  soog : 
And  this  undetennined  roTing 

Brings  delight,  and  brings  good  heed ; 
And  thy  striving,  be*t  with  Loving, 

And  thy  living,  be*t  in  Deed  ! 

After  brief  study,  there  arose  at  once  a  gay  march- 
ing melody,  which,  in  its  repetition  and  restriction 
•till  stepping  forward,  hurried  on  the  hearer  with  it : 
he  was  m  doubt  whether  this  was  his  own  tune,  his 
ionner  theme ;  or  one  now  for  the  first  time  so  fitted 
to  the  words,  that  no  other  movement  was  conceiyable. 
The  singers  had  for  some  time  pleasantly  proceeded  in 
ifaia  manner,  when  two  stout  young  feUows  came  in, 
i^m,  by  their  accoutrements,  you  directly  recognised 
as  masons ;  two  others,  who  followed  them,  being  as 
evidently  carpenters.  These  four,  softly  laying  down 
their  tools,  listened  to  the  music,  and  soon  struck  in 
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wiih  sure  and  decided  voices ;  so  thst  to  the  miad  k 
seemed  as  if  a  real  wayfaring  company  were  ateppiag 
along  over  liill  and  valley ;  and  Wilhdm  tlMmgiil  k 
had  never  heard  anything  bo  gracefiily  so  enlmnnf  Id 
heart  and  mind.    This  enjoyment,  iioweiT^ery  was  to  k 
increased  yet  farther,  and  raised  to  the  faigheat  pitck 
hy  the  entrance  of  a  g^;antic  figure  moamii^the  Mar 
with  a  hard  firm  tread,  whidi,  with  all  hk  effixls,  k 
could  scarcely  moderate.    A  heavy-kiden  done!  k 
directly  placed  in  the  comer ;  himself  he  seated  m  a 
bench,  which  beginning  to  creak  under  his  weight,  tk 
others  laughed,  yet  without  going  wrong  m  their  bml 
Wilhelm,  however,  was  exceedingly  surpiiaed,  whei, 
with  a  huge  bass  voice,  this  Son  of  Anak  joined  in  ahoi 
The  hall  quivered ;  and  it  was  to  be  observed  diBl  ia 
his  part  he  altered  the  burden,  and  aaag  it  thus ; 

Life*8  no  resting,  but  a  tnoTing, 
Let  thy  life  be  Deed  on  Deed  ! 

Fardier,  yoQ  could  very  soon  perceive  thtti  h&  tm 
drawing  down  the  time  to  a  slower  step,  and  §anm 
the  rest  to  follow  him.  Of  diis,  when  at  hst  Aey  mt 
satisfied  and  had  conduded,  they  acemed  hi—  •  ^Ma- 
ring  he  had  tried  to  set  tfaem  wrong. 

<<  Not  at  all  r*  cried  he :  <<  it  is  yon  who  tried  to  m 
me  wrong ;  to  pvt  me  oat  of  my  own  step,  whidi  hbi 
be  measured  and  sure,  if  I  am  to  walk  witii  way  kaiiif 
np  hill  and  down  dak,  and  yet,  m  the  end,  atriie  at 
my  appointed  bear,  to  satisfy  your  wattta.** 
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One  after  the  other,  these  persons  now  paised  into 
an  adjoining  room  to  the  Bailiff;  and  Wilhelm  eaaUy 
observed  that  they  were  occupied  in  tettling  accounts ; 
n  point,  however,  &a  to  which  be  was  not  allowed  at 
present  to  inquire  farther.  Two  iair  lively  boys  in  the 
meanwhile  entered,  itnd  began  covering  a  table  in  all 
opeed,  moderately  AimiBhing  it  with  meat  and  wine  i 
and  the  Bailiff,  coming  oat,  invited  them  all  to  sit  down 
■long  with  him.  The  boys  waited ;  yet  ior^tA  not  their 
own  concern,  but  enjoye<l  their  aljsre  in  a  xtaiuUng  pos- 
ture. Wilhelm  recollected  witnessing  ftimilar  scenes 
during  bis  abode  among  the  players :  yet  the  pre»eni 
company  eeeraed  to  be  of  a  much  more  seriooa  caat ; 
constituted  not  ont  of  sport,  for  show,  but  with  a  view 
lo  important  concerns  of  liie. 

The  conTersation  of  the  craftsmen  with  the  Bailiff 
added  strengtii  lo  this  conviction.  These  tout  active 
young  people,  it  appeared,  were  busy  in  the  neighbonr- 
hood,  where  a  violent  conflagration  had  destroyed  the 
fiurest  village  in  the  coanUy ;  nor  cHd  Wilhelm  lait  to 
learn  tint  tlte  worthy  Buliff  was  employed  iu  getting 
timber  and  other  building  materials  ;  all  which  lotdied 
the  more  enigmatical,  as  none  o(  theee  persons  seemed 
to  be  resident  here,  but  in  sll  other  points  announced 
themselves  as  transitory  strsogere.  By  way  of  conclu- 
sion to  the  meal,  St  Christopher,  such  was  the  name 
they  gave  the  giant,  brought  out,  for  good-night,  a 
dainty  gla«8  of  wine,  which  had  before  been  set  aside  : 
a  gay  choral  nonit  kepi  the  party  slill  Mime  linie  to 
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gether,  after  they  were  out  of  mgfat ;  and  tiieii  Wilhebn 
waa  at  last  conducted  to  a  chamber  of  the  loTeliest  aa» 
pect  and  fiitnation.  The  full  moony  cnligtitening  a  rich 
plain,  was  already  up ;  and  in  the  bosom  of  our  W«i-> 
derer  it  awoke  remembrances  of  similar  aoenes.  The 
spirits  of  all  dear  friends  hoTered  past  bim  :  e^ieciafiy 
the  image  of  Lenardo  rose  in  him  so  riyidly,  that  he 
might  have  fancied  the  man  himself  was  atandiDg  he- 
fore  his  eyes.  Ail  this  had  prepared  him  wi^  ila  kiail 
influences  for  nightly  rest ;  when,  on  a  sadden,  there 
arose  a  tone  of  so  strange  a  natore,  that  it  aheeet 
frightened  him.  It  sounded  as  from  adijBtance,  and  yet 
seemed  to  be  in  the  house  itself;  for  tlie  buildiiig  qm^ 
yered  many  times,  and  the  floors  leYerberated  when  the 
sound  rose  to  its  highest  pitch.  IVilhebn,  though  hei 
ear  was  usually  delicate  in  discriminating  tones,  eould 
make  nothing  of  this :  he  compared  it  to  the  droaiBg 
roar  of  a  huge  organ-pipe,  which,  for  sheer  oompasi^ 
produces  no  determinate  note.  Whether  this  noctaiael 
terror  passed  away  towards  morning,  or  Wilhelm  ky 
degrees  became  accustomed  to  the  sound,  and  no  kM|^ 
er  heeded  it,  is  difficult  to  discover :  at  any  rate,  he 
fell  asleep ;  and  was  in  due  time  pleasantly  awakened 
by  the  rising  sun. 

Scarcely  had  one  of  the  boys  who  were  in  waitii^ 
brought  him  breakfieist,  when  a  figure  entered,  whom  he 
had  already  noticed  last  night  at  supper,  witlioeit  clear- 
ly ascertaining  his  quality.  '  A  well-formed,  hread- 
•houldered)  yet  nimble  man ;  who  now,  by  the  imple- 
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ments  wiiidi  he  spread  out,  aniumiiced  Mmself  as  Bar- 
ber, and  forthwith  prepared  for  perfonning  his  much- 
desired  office  on  Wilhehn.  For  the  rest,  he  was  quite 
silent :  and  with  a  light  hand  he  went  through  his  task, 
without  once  haTing  opened  his  lips*  Wilhelm  there- 
fore began,  and  said :  "  Of  your  art  you  are  complete* 
ly  master ;  and  I  know  not  that  I  hare  erer  had  a  softer 
rizor  on  my  chedu :  at  the  same  time,  howeTer,  yen 
^ypear  to  be  a  strict  observer  of  the  laws  of  the  So- 
ciety." 

Rogmshly  smiling,  laying  his  finger  on  his  lips,  the 
taciturn  shaker  glided  through  the  door.  ^  By  my 
sooth  I"  cried  Wilhelm  after  him,  ^  I  think  yon  must 
be  old  Reddoak ;  if  not  himself,  at  least  a  descendant 
of  his :  it  is  lucky  for  you  that  you  ask  no  counter 
service  of  me ;  your  turn  would  hare  been  but  sorrily 
done."  . 

No  sooner  had  this  curious  personage  retired,  than 
the  well-known  Bailiff  came  in,  inriting  our  friend  to 
dinner  for  this  day,  in  words  which  sounded  pretty 
strange:  the  Bond,  so  said  the  speaker  expressly^ 
gave  the  stranger  welcome ;  requested  his  company  at 
dinner ;  and  took  pleasure  in  the  hope  of  being  more 
closely  connected  with  him.  Inquiries  were  then  made 
as  to  the  guest's  health,  and  how  he  was  contented  with 
his  entertainment ;  to  all  which  he  could  only  answer 
in  terms  of  satisfaction.  He  would,  in  truth,  have  liked 
much  to  ask  of  this  man,  as  previously  of  the  silent 
Barber^  some  information  touching  the  horrid  sound. 
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n'hich  throughout  the  iiight  had,  if  not  tormenteil,  u: 
least  diaconi posed  him  :  but,  mindfal  of  his  engagement, 
he  forbore  all  qnestioaa  ;  hoping  ibat,  without  impoT- 
tunity,  from  the  good-will  of  the  Society,  or  in  mfck  - 
other  accidental  way,  lie  might  be  informed  accor^i^ 
to  hia  wiahea. 

Our  frieDil,  now  when  left  alone,  began  to  reflect 
on  the  stiange  person  who  had  sent  him  this  invittiUOB, 
and  knew  not  well  what  to  m^ie  of  tLe  matter.  To 
designate  one  or  more  superiors  by  a  nenler  aso, 
seemed  to  him  a  somewhat  precariouH  mode  at  np^ph 
For  the  rest,  there  wa»  xuch  a  stillness  all  rocntdt  iku 
be  could  not  recollect  of  ever  having  passed  s  MiUei 
Sunday.  He  went  out  of  doors ;  and,  hearing  a  aonnd 
of  bells,  walked  towards  the  tUI^^.  ]Mas9  wia  jan 
over;  and  among  the  villa^rera  and  cotuitiy>peafie 
crowding  out  of  churcb,  he  observed  three  acqatual- 
ances  of  last  nighty  a  masoti,  a  carpenter,  and  a  boy- 
Farther  on,  he  met  among  the  Protestant  n 
the  other  corresponding  three.  How  the  rest  u 
their  devotion  was  unknown  to  him  i  bat  so  i 
thought  himself  entitled  to  conclude,  that  in  tku  So- 
ciety a  full  religious  toleration  was  pnctised. 

About  mid-day,  at  the  castle^te,  he  waa  net  by 
the  Bailiff;  who  then  conducted  him  throt^li  Tarion* 
halls  into  a  large  antechamber,  and  there  deureil  hw 
to  take  a  scat.  Many  persons  passed  tbrouc^  ioto  an 
adjoining  hall.  Those  already  known  were  to  h»  aeca 
imong  them  ;  St  Chriatophei  himself  went  by  :  all  «>- 
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luted  the  Bailiff  oiid  tbe  iiranger.  But  what  sirnck  our 
friend  most  in  tbis  attair  was,  that  iha  wliule  party 
Heemed  to  consist  of  artisaaa  ;  all  dressed  in  the  nmal 
fasbion,  t}ioiigb  eitremely  neat  aiid  clean  :  a  few  anionic 
tbe  iinraber  yoit  might  at  moat  perhaps  l>ave  reckoned 
of  the  clerk  species. 

No  more  guests  notr  meking  their  appoaraitce,  the 
Bailiff  led  onr  friend  through  the  stately  door  into  a 
spacions  hall.  Here  a  table  of  immense  length  had 
been  covered  ;  past  the  lower  end  of  wliich  lie  was  con- 
ducted, towards  the  bead,  wliere  be  saw  three  persona 
standing  in  a  cross  direction.  But  what  was  his  asto- 
nishment when  he  approached,  and  Lenardo,  scarcely 
yet  recognised,  fell  upon  his  ueck.  From  this  surprise 
he  had  not  recovered,  when  another  person,  with  no 
less  warmth  and  vivacity,  likewise  embraced  him  ;  an- 
nouncing himself  as  our  strange  Friedrich,  Natalia's 
brother.  The  roptore  of  these  friends  difliiaed  itself 
over  all  present ;  an  exclamation  of  joy  and  bjeesiiig 
sounded  along  the  whole  table.  But  in  a  moment,  tbe 
rompany  being  seated,  all  again  became  silent ;  and  thu 
repast,  served  up  with  a  certain  solemnity,  was  en- 
joyed in  like  manner. 

Towards  tbe  conclusion  of  the  ceremony,  Lenafdn 
gave  a  ugn :  two  singers  rose ;  and  Wilhelm  was  ex- 
ceedingly surprised  to  bear  in  this  place  liis  ye8(criiigb('« 
M>Dg :  which  we,  for  the  sake  of  what  follows,  alull  beg 
pt^rmission  to  insert  once  more. 
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From  the  mountains  to  the  champaign « 

By  the  glens  and  hills  along. 
Comes  a  rustling  and  a  ttamping. 

Comes  a  motion  as  of  song  : 
And  this  undetermined  roving 

Brings  delight,  and  brings  good  heed  ; 
And  thy  striving,  be*t  with  Loving* 

And  thy  living,  be't  in  Deed  ! 

Scarcely  had  this  duet,  accompanied  by  a  chonis  el' 
agreeable  number,  approached  its  conclnsioiiy  when  two 
other  singers,  on  the  opposite  side,  atarted  np  impe- 
tuonsly ;  and,  with  earnest  vehemence,  inyeited 
than  continued  the  song ;  to  Wilhelm*8  aatonii 
proceeding  thus : 

For  the  tie  is  snapt  asunder, 

Trust  and  loving  hope  are  fled  ; 
('an  I  tell,  in  fear  and  wonder. 

With  what  dangers  now  bested. 
I,  cut  offfrom  friend  and  brother. 

Like  die  widow  in  her  woe, 
With  the  one  and  not  the  other. 

On  and  on,  my  way  must  go  ! 

The  chorus,  taking  up  this  strophe,  grew  more  aad 
more  numerous,  more  and  more  vociferous ;  and  yet  the 
voice  of  St  Christopher,  from  the  bottom  of  the  table, 
conld  still  be  distinctly  recognised  among  them.  Tbt 
lamentation,  in  the  end,  rose  almost  to  be  frightful :  a 
spirit  of  dispiritment,  combining  with  tlie  akilfol  eze* 
4'ution  of  the  singera,  introduced  something  unnataral 
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into  the  whole,  so  that  it  pained  our  friend,  and  almost 
made  him  shudder.  In  tmth,  they  all  seemed  perfectly 
of  one  mind ;  and  as  if  lamenting  their  own  fate  on  the 
eve  of  a  separation.  The  strange  repetitions,  the  fre- 
quent resuscitation  of  a  fatiguing  song,  at  length  became 
dangerous  in  the  eyes  of  the  Bond  itself:  Lenardo 
rose,  and  all  instantly  sat  down,  abruptly  breaking  off 
their  hymn.  The  other,  with  friendly  words,  thus  be- 
gan: 

<<  Indeed  I  cannot  blame  you  for  continually  recall- 
ing to  your  minds  the  destiny  which  stands  befcme  us 
all,  that  so,  at  any  hour,  you  may  be  ready  for  it.  If 
aged  and  lifeweary  men  have  caUed  to  their  neighbours : 
Think  of  dying  I  we  younger  and  lifeloving  men  may 
well  keep  encouraging  and  reminding  one  another  with 
the  cheerful  words :  Think  of  wandering  I  Yet,  with- 
al, of  a  thing  which  we  either  voluntarily  undertake,  or 
believe  ourselves  constrained  to,  it  were  well  to  speak 
with  cheerfulness  and  moderation.  You  yourselves 
know  best  what,  in  our  situation,  is  fixed,  and  what  is 
movable :  let  us  enjoy  the  former,  too,  in  sprightly 
and  gay  tones  ;  and  to  its  success  be  this  parting  ci^ 
now  drunk  I'*  He  emptied  his  glass,  and  sat  down :  the 
four  singers  instantly  rose,  and  in  flowing  connected 
tones,  thus  began : 

Keq>  not  standing  fixM  and  rooted. 

Briskly  Tentnre,  briskly  roam  : 
Head  and  hand,  where'er  thou  foot  n. 

And  stout  heart,  are  still  at  honae. 
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In  each  land  the  ion  does  vint, 

Vfc  9Xt  gayt  wliate*er  betide : 
To  give  room  for  wandering  is  it 

That  the  world  was  made  lo  wide. 

As  the  choniB  struck  in  with  ita  repetitiaii  of  theie 
lineSyLenardo  rose,  and  with  him  all  the  neat.  His  nod 
set  the  whole  company  into  singing  movement ;  thoie 
at  the  lower  end  marched  oat,,  St  Christopher  at 
head,  in  pairs  through  the  hall ;  and  the  uplifted 
derers'  song  grew  clearer  and  freer,  the  fiutfaer  they 
proceeded ;  producing  at  last  a  particularly  good  ef- 
fect, when,  from  the  terraces  of  the  caatlorgardcii,  yoi 
looked  down  orer  the  broad  valley,  in  whose  fnhMBi 
and  beauty  you  might  well  hare  liked  to  lose  yow- 
self.  While  the  multitude  were  dispersing  tlus  way 
and  that,  according  to  their  pleasure,  Wilhelm 
made  acquainted  with  the  third  Superior,  This 
the  Amtmann ;  by  whose  kind  influence  many 
had  been  done  the  Society ;  in  particular,  the  Castle  ef 
his  patron  the  Count,  situated  among  several  fionili^M 
of  rank,  had  been  given  up  to  their  use,  so  long  aa  they 
might  think  fit  to  tarry  here. 

Towards  evening,  while  the  friends  were  ia  a  far- 
seeiog  grove,  there  came  a  portly  figure  over  tbe  thrash- 
old,  whom  Wilhelm  at  once  recognised  as  tbe  Barber 
of  this  morning.  To  a  low  mute  bow  of  the  man,  Le- 
nardo  answered :  ^^  You  now  come,  as  always,  at  the 
right  season ;  and  will  not  delay  to  entertain  as  with 
your  talent.    I  may  be  allowed/'  continued  be,  tun* 
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ing  towards  Wilhelm,  '<  to  pre  yon  some  knowledge 
of  oar  Society,  the  Bond  of  which  I  may  flatter  myself 
that  I  am.  No  one  enters  our  circle  unless  he  hare 
some  talents  to  show^  which  may  contribnte  to  the  nse 
or  enjoyment  of  society  in  general.  This  man  i»  an 
excellent  surgeon;  of  his  skill  as  a  beard-artist  yon 
yourself  can  testify :  for  these  reasonsy  he  is  no  less 
welcome  than  necessary  to  ns.  Now,  as  his  employ- 
ment nsnally  brings  with  it  a  great  and  often  burden- 
some garrulity,  he  has  engaged,  for  the  sake  of  his  own 
culture,  to  comply  with  a  certain  condition ;  as,  indeed, 
every  one  that  means  to  live  with  us  must  agvee  to 
constrain  himself  in  some  particular  point,  if  the  greater 
fireedom  be  left  him  in  all  other  points.  Accordingly, 
our  Barber  has  renounced  the  use  of  his  tongue,  in  so 
for  as  aught  common  or  casual  is  to  be  expressed  by 
it :  but  by  this  means,  another  gift  of  speech  has  been 
unfolded  in  him,  which  acts  by  forethought,  cunningly 
and  pleasurably ;  I  mean  the  gift  of  narration. 

<<  His  life  is  rich  in  wonderful  experiences,  which  he 
used  to  split  in  pieces,  babbling  of  them  at  wrong 
times ;  but  which  he  now,  constrained  by  silence,  re- 
peats and  arranges  in  his  quiet  thought.  This  also  his 
power  of  imagination  now  forwards,  lending  life  and 
movement  to  past  ocxmrrences.  With  no  common  art 
and  skill,  he  can  relate  to  us  genuine  Antique  Tales,  or 
modem  stories  of  the  same  fiEd>ulous  cast ;  thereby,  at 
the  right  hour  affording  us  a  most  pleasant  entertain- 
ment, when  I  loose  his  tongue  for  him  ;  which  I  now 
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do ;  ginng  hioiy  at  the  same  time,  this  pnuse,  that  in 
the  considerable  period  duing  which  I  have  known 
him,  he  has  never  once  been  guilty  of  a  repetiti<m.  1 
cannot  but  hope,  that,  in  the  present  case,  for  love  and 
respect  to  our  dear  guest,  he  will  espeoally  di»ting^|<T^i 
himself.'* 

A  sprightly  cheerfulness  spread  ov^  Redcloak't 
face ;  and  without  delay,  he  began  speaking  as  fol- 
lows. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  NEW  MELU8INA. 

'^  Respected  gentlemen  !  Being  aware  that  prelimi- 
nary speeches  and  introductions  are  not  much  to  yoor 
taste,  I  shall  without  farthw  talk  assure  you,  that  in 
the  present  instance,  I  hope  to  fulfil  your  commission 
moderately  welL  From  me  has  many  a  true  history 
gone  forth  already,  to  the  high  and  universal  satisfac- 
tion of  hearers :  but,  to-day  I  may  assert,  that  I  have 
one  to  tell,  which  £eu:  surpasses  the  former ;  and  which, 
though  it  happened  to  me  several  years  ago,  still  dia* 
quiets  me  in  recollecting  it,  nay,  still  gives  hope  of  some 
ftuther  developement; 

(<  By  way  of  introduction,  let  me  confess,  that  I  have 
not  always  so  arranged  my  scheme  of  life  as  to  be  cer- 
tain of  the  next  period  in  it,  or  even  of  the  next  day. 
In  my  youth,  I  was  no  first-rate  economist ;  and  often 
found  myself  in  manifold  perplexity.  At  one  time,  1 
undertook  a  journey,  thinking  to  derive  good  profit  in 
the  course  of  it :  but  the  scale  I  went  upon  was  too 
liberal ;  and  after  having  commenced  my  travel  with 
Extra-post,  and  then  prosecuted  it  for  a  time  in  the 
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Dilig^ice,  I  at  last  found  myself  obliged  to  front  the 
end  of  it  on  foot. 

"  Like  a  gay  yoong  blade,  it  had  been  from  of  old 
my  custom^  on  entering  any  inn,  to  look  round  for  the 
landlady,  or  eren  the  cdok,  and  wheedle  myself  into 
favour  with  her ;  whereby,  for  most  part,  my  ahol  was 
somewhat  reduced* . 

*'  One  night  at  dusk,  as  I  was  entering  the  Post- 
house  of  a  little  town,  and  purposing  to  set  about  aiy 
customary  operations,  there  came  a  bar  douUe-aeated 
coach  with  four  horses,  rflttling  up  to  the  door  befaiad 
me.  I  turned  round ;  and  obsehned  in  it  a  yom^  kdy, 
without  maid,  without  sertants.  I  hastened  to  open 
the  carriage  for  her,  and  to  ask  if  I  could  help  her  m 
anything.  On  stepping  out,  a  fidr  form  ^spfaiyed  it- 
self;  and  her  lovely  countenance,  if  you  looked  at  it 
narrowly,  was  adorned  with  a  slight  shade  of  sonvw. 
I  again  asked  if  there  was  aught  I  coidd  do  for  ha. 
'  O  yes !'  said  she,  <  if  you  will  lift  that  Kttle  Box  cve- 
fuUy,  which  you  will  find  standing  on  the  seat,  and 
bring  it  in :  but  I  beg  very  much  of  you  to  cany  it 
with  all  steadiness,  and  not  to  move  or  shake  it  in  the 
least.*  I  took  out  the  Box  with  great  care ;  she  shut 
the  coach-door;  we  walked  up  stairs  together,  and 
she  told  the  servants  that  she  was  to  stay  here  for  the 
night. 

"  We  were  now  alone  in  the  chamber :  she  demnd 
me  to  put  the  Box  on  the  table,  which  was  staafng  at 
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the  wall ;  and  as,  by  seyeral  of  ber  moYemento,  I  pb- 
•erved  that  she  wished  to  be  alone,  I  took  my  leave, 
reverently  but  waimly  Idasinf  her  hand. 

** '  Order  supper  for  ns  two,*  said  she  then :  and  you 
may  well  conceive  with  what  pleasure  I  executed  the 
commission ;  scarcely  deigning,  in  my  pride  of  heart,  to 
cast  even  a  side-look  on  landlady  and  menials.  With 
Impatience  I  expected  the  moment  that  was  to  lead  me 
back  to  her.  Sapper  was  served :  we  took  our  seats 
opposite  each  other ;  I  refreshed  my  heart,  for  the  first 
time  during  a  considerable  while,  with  a  good  meal ; 
and  no  less  with  so  desirable  a  sight  beside  me ;  nay, 
it  seemed  as  if  she  were  growing  furer  and  fiurer  every 
moment. 

*<  Her  conversation  was  pleasant ;  yet  she  carefiilly 
waved  whatever  had  reference  to  affection  and  love. 
The  cloth  was  removed:  I  stOl  lingered,  I  tried  all 
sorts  of  manoeuvres  to  get  near  her ;  but  in  vain ;  she 
kept  me  at  my  distance,  by  a  certain  dignity  which  I 
coold  not  withstand ;  nay,  against  my  will,  I  had  to 
part  from  h&c  at  a  rather  early  hour. 

**  After  a  night  passed  in  waking  or  murestfiilly 
dreaming,  I  rose  early ;  inquired  whether  she  had  or* 
dered  horses ;  and  learning  that  she  had  not,  I  walked 
into  the  garden,  saw  her  standing  dressed  at  the  win- 
dow, and  hastened  up  to  her.  Here,  as  she  looked  so 
lair,  and  furer  than  ever,  love,  roguery,  and  audacity 
all  at  once  started  into  motion  within  me :  I  rushed 
towards  ber,  and  clasped  ber  in  my  anna.    *  Angelic, 
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ureuatible  being,'  cried  I,  '  pardon  I  bnt  it  i» 
ble —  r  Willi  incredible  dexterity  she  whisked  batelf 
oat  of  my  arms,  and  I  l|pd  not  even  time  to  imprioi  s 
kiBB  on  her  cheek.  '  Forbear  such  outbre*king«  of  a 
Hudden  foolish  passion,'  said  she,  '  if  yon  would  not 
Bcare  away  a  bappiaeM  which  lies  close  beside  yon. 
bot  which  cannot  be  laid  hold  of  tilt  al^«r  aome  triak' 

"  '  Ask  of  roe  what  thou  pleasest,  wigelic  ^niir 
cried  I :  '  but  do  not  drive  me  to  despair.'  Sb»  a- 
nwered  with  a  smile :  '  If  yim  mean  to  ilerote  yvaMV 
to  my  service,  hear  the  terms.  I  am  com 
visit  a  lady  of  my  fncnds,  and  with  her  I 
rontinne  for  a  time :  in  the  meanwhile,  I  co 
that  my  carriage  and  this  Box  were  taken 
Will  you  engage  with  it  ?  Yon  hare  nothitig  to  tfe,  b«l 
CBTefiilly  to  lift  the  Bos  into  the  carriage  mmI  oU  ;  la 
Nt  down  beside  it,  and  pnuctoally  lake  dm^  that  ii 
receive  no  harm.  When  yon  enWr  an  inn,  it  a  poi 
upon  a  table,  in  a  chamber  by  itself,  in  which  yo«  nui 
neither  sit  nor  sleep.  Yon  lock  the  cliambcr-doar  witli 
this  key,  which  will  open  and  shut  any  lock,  and  tw 
the  peculiar  property,  tliat  no  lock  abut  by  it  CU  b* 
opened  in  tlie  interim.' 

"  f  looked  at  lier  ;  I  felt  strangely  enoi^fa  at  imttt : 
1  promised  to  do  all,  if  I  might  hope  to  aee  W  Moa. 
and  if  she  would  seal  this  hope  to  me  with  m  kkfc  ^kt 
did  BO ;  and  from  titat  moment,  I  hod  becoaie  cUiralf 
her  bondman.  I  was  now  to  order  bone*,  afe  iMd. 
We  settled  the  way  I  was  10  take ;  the  plaeea  where 
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I  WS9  10  wait,  anil  expect  her.  She  at  lut  pressed  a 
pune  of  gold  into  my  hand,  and  I  pressed  my  lips  on 
the  fair  hand  that  pive  it  me.  She  Reerocd  mored  nl 
parting ;  and  for  me,  I  no  longer  knew  wbmt  I  wm  do^ 

"  On  my  retnm  from  giving  my  orders,  I  found  the 
roora-door  locked.  I  directly  tried  my  master-key,  and 
it  performed  iis  dnty  perfectly.  The  door  flew  np :  I 
found  the  chamber  empty  ;  only  the  Box  standing  on 
the  tahle  where  I  had  laid  it. 

"  The  carriage  drore  up :  I  carried  the  Box  csre- 
fully  down  with  me,  and  placed  it  by  my  side,  Tlie 
hostesB  tuked :  '  Where  is  the  lady,  then  ?'  A  child 
answered  :  '  She  is  gone  into  the  town.'  1  nodded  to 
the  people ;  and  rolled  off  in  triumph  from  the  door, 
which  1  had  lant  ni^ht  entered  with  dnaty  gahen. 
That  in  my  hours  of  leisure  I  diligently  meditated  on 
this  adventure,  counted  my  money,  lai<t  many  M'hemes, 
tind  still  now  and  thco  kept  glancing  at  the  Box,  yon 
will  readily  ima^ne.  I  poKted  rig'ht  forward  ;  passed 
several  stages  without  alighting  ;  and  rested  not  till  I 
had  reached  a  considerable  lown,  where  my  fair  one 
had  appointed  me  to  wait.  Her  commands  had  been 
pointedly  obeyed :  the  Box  always  carried  to  a  iiepB' 
rate  room,  and  two  wax  randies  lighted  beside  it,  for 
such  also  had  been  her  order.  I  would  llicn  lock  the 
I  hamber ;  establish  myself  in  rny  own,  and  take  such 
comfort  as  the  place  afforded. 

'■  I'or  a  while  I  wan  able  to  employ  myeelf  with 
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t}>jiilfing  of  her :  bat  by  degrees  the  time  began  to  hug 
heavy  on  my  hands.  I  was  not  used  to  live  withoat 
eompanions :  these  I  soon  fonndy  at  tables-d*hftle,  in 
coffee-hoosesy  and  public  places^  altogether  to  my 
In  such  a  mode  of  living  my  money  began  to 
away;  and  one  ni^t,  it  Tanished  entirely  from  mf 
porsey  in  a  fit  of  passionate  gaming,  which  I  had  Ml 
had  the  pmdence  to  abandon.  Vmd  of  money ;  with 
the  appearance  of  a  rich  man,  expecting  a  hesry  Ul 
of  charges ;  uncertain  whether  and  when  my  §nr  see 
would  again  make  her  appearance,  I  felt  mya^  in  tkt 
deepest  embarraaament.  Doubly  did  I  now  kiag  far 
her ;  and  belieye,  that,  without  her  and  her  gold,  it  was 
quite  impossible  for  me  to  live. 

**  After  supper,  which  I  had  relished  Tery  Uttls^  be- 
ing forced  for  this  time  to  consume  it  in  solitude,  I 
to  walking  violently  up  and  down  my  ro<Mn  :  I 
aloud  to  myself,  cursed  my  foUy  with  horrid 
tions,  threw  myself  on  the  floor,  tore  my  hair,  and  in- 
deed behared  in  the  most  outrageous  fiM^Hi^m^  Sud- 
denly, in  the  adjoining  chamber  where  the  Box  was^  I 
heard  a  slight  movement,  and  then  a  soli  knoddig  at 
the  well-bolted  door,  which  entered  from  my 
ment.  I  gather  myself,  grope  for  my  master-key; 
the  door-leaves  fly  up  of  themselves ;  and  in  the 
dour  of  those  burning  wax-lights  enters  my  Beanty. 
I  cast  myself  at  her  feet,  kiss  her  robe,  her  handi ;  sh» 
raises  me ;  I  venture  not  to  clasp  her,  acaroely  |o  loek 
at  her ;  but  candidly  and  repentantly  mnioea  to  hv  my 
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fimh.  *  It  is  pardonable^'  said  she ;  *  cmly  it  postpones 
your  happiness  and  mine.  You  must  now  make  ano- 
ther  toar  into  the  world,  before  we  can  meet  again. 
Here  is  more  money/  continued  she,  *  soffident  if  yon 
husband  it  with  any  kind  of  reason.  But  as  wine  and 
play  have  broogfat  you  into  this  perpleidty,  be  on  your 
g^uard  in  future  against  wine  and  women,  and  let  me 
hope  for  a  glad  meeting  when  the  time  c<mies.' 

^  She  retired  over  the  threshold ;  the  door-leaves 
flew  together:  I  knocked,  I  entreated;  but  nothing 
farther  stiired.  Next  morning  while  presenting  his  bill, 
the  waiter  smiled,  and  said :  <  So  we  have  found  out 
at  last,  then,  why  you  lock  your  door  in  so  artful  and 
incomprehensible  a  way,  that  no  master-key  can  cfea 
it.  We  supposed  you  must  have  much  money  and  pre* 
dous  ware  laid  up  by  you :  but  now  we  have  seen  your 
treasure  walking  down  stairs ;  and  in  good  truth,  it 
seemed  worthy  of  being  well  kept.* 

**  To  this  I  answered  nothing ;  but  paid  my  reckon- 
ing, and  mounted  with  my  Box  into  the  carriage.  I 
again  rolled  forth  into  the  world,  with  the  firmest  reso- 
hcition  to  be  heedful  in  future  of  the  wsfBing  given  me 
by  my  fiedr  and  mysterious  friend.  Scarcely,  however, 
had  I  once  more  reached  a  large  town,  when  forthwith 
I  got  acquainted  with  certain  interesting  ladies,  from 
whom  I  absolutely  could  not  tear  myself  away.  They 
seemed  inclined  to  make  me  pay  dear  for  their  fiivour : 
for  wbaHe  they  still  kept  me  at  a  certain  distance,  they 
Jed  me  into  one  expense  afler  the  other ;  aad  I,  being 
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aoxkma  only  to  promote  their  a>tiafiiiction»  once  more 
oeated  to  think  of  my  purse,  but  paid  and  spent  stnigfct 
forward,  as  occasion  needed.  But  how  great  was  ny 
astonishment  and  joy,  when,  after  some  we^s,  I  olb- 
served  that  the  fuhiess  of  my  store  was  not  in  the  k«l 
diminished,  that  my  purse  was  still  as  rotind  and  cnB- 
med  as  ever  I  Wishing  to  obtain  more  strict  knowkdgs 
of  this  pretty  quality,  I  set  myself  down  to  ooimt ;  I 
accurately  marked  the  sum ;  and  again  proceeded  ia 
my  joyous  life  as  before.  We  had  no  want  of 
sions  by  land,  and  excursions  by  water ;  of 
tinging,  and  other  recreations.  But  now  it  reqaiwd 
small  attention  to  observe  that  the  purse  was  actvllf 
diminishing ;  as  if  by  my  cursed  counting,  I  had  reh- 
bed  it  of  the  property  of  being  uncountable.  How- 
ever, this  gay  mode  of  existence  had  been  once  caler' 
ed  on ;  I  could  not  draw  back ;  and  yet  my  ready 
money  soon  verged  to  a  close.  I  execrated  ny  stea- 
tion ;  upbraided  my  fair  friend,  for  having  so  led  or 
into  temptation ;  took  it  as  an  offence  that  she  did  Bit 
again  show  herself  to  me ;  renounced,  in  my  nleea,  al 
duties  towards  her;  and  resolved  to  break  open  tkt 
Box,  and  see  if  peradventure  any  help  migftf  \^  4^^ 
there.  I  was  just  about  proceeding  with  my  purpose  : 
but  I  put  it  off  till  night,  that  I  might  go  thioogh  tk 
business  with  full  composure ;  and,  in  the  nif  wtiar, 
I  hastened  off  to  a  banquet,  for  which  this  was  the  wm- 
pointed  hour.  Here  again  we  got  into  a  high  key.  the 
wine  and  trumpet-sounding  had  flushed  me  not  alitlk» 
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when  by  the  mo6t  TiUainoiiB  lock  it  chanced,  that  dwing 
the  dessert,  afonner  friend  of  my  dearest  fjedr  one,retiini- 
ing  from  a  joumeyy  entered  unexpectedly,  placed  him- 
self beside  her,  and,  without  much  ceremony,  set  about 
asserting  his  old  priyileges.  Hence,  Tery  soon  arose 
ill*humour,  quarrelling,  and  battle :  we  plucked  out 
our  spits ;  and  I  was  carried  home  half-dead  of  several 
wounds. 

**  The  surgeon  had  bandaged  me  and  gone  away :  it 
was  far  in  the  night ;  my  sick-nurse  had  frUen  asleep ; 
the  door  of  the  side-room  went  up  ;  my  fair  mysteri- 
ous friend  came  in,  and  sat  down  by  me  <m  the  bed. 
She  asked  how  I  was :  I  answered  not,  for  I  was 
finnt  and  sullen.  She  continued  speaking  with  much 
sympathy:  she  rubbed  my  temples  with  a  certain 
balsam,  whereby  I  felt  myself  rapidly  and  decidedly 
strengthened,  so  strengthened  that  I  could  now  get 
angry  and  upbraid  her.  In  a  violent  speech  I  threw  all 
the  blame  of  my  misfortune  on  her ;  on  the  passion  she 
had  inspired  me  with ;  on  her  appearing  and  vanishing, 
and  the  tedium,  the  longing  which  in  such  a  case  I 
eonld  not  but  feeL  I  waxed  more  and  more  vehement, 
as  if  a  fever  had  been  coming  on ;  and  I  swore  to  her 
at  last,  that  if  she  would  not  be  mine,  would  not  now 
abide  with  me  and  wed  me,  I  had  no  wish  to  live  any 
longer ;  to  all  which  I  required  a  peremptory  an- 
swer. As  she  lingered  and  held  back  with  her  ex- 
planalion,  I  got  altogether  beside  myself,  and  tore  off 
my  double  and  triple  bandages,  in  the  firmest  lesolu* 
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ti<m  la  bleed  to  death.  But  what  waa  my  amasemeat, 
when  I  found  all  my  wounds  healed,  my  akin  anooth 
and  entire,  and  this  fair  friend  in  my  anna  ! 

*'  Henceforth  we  were  the  happiest  pair  in  the  woAd. 
We  both  begged  pardon  of  each  other,  without  either 
of  us  rightly  knowing  why.  She  now  promised  to  tia- 
Tel  on  along  with  me :  and  soon  we  were  sitting  «ds 
by  side  in  the  carriage ;  the  little  Box  lying  c^ppoate 
us  on  the  other  seat.  Of  this  I  had  neTer  apokea  to 
her,  nor  did  I  now  think  of  speaking,  thoi^  it  ky 
thme  before  our  eyes ;  and  both  of  us,  by  tshctt  agree- 
ment, took  charge  of  it,  as  circumstances  might  require; 
I,  howerer,  still  carrying  it  to  and  from  the  carnage, 
and  busying  myself,  as  formerly,  with  the  locking  sf 
the  doors. 

*^  So  long  as  aught  remained  in  my  purse,  I  bad 
continued  to  pay :  but  when  my  caah  ^rent  done,  1 
signified  the  fact  to  her.  <  That  is  easily  helped,*  said 
she,  pointing  to  a  couple  of  little  pouches  fixed  at  the 
top,  to  the  side  of  the  caniage.  These  I  had  often  ob- 
served before,  but  nerer  turned  to  use.  She  put  her 
hand  into  the  one,  and  pulled  out  some  gold  pieoea,  ai 
frtmi  the  other  some  coins  of  silver ;  thereby  showing 
me  the  possibility  of  meeting  any  scale  of  expemittars, 
which  we  might  choose  to  adopt.  And  thua  w« 
neyed  on  from  town  to  town,  from  land  to  land  ; 
tented  with  each  other  and  with  the  world  :  and  I 
cied  not  that  she  would  again  leave  me ;  the  leaa  aa» 
that  for  some  time  she  had  evidently  been  aa  lovii^ 
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wives  wish  to  be,  a  circninttaiice  by  which  our  happi- 
iiese  and  mutual  affection  was  increased  still  farther* 
But  one  momingi  alas  I  she  could  not  be  found :  and 
as  my  actual  residence,  without  her  company,  became 
displeasing,  I  again  took  the  road  with  my  Box ;  tried 
the  virtue  of  the  two  pouches,  and  found  it  still  unim- 
paired. 

*<  My  journey  proceeded  without  accident.  But  if  I 
had  hitherto  paid  little  heed  to  the  mysteries  of  my  ad- 
venture, expecting  a  natural  solution  of  the  whole,  there 
now  occurred  something  which  threw  me  into  astonish- 
ment, into  anxiety,  nay  into  fear.  Being  wont,  in  my 
impatience  for  change  of  place,  to  hurry  forward  day 
and  night,  it  was  often  my  hap  to  be  travelling  in  the 
daric ;  and  when  the  lamps,  by  any  chance,  went  out, 
to  be  left  in  utter  obscurity.  Once  in  the  dead  of  such 
a  night,  I  had  fiEdlen  asleep ;  and  on  awakening  I  ob- 
served the  glimmer  of  a  lig^t  on  the  covering  of  my  car- 
riage. I  examined  this  more  strictly,  and  found  that  it 
was  issuing  from  the  Box ;  in  which  there  seemed  to  be 
a  chink,  as  if  it  had  been  chipped  by  the  warm  and 
dry  weather  of  summer,  which  was  now  come  on.  My 
thoughts  of  jewels  again  came  into  my  head ;  I  suppo- 
sed there  must  be  some  carbuncle  lying  in  the  Box, 
and  this  point  I  forthwith  set  about  investigating.  I 
postured  myself  as  well  as  might  be,  so  that  my  eye 
was  in  immediate  contact  with  the  chink.  But  how 
great  was  my  surprise,  when  a  fair  apartment,  weil- 
lighted,  and  furnished  with  much  taste  and  even  cost- 


266  WILHELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS. 

liiieM>  mel  my  inspection,  just  as  if  I  had  been  looimig 
down  through  the  opening  of  a  dome  into  a  fojpbI  sa- 
loon I  A  fire  was  burning  in  the  grate ;  and  before  it 
stood  an  arm-chair.  I  held  my  breath  and  continaed 
to  obsenre.  And  now  there  entered  from  the  odMr 
side  of  the  apartment  a  lady  with  a  book  in  her  haad, 
whom  I  at  once  recognised  for  my  wife,  thon^  her 
figure  was  contracted  into  the  extreme  of  dimini 
She  sat  down  in  the  chair  by  the  fire  to  read  ;  she 
med  the  coals  with  the  most  dainty  pair  of  tonga ;  aad 
in  the  course  of  her  movements,  I  could  ckemAj  V^^ 
ceive  that  this  ftdrest  little  creature  was  also  ia  ths 
family  way.  But  now  I  was  obliged  to  ahift  my 
strained  posture  a  little ;  and  the  next  moment, 
I  bent  down  to  look  in  again,  and  convince  myself  that 
it  was  no  dream,  the  light  had  vanished,  and  my  cys 
rested  on  empty  darkness. 

**  How  amassed,  nay  terrified  I  was,  yon  may  eaifly 
conceive.  I  started  a  thousand  thoughts  oa  this  £»- 
covery,  and  in  truth  could  think  nothing.  In  the  nmkt 
of  this,  I  fell  asleep ;  and  on  awakening,  I  fancied  ditt 
it  must  have  been  a  mere  dream :  yet  I  felt  myself  ia 
some  degree  estranged  from  my  fiEtir  one  ;  and  though 
I  watched  over  the  Box  but  so  much  the  more  carefully, 
I  knew  not  whether  the  event  of  her  re-appearance  ia 
human  sice  was  a  thing  which  I  should  wish  or  dread. 

**  After  some  time  she  did  in  hct  re-appear :  oas 
evening,  in  a  white  robe,  she  came  gliding  in  ;  and  m 
it  was  just  then  growing  dusky  in  my  room,  she 
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ed  to  me  taller  than  when  I  had  seen  her  last :  and  I 
remembered  having  heard  that  all  beings  of  the  mer- 
maid and  gnome  species  increased  in  statnre  very  per- 
ceptibly at  the  fall  of  night.  She  flew,  as  nsoal,  to  my 
arms ;  bnt  I  conld  not  with  right  gladness  press  her  to 
my  obstructed  breast. 

<<  <  My  dearest,*  said  she,  *  I  now  feel  by  thy  recep- 
tion of  me,  what,  alas,  I  already  knew  too  welL  Thon 
hast  seen  me  in  the  interim :  thou  art  acquainted  with 
the  state  in  which,  at  certain  times,  I  find  myself;  thy 
happiness  and  mine  is  intermpted,  nay,  it  stands  on 
the  brink  of  being  annihilated  altogether.  I  mnst 
leave  thee ;  and  I  know  not  whether  I  shall  ever  see 
thee  again.'  Her  presence,  the  grace  with  which 
she  spoke,  directly  banished  from  my  memory  almost 
every  trace  of  thst  vision,  which  indeed  had  already 
hovered  before  me  as  little  more  than  a  dream.  I  ad- 
dressed her  with  kind  vivacity,  convinced  her  of  my 
passion,  assured  her  that  I  was  innocent,  that  my  dis- 
covery was  accidental ;  in  short,  I  so  managed  it  that 
ahe  appeared  composed,  and  endeavoured  to  compote 
me. 

*'  '  Try  thyself  strictly,'  said  she,  <  whether  this  dia- 
covery  has  not  hurt  thy  love,  whether  thou  canst  for- 
get that  I  live  in  two  forms  beside  thee,  whether  the 
diminution  of  my  being  will  not  also  contract  thy  af- 
fection/ 

^  I  looked  at  her :  she  was  fieurer  than  ever ;  and  I 
ihooght  within  myself:  Is  it  so  great  a  miafortune, 
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arter  all,  to  have  a  wife  wbo  from  time  to  ti 
a  (IwBtf,  BO  that  one  can  carry  her  aboDt  vritfa  hfan  ia  a 
casket  ?  Were  it  not  murh  woree  if  she  became  apMi- 
«8,  end  put  her  husbainl  in  tl>e  box  ?  My  gwety  «i 
heart  baO  returned.  I  would  not  for  the  whole  wwU 
have  let  her  go.  '  Best  heart,'  said  I,  '  let  lu  be  and 
continue  ever  as  we  hare  been.  Conld  either  of  v 
wish  la  be  better  ?  Enjoy  tliy  conreniency  ;  and  I  pi»- 
mise  thee  to  gnard  the  Box  with  bo  tnach  the  mere 
faithfalness.  Why  aboald  the  prettiest  sipbt  I  have  en* 
seen  in  my  life  make  i.  bad  impression  on  me  ?  How 
happy  would  lovers  be,  CAuld  they  but  prornie  aoch  mi- 
niature  pictures  I  And  after  all  it  was  but  b  pLctare,  a 
little  sleight-of-hand-deception.  Thou  art  trying  aad 
teasing  me  :  but  thon  ahalt  see  liotr  1  will  stand  h.' 

"  '  The  matter  is  more  serious  than  thon  tfainlcMU' 
said  the  fair  one  :  *  however,  I  am  truly  glad  to  aeclhw 
take  it  so  lightly ;  for  much  good  may  still  be  swaiDt^ 
OB  both.  I  will  trust  in  thee  :  and  for  my  own  pan  da 
my  utmost :  only  promise  me  that  thon  wilt  never  men- 
tion this  discovery  by  way  of  reproach.  Another  pnyv 
likewise  1  most  earnestly  make  lo  thee  :  Be  more  ihu 
ever  on  thy  guard  against  wine  and  anger.' 

"  t  promised  what  she  required  :  I  could  h««v  gam 
on  promising  to  all  lengths ;  but  she  herself  tamed 
aside  the  conversation ;  and  thenceforth  all  proceeded 
in  its  former  routine.  We  had  no  inducement  to  alur 
our  place  of  residence :  the  totrn  was  large,  the  aMiety 
various :  and  the  fine  season  gave  Hm  to  many  aa  u- 
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'<  In  all  such  amiueiiients  the  presence  of  my  wife 
was  welcome,  nay,  eagerly  desired,  by  women  as  well 
^A  men*  A  kind  insinuating  manner,  joined  with  a 
certain  dignity  of  bearing,  secored  to  her  on  all  hands 
praise  and  estimation*  Besides,  she  could  play  beau- 
tifully on  the  lute,  accompanying  it  with  her  voice ; 
and  no  social  nig^t  could  be  perfect,  unless  crowned  by 
the  graces  of  this  talent. 

'^  I  will  be  free  to  confess  that  I  have  never  got 
much  good  of  music ;  on  the  contrary,  it  has  always 
rather  had  a  disagreeable  effect  on  me.  My  fair  one 
soon  noticed  this,  and  accordingly,  when  by  ourselves, 
she  never  tried  to  entertain  me  by  such  means :  in  re- 
turn, however,  she  appeared  to  indemnify  herself  while 
in  society,  where  indeed  she  always  found  a  crowd  of 
admirers. 

<<  And  now,  why  should  I  deny  it,  our  late  dialogue, 
in  spite  of  my  best  intentions,  had  by  no  means  suf- 
ficed to  abolish  the  matter  within  me :  on  the  contrary, 
my  temper  of  mind  had  by  degrees  got  into  the  stran- 
gest tune,  almost  without  my  being  conscious  of  it. 
One  night,  in  a  large  company,  this  hidden  grudge 
broke  loose,  and  by  its  consequences  produced  to  my- 
self the  greatest  damage. 

**  When  I  look  back  on  it  now,  I  in  iact  loved  my 
Beauty  &r  less,  after  that  unlucky  discovery :  I  was 
also  growing  jealous  of  her ;  a  whim  that  had  never 
struck  me  before.  This  ni^t  at  table,  I  found  myself 
placed  very  much  to  my  mind  beside  ny  two  neigh- 
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boors,  a  couple  of  ladies,  who,  for  some  time,  bad  appear- 
ed to  me  very  charming.  Amid  jesting  and  soft  imali 
talk,  I  was  not  spaiing  of  my  wine :  while,  on  the  cdier 
side,  a  pair  of  musical  dilletanti  had  got  hold  of  ■▼ 
wife,  and  at  last  contriyed  to  lead  the  (company  iats 
singing  separately,  and  by  way  of  choma.  This  pat 
me  into  ill-humour.  The  two  amateurs  appeared  to  ae 
impertinent ;  the  singing  vexed  me  ;  and  'vrbeii,  as  sy 
turn  came,  they  even  requested  a  solo-strophe  from  me, 
I  grew  truly  indignant,  I  emptied  my  glass,  and  set  it 
down  again  with  no  soft  movement. 

^  The  grace  of  my  two  fair  neighbours  soon  paciM 
me,  indeed ;  but  there  is  an  evil  nature  in  wrath, 
once  it  is  set  agoing.  It  went  on  fermenting  within 
though  all  things  were  of  a  kind  to  induce  joy  and 
plaisance.  On  the  contrary,  I  waxed  more  splcttic 
than  ever  when  a  lute  was  produced,  and  my  hir  oae 
began  fingering  it  and  singing,  to  the  admiration  af  afl 
the  rest.  Unhappily,  a  general  silence  was  requested. 
So  then,  I  was  not  even  to  talk  any  more  ;  and  tfaeie 
tones  were  going  through  me  like  a  toothach.  Was  it 
any  wonder  that,  at  last,  the  smallest  spark  shoaU 
blow  up  the  mine  ? 

**  The  songstress  had  just  ended  a  song  amid  the 
loudest  applauses,  when  she  looked  over  to  me ;  and 
this  truly  with  the  most  loving  hce  in  the  world.  Ua* 
luckily,  its  lovingness  could  not  penetrate  ao  in. 
perceived  that  I  had  just  gulped  down  a  cap  of 
and  was  pouring  out  a  fresh  one.  With  her  right 


finger,  the  beckoneil  to  me  in  kind  ttireatening.  '  Con- 
aider  tbat  it  is  wine  I'  said  she,  not  louder  than  for  my- 
self to  hear  it — '  Water  is  for  mermaids  I'  cried  I,— 
'  My  ladies,'  said  she  to  my  oeighboun,  *  crown  the 
cup  with  all  your  gracefulneaa,  that  it  be  not  too  often 
emptied.' — '  You  will  not  let  yourself  be  tutored?' 
whUpered  one  of  tliem  in  my  ear. — *  What  ails  the 
Dwarf  ?'  cried  I,  with  a  more  violent  gestore,  in  which 
I  overset  the  glass. — '  Ah,  what  you  have  spilt  I'  cried 
the  paragon  of  womeu  ;  al  the  same  time,  twanging 
her  strings,  as  if  to  lead  back  the  attention  of  the  com- 
pany from  tliis  disturbancA  to  herself.  Her  attempt 
sncceeded  ;  the  more  completely  as  she  rose  to  lier 
feet,  seemingly  that  she  might  play  with  greater  con- 
venience, and  in  this  attitude  continued  preluding. 

"  At  sight  of  the  red  wine  running  over  tlie  tftble- 
i-loth.  I  returned  to  myself.  I  perceived  the  great  fault 
1  had  been  guilty  of  i  and  it  cut  me  through  the  very 
heart.  Never  till  now  had  music  spoken  to  me :  the 
Gi^t  verse  she  sang  was  a  friendly  good-night  to  tike 
company,  here  as  they  were,  as  they  might  still  feel 
themselves  together.  With  the  next  verse  they  became 
aa  if  scattered  asnnder;  each  felt  himself  soli  lary,  se- 
parated, no  one  could  fancy  that  he  was  present  any 
longer.  But  what  shall  I  say  of  the  last  verse?  It  was 
directed  to  me  alone  ;  the  voice  of  injured  Love  bid- 
bing  farewell  to  Moroseneas  and  Caprice. 

"  In  silence  I  conducted  hiT  home ;  foreboding  no 
good.     Scarcely,  however,  had  we  reached  our  eham- 
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ber,  when  she  began  to  show  herself  exceedingly  land 
and  gracefolj  nay,  even  rognish ;  she  made  me  the  hap- 
piest of  all  men. 

<<  Next  morning,  in  high  spirits  and  fall  of  kyre,  I 
said  to  her :  <  Thou  hast  so  often  song,  ^rhen  asked  ia 
company ;  as,  for  example,  thy  touching  fiu-ewell  soif 
last  night.  Come  now,  for  my  sake,  and  aing  me  t 
dainty  gay  welcome  to  this  morning  boor,  that  we  vrnj 
feel  as  if  we  were  meeting  for  the  first  time.' 

<<  *  That  I  may  not  do,  my  friend,'  said  she  scriooi 
ly.  *  The  song  of  last  night  referred  to  oar  paitii^ 
which  must  now  forthwith  take  place :  for  I  can  oalj 
tell  thee,  the  violation  of  thy  promise  and  oath  w31 
have  the  worst  consequences  for  us  both  ;  thou  lasl 
scoflfed  away  a  great  felicity,  and  I  too  most 
my  dearest  wishes.' 

**  As  I  now  pressed  and  entreated  her  to 
herself  more  clearly,  she  answered :  *  That,  alas,  I 
well  do ;  for,  at  all  events,  my  continuance  with  thse 
is  over.  Hear,  then,  what  I  would  rather  have  coa- 
cealed  to  the  latest  times.  The  form,  under  which  thoa 
sawest  me  in  the  Box,  is  my  natural  and  proper  form: 
for  I  am  of  the  race  of  King  Eckwald,  the  dread  Sove> 
reign  of  the  Dwarfs,  concerning  whom  aathentic  Hb- 
tory  has  recorded  so  much.  Our  people  are  atill  as  of 
old  laborious  and  busy,  and  therefore  easy  to  gofcra. 
Thou  must  not  fiemcy  that  the  Dwarfs  are  beh^dlMod 
in  their  manufacturing  skill.  Swords  which  followed 
the  foe,  when  you  cast  them  after  him ;  iaviaihle  aad 
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mysteriously  binding  chains ;  impenetrable  shields,  and 
such  like  ware,  in  old  times,  formed  their  staple  pro- 
duce. Bnt  now  they  chiefly  employ  themselves  with 
articles  of  convenience  and  ornament ;  in  which  truly 
they  surpass  all  people  of  the  Earth.  I  may  well  say, 
it  would  astonish  thee  to  walk  through  our  workshops 
and  warehouses.  All  this  would  be  right  and  good, 
were  it  not  that  with  the  whole  nation  in  general,  but 
more  particularly  with  the  royal  family,  there  is  one 
peculiar  circumstance  connected.' 

<'  She  paused  for  a  moment ;  and  I  again  begged 
farther  light  on  these  wonderful  secrets  ;  which  accord- 
ingly she  forthwith  proceeded  to  grant. 

<<  <  It  is  well  known,'  said  she,  '  that  God,  so  soon 
as  he  had  created  the  world,  and  the  ground  was  dry, 
and  the  mountains  were  standing  bright  and  glorious, 
that  God^  I  say,  thereupon,  in  the  very  first  place,  cre- 
ated the  Dwarfs  ;  to  the  end,  that  there  might  be  rea- 
sonable beings  also,  who,  in  their  passages  and  chasms, 
might  contemplate  and  adore  his  wonders  in  the  inward 
parts  of  the  Earth.  It  is  farther  well  known,  that  this 
Uttle  race  by  degrees  became  uplifted  in  heart,  and  at- 
tempted to  acquire  the  dominion  of  the  Earth ;  for  which 
reason  God  then  created  the  Dragons,  in  order  to  drive 
back  the  Dwarfs  into  their  mountains.  Now,  as  the 
Dragons  themselves  were  wont  to  nestle  in  the  large 
caverns  and  clefts,  and  dwell  there  ;  and  many  of  them, 
too,  were  in  the  habit  of  spitting  fire,  and  working 
much  other  mischief,  the  poor  little  Dwarfs  were  by 
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this  me«n8  thrown  into  exceeding  straits  and  distreas, 
80  that  not  knowing  what  in  the  world  to  do,  thej 
hnmhly  and  fenrently  turned  to  God,  aad  called  to  him 
in  prayer,  that  he  would  vouchsafe  to  abolish  tins  on- 
clean  Dragon  generation.  But  though  it  r^f^^i^ted  not 
with  his  wisdom  to  destroy  his  own  creataresy  yet  the 
heavy  sufferings  of  the  poor  Dwarfs  so  moTed  his  com- 
passion, that  anon  he  created  the  Giants,  ordaining  thesi 
to  fight  these  Dragons,  and  if  not  root  tbem  out,  at  ktft 
lessen  their  nnmbers. 

"  <  Now,  no  sooner  had  the  Giants  got  modentelT 
well  through  with  the  Dragons,  than  their  hearts  ahp 
began  to  wax.  wanton ;  and,  in  their  preaamption,  t^' 
practised  much  tyranny,  especially  on  the  good  little 
Dwarfs,  who  then  once  more  in  their  need  turned  to 
the  Lord ;  and  he,  by  the  power  of  his  hand,  crasied 
the  ICnights,  who  were  to  make  war  on  the  GiaaU 
and  Dragons,  and  to  lire  in  concord  with  the  Dwai& 
Hereby  was  the  work  of  creation  completed  oa  this 
side :  and  it  is  plain,  that  henceforth  Giants  and  Dis- 
gons,  as  well  as  Knights  and  Dwarfs,  have  alwip 
maintained  themselves  in  being.  From  this,  my  frini 
it  will  be  clear  to  thee,  that  we  are  of  the  oldest  not 
on  the  Earth ;  a  circumstance  which  does  us  hoooar, 
but,  at  the  same  time,  brings  great  disadvantage  akaff 
with  it. 

<<  <  For  as  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  that  can  ea- 
dure  for  ever,  but  all  that  ban  once  been  great,  mait 
become  little  and  fade,  it  is  our  lot,  ^so,  that  ever  sinre 
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the  creation  of  the  world,  we  have  been  waning  and 
growing  smaller ;  especially  the  royal  fiEunily,  on  whom, 
by  reason  of  their  pure  blood,  this  destiny  presses 
with  the  heaviest  force.  To  remedy  this  evil,  onr  wise 
teachers  have  many  years  ago  devised  the  expedient  of 
sending  forth  a  Princess  of  the  royal  house  from  time 
to  time  into  the  world,  to  wed  some  honourable  Knight, 
that  so  the  Dwarf  progeny  nay  be  refected,  and  saved 
from  entire  decay.' 

<<  Though  my  fair  one  related  these  things  with  an 
air  of  the  utmost  sincerity,  I  looked  at  her  hesitating- 
ly ;  for  it  seemed  as  if  she  meant  to  palm  some  fable 
on  me.  As  to  her  own  dainty  lineage,  I  had  not  the 
smallest  doubt :  but  that  she  should  have  laid  hold  of 
me  in  place  of  a  Knight,  occasioned  some  mistrust ; 
seeing  I  knew  myself  too  well  to  suppose  that  my 
ancestors  had  come  into  the  world  by  an  immediate 
act  of  creation. 

*<  I  concealed  my  wonder  and  scepticism,  and  asked 
her  kindly :  <  But  tell  me,  my  dear  child,  how  hast 
thou  attained  this  large  and  stately  shape  ?  For  I  know 
few  women  that  in  richness  of  form  can  compare  with 
thee.' — *•  Thou  shalt  hear,'  replied  she.  <  It  is  a  settled 
maxim  in  the  Council  of  the  Dwarf  Kings,  that  this 
extraordinary  step  be  forborne  as  long  as  it  possibly 
can ;  which,  indeed,  I  cannot  but  say  is  quite  natural 
and  proper.  Perhaps  they  might  have  lingered  still 
longer,  had  not  my  brother,  bom  after  me,  come  into 
the  world  so  exceedingly  small,  that  the  nurses  actu- 
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Jly  lost  hiin  out  uf  his  swadilling-clothes,  snd  no  cna- 
ture  yel  knoWH  wliither  he  m  gone.  On  tliis  ocirar- 
rencn.  uneKampled  in  the  annals  of  Dn-arfdom,  the 
Sages  were  assembled ;  and  without  more  ado,  dm  r- 
solution  WBH  taken,  and  1  sent  out  in  qnest  of  a  kiB' 
band.' 

"  ■  The  resolution  1'  exclaimed  I :  '  that  is  all  ex- 
tremely well.  One  can  recolve,  one  can  take  his  m»- 
Intton  :  but  to  gire  a  Dwarf  this  liearenly  alume,  W« 
did  your  Sagea  manage  that  ?' 

"  '  It  had  been  provided  for  already,*  «iaid  the,  '  bi 
onr  ancestors.     In  the  royal  treasury,  lay  «  c 
gold  ring.     I  bpeak  of  it  as  it  then  appeared  to 
when  1  saw  it  in  my  childhood :  for  it  was  this  m 
ring,  which  1  have  here  on  niy  finger.     We  now  * 
to  work  as  follows  : 

'■ '  I  was  inforuted  of  all  that  awaited  me ;  aid 
Btmcted  what  I  bad  to  do  and  to  forbear, 
palace,  after  the  pattern  of  my  father's  foTourite  m 
mer  residence,  was  then  ^t  ready :  a  main  edtfi^ 
wings,  and  whatercr  else  you  could  think  of.  It  atmt 
at  the  entrance  of  a  large  rock-defi,  which  it  4h^ 
rated  in  the  handsomest  style.  On  the  ^ipointed  ^f, 
our  court  moved  thither,  my  parents  also  and  onitK 
The  army  paraded ;  and  fonr-and-twenty  pricMa,  Ml 
without  difficulty,  carried  on  a  costly  Utter  ibe  myiK- 
rious  Hnf;.  It  was  placed  on  the  threshold  at  ife 
buildingijust  within  the  spot  where  yoaeaterad.  Many 
e  observed ;  and  after  a  paiketir  br«- 
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well,  I  proceeded  to  my  task.  I  atept  formrd  to  the 
ring ;  laid  my  finger  on  it  ;  and  that  inatant,  began 
perceptibly  to  wax  in  stature.  In  a  few  momenta  I 
liad  reached  my  present  size  ;  and  then  I  pat  the  ring 
on  my  finger.  Bot  now,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
the  cloora,  windows,  gaten  flapped  to  ;  the  winga  drew 
up  into  the  body  of  the  edifice ;  instead  of  a  pa1ac«, 
Btood  a  little  Box  beside  me  ;  which  I  forthwith  lifted, 
and  carried  off  with  me ;  not  witbont  a  pleasant  feel- 
ing in  being  ao  toll  and  atrong,  still,  indeed,  a  dwarf  to 
trees  and  moantains,  to  streams  aad  tracts  of  land ; 
yet  a  giant  to  grass  and  herba  ;  and  abore  all,  to  ants, 
from  whom  we  Dwarfa,  not  being  always  on  the  best 
terms  with  them,  often  suffer  considerable  annoyance. 

"  '  How  it  fared  with  me  on  my  pilgrimage,  I  might 
tell  thee  at  great  length.  Suffice  it  to  say,  I  tried 
many ;  but  no  one  save  tlioa  seemed  worthy  of  being 
hoDonred  to  renovate  and  perpetuate  the  line  of  the 
glorious  Eckwald.' 

"  In  the  course  of  these  nanations,  my  head  bad 
now  and  then  kept  wagging,  without  myself  having 
abaolntely  shaken  it.  I  put  several  questions ;  to  which 
1  received  no  very  satisfactory  answers ;  on  the  con- 
trary, I  learned,  to  my  great  affliction,  that  after  what 
had  happened,  she  must  needs  return  to  her  parents. 
She  had  hopes  still,  xhe  said,  of  getting  back  to  me  : 
but  for  the  present,  it  was  indispensably  nece«aary  to 
preaent  henelf  at  conn ;  as  otherwise,  both  for  her  and 
me,  there  was  nothing  hat  alter  rain.     The  paniei 
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would  socm  cease  to  pay ;  and  who  knew  what  all 
would  be  the  consequences  ? 

<<  On  hearing  that  our  money  woald  ma  abflct,  I 
inquired  no  farther  into  conseqaences  :  I  shrugged  mj 
shoulders  ;  I  was  silent,  and  ^e  seemed  to  nndentni 
me. 

<<  We  now  packed  up,  and  got  into  our  canvfe; 
the  Box  standing  opposite  us  ;  in  which,  howenr,  I 
could  still  see  no  symptoms  of  a  palace.  In  this  wif 
we  proceeded  seyeral  stages.  Post-money  and  driak- 
money  were  readily  and  richly  paid  from  the  poncfa 
to  the  right  and  left ;  till  at  last  we  reached  a  moo- 
tainous  district ;  and  no  sooner  had  pre  alighted  bere^ 
than  my  fur  one  walked  forward,  directing  rae  to  M> 
low  her  with  the  Box.  She  led  me  by  rather  steep 
paths  to  a  narrow  plot  of  green  ground,  through  whk& 
a  clear  brook  now  gushed  in  little  falls,  now  m  ii 
quiet  windings.  She  pointed  to  a  little  knoll ;  badr 
me  set  the  Box  down  there,  then  said  :  *  Farewdl ! 
Thou  wilt  easily  find  the  way  back ;  remember  me ; 
I  hope  to  see  thee  again.' 

*'  At  this  moment,  I  felt  as  if  I  cotdd  not  lemre  ber. 
She  was  just  now  in  one  of  her  fine  days,  or  if  you  wiB, 
her  fine  hours.  Alone  with  so  fair  a  being,  oo  Ar 
green  sward,  among  grass  and  flowers,  girt  in  by  lock^ 
waters  murmuring  round  you,  what  heart  conld  hm 
remained  insensible  I  I  came  forward  to  seize  her  hand 
to  clasp  her  in  my  arms :  but  she  motioned  me  hmck ; 
thraaieaiiig  me,  though  still  kindly  enough,  witib  gritt 
danger,  if  I  did  not  mttantly 
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** '  Is  there  no  possibility,  tiben,'  exclaimed  I,  *  of 
my  staying  with  thee,  of  thy  keeping  me  beside  thee  ?* 
These  words  I  uttered  with  sucli  mefnl  tones  and  ges- 
tures, that  she  seemed  touched  by  them,  and  after  some 
thought,  confessed  to  me  that  a  continuance  of  our 
union  was  not  entirely  impossible.  Who  happier  than 
I !  My  importunity,  which  increased  every  mbitient, 
compelled  her  at  last  to  come  out  with  hfer  scheme, 
and  inform  me  that  if  I  too  could  resolve  on  be- 
coming as  little  as  I  had  once  seen  her,  I  might  still 
remain  with  her,  be  admitted  to  her  house,  her  king- 
dom, her  family.  The  proposal  was  not  altogether  to 
my  mind  ;  yet  at  this  moment  I  positively  could  not 
tear  myself  away ;  so,  having  already  for  a  good  while 
beeti  accustomed  to  the  marvellous,  and  being  at  all 
times  prone  to  bold  enterprises,  I  closed  with  her  offer, 
and  said  she  might  do  with  me  as  she  pleased. 

<<  I  was  thereupon  directed  to  hold  out  the  little  fin- 
ger of  my  right  hand  :  she  placed  her  own  against  it ; 
then  with  her  left  hand,  she  quite  softly  pulled  the  ring 
from  her  finger,  and  let  it  run  along  mine.  That  instant, 
I  felt  a  violent  twinge  on  my  finger :  the  ring  shrunk 
together,  and  tortured  me  horribly.  I  gave  a  loud  cry, 
and  caught  round  me  for  my  fair  one,  but  she  had  dis- 
appeared. What  state  of  mind  I  was  in  during  this 
moment,  I  find  no  words  to  express ;  so  I  have  no- 
thing more  to  say,  but  that  I  very  soon,  in  my  mi- 
niatufe  size,  found  myself  beside  my  fair  one  in  a  wood 
of  graas-stalks.  The  joy  of  tne^ting  after  ^us  short  yet 
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most  strange  separatioD,  or,  if  you  will,  of  this  re-muoo 
without  separation^  exceeds  all  conception.  I  fell  on 
her  neck ;  she  replied  to  my  caresses,  and  the  tittle 
pair  was  as  happy  as  the  large  one. 

'^  With  some  difficulty,  we  now  mounted  a  hill :  I 
say  difficulty,  because  the  sward  had  become  for  m 
an  almost  impenetrable  forest.  Yet  at  length  we  readh 
ed  a  bare  space ;  and  how  surprised  was  I  at  perceiying 
there  a  large  bolted  mass ;  which,  ere  long,  I  could  not 
but  recognise  for  the  Box,  in  the  same  state  as  when  I 
had  set  it  down. 

"  <  Go  up  to  it,  my  friend,'  said  she,  *  and  do  bvt 
knock  with  the  ring :  thou  shalt  see  wonders.'  I  went 
up  accordingly,  and  no  sooner  had  I  rapped,  than  I  <fid, 
in  fact,  witness  the  greatest  wonder.  Two  wings  cime 
jutting  out ;  and  at  the  same  time  there  fell,  like  scslei 
and  chips,  various  pieces  this  way  and  that ;  while  doon, 
windows,  colonnades,  and  aU  that  belongs  to  a  complete 
palace  at  once  came  into  view. 

*<  If  ever  you  have  seen  one  of  Rontchen's  desks ; 
how,  at  one  pull,  a  multitude  of  springs  and  latches  gft 
in  motion,  and  writing  board  and  writing  materiak, 
letter  and  money  compartments,  all  at  once,  or  in  quick 
succession,  start  forward,  you  will  partly  conceive  bow 
this  palace  unfolded  itself,  into  which  my  sweet  Attend- 
ant now  introduced  me.  In  the  large  saloon,  I  directly 
recognised  the  fire-place  which  I  had  formeriy  seen 
from  above,  and  the  chair  in  which  she  had  then  been 
sitting.  And  on  looking  up,  I  actually  (iancied  I  coaki 
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■till  see  soinetliiiig  of  tlie  i^liink  iii  tlie  dome,  tbrougii 
which  I  had  peepeU  in.  Ispareyou  the  description  of  the 
rest :  in  a  word,  all  was  spacious,  splendid,  and  taste- 
ful. Scarcely  hail  I  recovered  from  my  astoaishnienl, 
when  I  heard  atar  off  a  soand  of  military  mueic.  My 
better  half  sprang  up  ;  and  witii  rapture  announced  to 
me  the  approach  of  His  Majesty  her  Fattier.  We  slept 
ont  to  the  threshold,  and  here  beheld  a  magnificent 
procession  moving  towards  us,  from  a  considerable 
cleft  in  the  rock.  Soliliers,  servants,  oSicerB  of  state, 
and  glittering  courtiers,  followed  in  order.  At  last  yon 
observed  a  golden  tlirong,  and  in  the  midst  of  it  the 
King  himself.  Su  soon  as  the  whole  procession  had 
drawn  np  before  the  palace,  the  King,  with  his  nearest 
retinue,  stept  forward.  His  loving  dangblei  hastened 
oDt  to  him,  palling  me  along  with  her.  We  threw  our- 
selves at  hia  feet ;  he  raised  me  very  graciously;  and 
on  coming  to  stand  before  him,  I  perceived,  that  in 
this  little  world  I  was  still  the  most  c-ousiderable  fignre. 
We  proceeded  together  to  the  palace ;  where  His  Ma- 
jesty, in  presence  of  his  whole  court,  was  pleased  to 
welcome  me  with  a  well-stadied  oration,  in  which  b« 
expressed  his  surprise  at  finding  us  here ;  acknowledged 
me  as  his  son-in-law,  and  appointed  the  nuptial  cere- 
mony to  take  place  on  the  morrow. 

'■  A  cold  sweat  went  over  me  as  I  heard  him  speak 
of  marriage  ;  for  1  dreaded  this  even  more  than  music, 
which  otherwise  appeared  to  me  the  most  hatefol  thing 
on  Earth.  Your  maaic-raakers,  I  used  to  say,  enjoy  at 
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least  the  conceit  of  being  in  unison  with  each  oth^,  and 
working  in  concord ;  for  when  they  have  twesked  Bid 
toned  long  enough,  grating  our  ears  with  aU  manner  of 
screeches,  they  beliere  in  their  hearts  that  the  matter 
is  now  adjusted,  and  one  instrument  accurately  stated 
to  the  other.  The  band-master  himself  is  in  this  h^ipT 
delusion ;  and  so  they  set  forth  joyfctHyy  ^Mmgli  it3 
tearing  our  nerres  to  pieces.  In  the  marriage-stite, 
eren  this  is  not  the  case :  for  akbough  it  is  hnt  a  daeC 
and  you  might  think  two  voices,  or  even  two  instru- 
ments, might  in  some  degree  be  atttmed  to  each  other, 
yet  this  happens  very  seldom ;  for  while  the  man  prr* 
out  one  tone,  the  wife  directly  takes  a  higher  one,  tad 
the  man  again  a  higher ;  and  so  it  rises  from  the  cfana- 
ber  to  the  choral  pitch,  and  farther  and  further,  tffl  ti 
last  wind-instruments  themselves  cannot  reach  it.  And 
now,  as  harmonical  music  itself  is  an  offence  to  aie,  it 
win  not  be  surprising  that  disharmonieal  should  be  t 
thing  which  I  cannot  endure. 

'<  Of  the  festivities  in  which  the  day  was  spfent  1 
shall  and  can  say  nothing :  for  I  paid  small  heed  to 
any  of  tbem.  llie  sumptuous  victuals,  the  generoas 
wine,  the  royal  amusements,  I  could  not  reliah.  I  kept 
thinking  and  considering  what  I  was  to  do.  Hflne. 
however,  there  was  but  little  to  be  considered.  I  de^ 
termined,  once  for  all,  to  take  mysdf  away,  and  hide 
somewhere.  Accordingly,  I  succeeded  in  reaching  the 
chink  of  a  stone,  where  I  entrenched  and  concealed  ny- 
nf^lf  as  well  as  might  be.     My  first  care  alter  tKis 
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to  get  the  unhappy  ring  off  my  finger ;  an  enterprize, 
howerer,  which  would  hy  no  means  prosper,  for  on 
the  contrary,  I  felt  that  erery  pull  I  gave,  the  metal 
grew  straiter  and  cramped  me  with  violent  pains,  which 
again  ahated  so  soon  as  I  desisted  from  my  purpose. 

'<  Early  in  the  morning  I  awoke  (for  my  little  person 
had  slept,  and  very  soundly)  ;  and  was  just  stepping 
out  to  look  farther  ahont  me,  when  I  felt  a  kind  of  rain 
coming  on.  Through  the  grass,  flowers,  and  leaves, 
there  fell  as  it  were  something  like  sand  and  grit  in 
large  quantities :  hut  what  was  my  horror  when  the 
whole  of  it  became  alive,  and  an  innumerable  host  of 
Ants  rushed  down  on  me  I  No  sooner  did  they  observe 
me,  than  they  made  an  attack  on  all  sides ;  and  though  I 
defended  myself  stoutly  and  gallantly  enough,  they  at 
last  BO  hemmed  me  in,  so  nipped  and  pinched  me,  dmt 
I  was  glad  to  hear  them  calling  to  surrender.  I  surren- 
dered instantly  and  wholly ;  whereupon  an  Ant  of  re- 
spectable stature  approached  me  with  courtesy,  nay, 
with  reverence,  and  even  recommended  itself  to  my 
good  graces.  I  learned  that  the  Ants  htA  now  become 
allies  of  my  fether -in-law,  and  by  him  been  called  out 
in  the  present  emergency,  and  commissioned  to  fetch 
me  back.  Here  then  was  little  I  in  the  hands  of  crea- 
tures still  less.  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  looking  forward 
to  the  marriage  ;  nay,  I  must  now  thank  Heaven,  if  my 
fether-in-law  were  not  wroth,  if  my  fair  one  had  not 
taken  the  suUens. 
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*'  Let  me  skip  over  iiiv  wliole  Irain 
in  a  word,  we  were  wedded.  Gaily  and  joyonely  m 
nsttere  went,  there  were,  neyertheleas,  solitary  homt, 
in  wliich  yon  were  led  aatray  into  reile<;tiaik  ;  and  now 
there  happened  to  me  something  which  had  nerer  hap- 
pened before  :  what,  and  how,  you  ohall  learn. 

"  Everything  about  me  was  completely  adapted  lu 
iny  present  form  and  wants ;  the  bottles  and  gimua 
,  were  in  a  fit  ratio  to  a  little  tt^er,  nay,  if  yon  will,  bM- 
t«r  measure,  in  proportion,  than  with  ns.  In  my  tiif 
{>alate,  the  dainty  tidbits  tasted  excellently ;  a  kw 
from  the  little  month  of  my  spouse  was  still  the  bom 
charming  thing  in  nature ;  and  I  will  not  deny  that  a*> 
velty  made  all  theae  circunistances  highly  a 
Unhappily,  however,  I  had  not  for^tten  my  ft 
tuBtion.  I  felt  within  me  a  scale  of  by^ne  g 
and  it  rendered  me  restless  and  cheerless.  Now,  (m 
the  first  time,  did  I  undpratanil  what  ttie  philoeop^i 
might  mean  by  llieir  Ideal,  wbicJt  they  say  k>  plagsM 
the  mind  of  man.  I  had  an  Ideal  of  myself ;  uuj  qAm 
in  dreams  I  appeared  as  a  giant.  In  short,  my  wife, 
my  ring,  my  dwarf  Sgaie,  and  so  many  other  boMb 
and  restrictions,  made  me  utterly  unhappy,  m>  tint  I 
began  to  think  seriously  about  otlwning  my  detirvc- 

"  Being  persuadeil  that  the  whole  magic  lay  in  tiw 
ring,  I  resolved  on  filing  this  asunder.  From  tba  man- 
jeweller,  accordingly,  I  borrowed  some  files.  By  nad 
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lack,  I  was  left-handed,  as,  indeed,  throngbout  my 
whole  life,  I  had  never  done  aught  in  the  right-banded 
way.  I  stood  tightly  to  the  work  :  it  was  not  small ; 
for  the  golden  hoop,  so  thin  as  it  appeared,  had  grown 
proportionably  thicker  in  contracting  from  its  former 
length.  All  vacant  hours  I  privately  applied  to  this 
task :  and  at  last,  the  metal  being  nearly  through,  I  was 
provident  enough  to  step  out  of  doors.  This  was  a  wise 
measure ;  for  all  at  once  the  golden  hoop  started  sharp- 
ly from  my  finger,  and  my  frame  shot  aloft  with  such 
violence,  that  I  actually  fancied  I  should  dash  against 
the  sky ;  and,  at  all  events,  I  must  have  bolted  through 
the  dome  of  our  palace;  nay,  perhaps,  in  my  new 
awkwardness,  have  destroyed  this  summer-residence 
altogether. 

'*  Here  then  was  I  standing  again ;  in  truth,  so  mucli 
the  larger,  but  also,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  so  much  the 
more  foolish  and  helpless.  On  recovering  from  my 
stupefaction,  I  observed  the  royal  strong-box  lying  near 
me,  which  I  found  to  be  moderately  heavy,  as  I  lifted 
it,  and  carried  it  down  the  foot-path  to  the  next  stage  ; 
where  I  directly  ordered  horses,  and  set  forth.  By  the 
road,  I  soon  made  trial  of  the  two  side-pouches.  In- 
stead of  money,  which  appeared  to  be  run  out,  I  found 
a  little  key :  it  belonged  to  the  strong-box,  in  which  I 
got  some  moderate  compensation.  So  long  as  this  held 
out,  I  made  use  of  the  carriage  :  by  and  by  I  sold  it, 
and  proceeded  by  the  Diligence.  The  strong-box,  too, 
I  at  length  cast  from  me,  having  no  hope  of  its  ever 
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filling  again.  And  thaa  in  the  end,  though  after  a  con- 
siderable circuit,  I  again  returned  to  the  kitchen-heartb, 
to  the  landlady  and  the  cook,  where  you  were  first  in- 
troduced to  me." 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Lena R DO  was  overwhelmed  with  business,  his  wri- 
ting-office in  the  greatest  activity ;  clerks  and  secreta- 
ries finding  no  moment^s  rest ;  while  Wilhelm  and  Frie- 
drich,  strolling  over  field  and  meadow,  were  entertain- 
ing each  other  with  the  most  pleasant  conversation. 

And  here,  first  of  all,  as  necessarily  happens  between 
friends  meeting  after  some  separation,  the  question  was 
started :  How  far  they  had  altered  in  the  interim  ? 
Friedrich  would  have  it  that  Wilhelm  was  exactly  the 
same  as  before  :  to  Wilhelm  again  it  seemed  that  his 
young  friend,  though  no  whit  abated  in  mirth  and  dis- 
cursiveness, was  somewhat  more  staid  in  his  manner. 
"  It  were  pity,"  interrupted  Friedrich,  "  if  the  father 
of  three  children,  the  husband  of  an  exemplary  matron, 
had  not  likewise  gained  a  little  in  dignity  of  bearing." 

Now,  also,  it  came  to  light,  that  all  the  persons  whom 
we  got  acquainted  with  in  the  ApprenHce$hip  were  still 
living  and  well ;  nay,  better  than  before ;  being  now  in 
full  and  decisive  activity ;  each,  in  his  own  way,  asso- 
ciated with  many  fellow-lc^urers,  and  striving  to- 
wards the  noblest  aim.  Of  this,  however,  it  is  not  for 
the  present  permitted  us  to  impart  any  more  precise 
information ;  since,  in  a  little  book  like  ours,  reserve 
and  secrecy  may  be  no  unseemly  qualities. 
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But  whaterer,  in  the  coune  of  this  confidential  con- 
venation,  transpired  respecting  the  Society  in  which 
we  now  are,  as  their  more  intimate  relations,  maxims, 
and  objects,  by  little  and  little,  came  to  view,  it  is  our 
duty  and  opportunity  to  disclose  in  this  place. 

<*  The  whim  of  Emigration,"  such  was  the  substance 
of  Friedrich's  talk  on  this  matter,  <<  the  whim  of  Emi- 
gration may,  in  straitened  and  painfdl  circumstances, 
very  naturally  lay  hold  of  men  ;  if  particular  cshs 
chance  to  be  favoured  by  a  happy  issue,  this  wlmi 
will,  in  the  general  mind,  rise  to  the  rank  of  passion; 
as  we  have  seen,  as  we  still  see,  and  withal  cannot  deo? 
that  we,  in  our  time,  have  been  befooled  by  such  a  dehi- 
sion  ourselves. 

<'  Emigration  takes  place  in  the  treacherous  hope  of 
an  improvement  in  our  circumstances ;  and  it  is  t4)o 
often  counterbalanced  by  a  subsequent  emigratioa; 
since,  go  where  you  may,  you  still  find  yourself  in  i 
conditional  world,  and  if  not  constrained  to  a  new 
emigration^  are  yet  inclined  in  secret  to  cherish  sncbi 
desire. 

"  We  have  therefore  bound  ourselves  to  renoniKx 
all  Emigration,  and  to  devote  ourselves  to  Migratioo. 
Heie  one  does  not  turn  his  back  on  his  native  country 
for  ever ;  but  hopes,  even  after  the  greatest  circuit,  to 
arrive  there  again  ;  richer,  wiser,  cleverer,  better  and 
whatever  else  such  a  way  of  life  can  make  him.  Now, 
in  society  aU  things  are  easier,  more  certain  in  their 
accomplishment,  than  to  an  individual ;  in  ^vhich  sense, 
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my  ftiend,  consider  what  tliou  ahalt  observe  here ;  for 
wliaterer  thou  mayegt  see,  all  and  erery  part  of  it  is 
meant  to  forvard  a  great  moveable  connexion  among 
active  and  sufficient  men  of  all  cluses. 

"  Bat,  as  where  men  are,  manners  are  too,  I  may 
explain  thus  macb  of  our  constitatiou  by  way  of  pre- 
liminary :  WLeu  two  of  our  number  anywhere  by  ac- 
cident meet,  they  conduct  themselves  towsrds  each 
other  ftccordiog  to  their  rank  and  fashion,  according  to 
cnstom  of  liandicraft  or  art,  or  by  iome  other  such 
mode  adapted  to  their  mutual  relations.  Three  meeting 
together  are  conaidered  aa  a  Unity,  which  gorema  it- 
self :  bat  if  a  fourth  join  them,  they  instantly  elect  the 
Bond,  one  chief  and  three  aobjecUi.  This  Bond,  how- 
ever many  more  combine  with  them,  can  still  only 
be  a  single  newly-elected  person  ;  for,  in  the  great  as 
ia  the  email  scale,  coregents  are  found  to  be  mutually 
obstmctive. 

"  Thou  mayest  observe  that  I^enardo  nnitcs,  in  this 
way,  more  than  a  hwidred  active  and  able  men  ;  miites, 
employs,  calls  home,  sends  fortli ;  as  to-morrow,  an 
important  day  with  us,  thou  wilt  perceive  and  under- 
stand. Thou  wilt  then  see  the  Bond  dissolved ;  tlie 
multitade  divided  into  smaller  societies,  and  the  Bond 
multiplied  :  all  the  rest  will  at  the  aame  time  becmne 
tlear  to  thee. 

"  But,  for  the  present,  1  invite  thee  to  a  short  bout 
of  reading.  Here,  imder  the  tthaduw  of  these  whis- 
pering trees,  by  the  side  of  this  siill-dowing  water,  let 
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QB  peruse  a  story,  this  little  pap^r,  'vehich  Lenardo, 
from  the  rich  treasures  of.  his  Collectioiu  has  intrwted 
to  me ;  that  so  hoth  of  as  may  see  th<Mroiigfa]y  what  a 
difference  there  is  hetween  a  mad  pilgiimagey  such  m 
many  lead  in  the  world,  and  a  well-meditated,  happOj- 
commenced  undertaking  like  ours,  of  i^hich  I  •>»*M  u 
this  time  say  no  more  in  praise.** 


The  quaint,  fitful,  and  most  dainty  story  of  A 
Foolish  Pilgrimer8y  with  which  our  two  friendi  wm 
occupied  their  morning,  we  feel  onreelFes  constnaei 
not  unreluctantly,  by  certain  grare  calculatioiiB»  to  re- 
serve for  some  future  and  better  season. 


^^ 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

Lenabdo,  havin;;  freed  Limself  from  buBiaess  fur  an 
hour,  took  dinner  with  bia  friends  ;  and  at  table  lie  lie- 
gtm  to  explain  to  tfaetn  his  family  circumstances.  His 
eldest  eiater  was  married.  A  rich  brother-in-law,  to 
the  ^at  satiaJactioD  of  the  Uncle,  bad  undertaken  the 
manaf^ment  of  all  the  estates ;  with  him  Valeiina's 
husband  was  stonily  co-operating ;  they  were  hibour- 
ing  on  the  great  scale ;  strengthening  their  enterprises 
by  connexion  with  distant  countries  and  places. 

Here  likewise  onr  oldest  friends  once  more  tnake 
their  appearance  :  Lothario,  Werner,  the  Abb^  are  on 
their  side  proceeding  in  the  liighest  diligenc^v  while 
Jamo  occnpies  himself  with  mining.  A  general  Insu- 
rwice  has  been  instituted  ;  we  discern  a  rast  property 
in  Land  ;  Bud  on  this  depends  the  existence  of  a  large 
Wandering  Society,  the  individual  members  of  which, 
under  the  condition  of  the  greatest  possible  usefulness, 
are  recommended  to  all  the  world,  are  forwarded  in 
every  undertaking,  and  secured  against  all  niischaucM  ; 
while  they  agun,  as  scattered  colonists,  may  be  sup- 
posed to  react  on  theii'  mother  country  with  &vourab)e 
inflnnuea. 

Thronghout  all  this,  we  obsetre  Lenaiii< 


enaiiio  recognised  -  j 
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as  the  wandering  Bond  ;  in  smaller  and  greater  eombi- 
nations,  he,  for  most  part,  is  elected  :  on  him  is  placed 
the  most  unrestricted  confidence. 

So  for  had  the  disclosure,  partly  from  Lenardo,  partly 
from  Friedrich,  proceeded  without  let,  w^hen  both  of  . 
them  on  a  sudden  became  silent,  each  seeming  to  hare  I 
acmples  about  communicating  more.  After  a  short 
pause,  Wilhelm  addressed  them,  and  cried :  **  AVhat 
new  secret  again  suddenly  overshadows  the  friendUcst 
explanation  ?  Will  you  again  leave  me  in  the  lurdi  r* 
'  **  Not  at  all  1"  exclaimed  Friedrich.  **  Do  but  heir 
me  I  He  has  found  the  Nutbrown  Maid  ;  and  for  her 
sake——" 

<<  Not  for  her  sake,**  interrupted  Lenardo. 

«  And  just  for  her  sake  \"  persisted  Friedrich.  **Do 
not  deceive  yourself :  for  her  sake  you  are  changiiur 
yourself  into  a  lawful  vagabond ;  as  some  others  of  as, 
not,  in  truth,  for  the  most  praiseworthy  purposes,  hare 
in  time  past  changed  ourselves  into  lawless  vagrants." 

**  Let  us  go  along  calmly,'*  said  Lenardo :  ^  our 
firiend  here  must  be  made  acquainted  with  the  state  of 
our  afiairs ;  but,  in  the  first  place,  let  him  have  a  httle 
touch  of  discipline  for  himself.  You  had  found  the 
Nutbit>wn  Maid;  but  to  me  you  refused  the  know- 
ledge  of  her  abode.  For  this  I  will  not  blame  you :  bat 
what  good  did  it  do  ?  To  discover  this  secret  I  w» 
passionately  incited ;  and  notwithstanding  your  saga- 
cious caution,  I  at  length  came  upon  the  right  tracf. 
You  have  seen  the' good  Maiden  yourself ;  ho'  circam- 
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stances  yon  have  accnrately  inrestigatad ;  and  yet  yon 
did  not  judge  tliem  rightly.  It  is  only  the  Loving  who 
feels  and  discovers  what  the  Beloved  wishes  and  wants : 
he  can  read  it  in  her  from  her  deepest  heart.  Let  this 
at  present  sufRee  :  for  explanation  we  have  no  lime  left 
t«-day.  To-morrow  I  tiave  the  hottest  press  of  businesi 
to  front :  next  day  wo  part.  But  fur  yonr  information, 
composure,  and  participating  interest,  accept  this  copy 
of  a  Week  from  my  Jonmal :  it  is  the  hcst  legacy  which 
I  ean  leave  you.  By  reading  it,  you  will  not  indeed 
heconie  wiser  than  you  are  and  than  I  am  :  hut  let  this 
for  the  present  suffice.  Tlie  nearest  future,  or  a  more 
remote  one,  will  arrange  and  direct :  that  ia  to  say,  in 
this  esse,  as  in  BO  many  others,  we  know  not  what  is  to 
become  of  as." 

By  way  of  dessert,  Lenarda  received  a  packet,  at  the 
opening  of  which,  he,  with  some  tokens  of  snrprise, 
handed  a  letter  to  Wilhelm,  '*  'U'hat  secrets,  what 
speedy  concerns  can  sister  Heisilia  liave  with  our 
friend  ?  '  To  be  delivered  instantly,  and  opened  pri- 
vately, without  the  presence  of  any  one,  friend  or  stran- 
ger !'  Let  OS  give  him  all  possihle  convenience,  Frie- 
drich ;  let  iis  withdraw  I"  Wilhelm  hastily  broke  open 
the  sheet,  and  read  : 


Rersiliato  Wilhelm, 

Wkerbvzr  this  letter  may  reach  yon,  my  noble 
frieod,  lo  a  certabty  it  will  find  yon  in  aome  nook, 
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where  you  are  striving  in  yain  to  hide  from  yoanel/. 
By  making  yon  acquainted  with  my  two  £ur  dames,  I 
have  done  you  a  sorry  service. 

Bat  wherever  yon  may  be  hirking,  and  doubtless  it 
win  search  you  out,  my  promise  is,  that  if,  shar  read- 
faig  this  letter,  yon  do  not  forthwith  leap  fix>iii  your 
seaty  and,  like  a  pious  pilgrim,  appear  in  my  preseaee 
without  delay,  I  must  declare  you  to  be  the  maaliest 
ef  aU  men :  that  is  to  say,  the  one  moet  completely 
void  of  the  finest  property  belonging  to  oar  sex  ;  I  mess 
Curiosity,  which  at  this  moment  is  afflicting  me  in  its 
sharpest  concentration. 

In  one  word,  then,  your  Casket  has  now  got  its  key ; 
this,  however,  none  but  you  and  I  are  to  kno^v.  How 
it  came  into  my  hands,  let  me  now  tell  you. 

Some  days  ago,  our  Man  of  Law  gets  deepatdiei 
firom  a  distant  Tribunal ;  udierein  he  was  aaked  'd, 
at  such  and  such  a  time,  there  had  not  been  a  boy 
^wling  about  our  neighbourhood,  who  had  played  afi 
manner  of  tricks,  and  at  length,  in  a  rash  enterprise, 
lost  his  jacket. 

By  the  way  this  brat  was  described,  no  doabt  re- 
mained with  us  that  he  was  Fiti;  the  gay  comrade 
whom  Felix  talked  so  mucli  of,  and  so  often  wished 
back  to  play  with  him. 

Now,  for  the  present,  those  Authorities  request  that 
said  article  of  dress  may  be  sent  to  them,  if  it  is  stiD 
in  existence ;  as  the  boy,  at  last  involved  in  judicial 
anaainations,  refers  to  it.    Of  this  demand  our  Law- 
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yer  cht^ncea  to  make  mention ;  he  ehowa  ob  the  little 
frock  hefore  Bending  it  off. 

Some  good  or  evil  spirit  whispers  me  to  grope  the 
breast-pocket :  a  little  angular  prickly  Something  comes 
into  my  hand ;  I,  so  timorous,  ticklish,  and  startlish  as 
I  nsnally  am,  clench  my  hand,  clench  it,  hold  my  peace, 
and  the  jerkin  is  sent  away.  Directly,  of  all  feelings, 
the  strangest  seizes  me.  At  the  first  stolen  glance,  I 
saw,  I  guessed  that  it  was  the  key  of  your  little  Box. 
And  now  came  wondrous  scruples  of  conscience,  and  all 
sorts  of  moral  doubts.  To  discover,  to  give  back  my 
windftill,  was  impossible ;  what  hare  those  long-wigged 
judges  to  do  with  it,  when  it  may  be  so  useful  to  my 
friend !  And  then,  again,  all  manner  of  questions  about 
Right  and  Duty  begin  lifting  up  their  voices ;  but  I 
would  not  let  them  outvote  me. 

From  this  you  perceive  into  what  a  situation  my 
friendship  for  you  has  reduced  me :  a  choice  faculty 
developes  itself,  all  on  a  sudden,  for  your  sake ;  what 
an  occurrence  I  May  it  not  be  something  more  than 
Friendship  that  so  holds  the  balance  of  my  conscience  ? 
Between  guilt  and  curiosity  I  am  wonderiully  discom- 
posed ;  I  have  a  hundred  whims  and  stories  about  what 
may  follow :  Law  and  Judgment  will  not  be  trifled  witL 
Hersilia,  the  careless,  and  as  occasion  served,  capricious 
Hersilia,  entangled  in  a  criminal  process,  for  this  is  the 
scope  and  tendency  of  it  I  And  what  can  I  do,  but 
think  of  the  friend  for  whose  sake  I  soffer  all  this  ?  I 
thought  of  you  before,  yet  with  pauses :  but  now  I  think 
of  you  incesMUitly ;  now  when  my  heart  throbs,  and 
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I  think  of  the  Seventh  Commandment,  I  most  turn  to 
yoQy  as  to  the  Saint,  who  has  caused  this  sin,  and  will 
also  procure  me  an  absolution :  thus  the  opening  of  the 
Casket  is  the  only  thing  that  can  compose  me.  My 
curiosity  is  growing  stronger  and  doubly  strong  :  come 
and  bring  the  Casket  with  you  I  To  what  jadgmeni- 
seat  it  properly  belongs  we  will  make  out  betureen  us : 
till  then  let  it  remain  between  us ;  no  one  must  know 
of  it,  be  who  he  will. 

But  now,  in  conclusion,  look  here,  my  friend  I  And 
tell  me,  what  say  you  to  this  picture  of  the  riddle  ? 
Does  it  not  remind  you  of  Arrows  with  barbs  ?  God 
help  us  I  But  the  Box  must  first  stand  unopened  be- 
tween you  and  me ;  and  then  when  opened,  tell  us  far- 
ther what  we  have  to  do.  I  wish  there  were  nothing 
whatever  in  it ;  and  who  knows  what  aD  I  wish,  and 
what  all  I  could  tell :  but  do  you  look  at  this,  and  has- 
ten so  much  the  faster  to  get  upon  the  road. 


Frederick  returned  more  gay  and  lively  than  he  had 
gone  :  «<  Good  news  f"  cried  be :  <<  good  lock  t  Lenar- 
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do  has  received  some  pretty  letters,  to  facilitate  the 
parting :  credit  more  than  sufficient ;  and  thoa  too  shalt 
have  thy  share  in  it.  Fortune  herself  surely  knows 
not  what  she  is  about ;  for  once  in  her  time  she  has 
done  wise  worthy  fellows  a  fttvour.** 

Hereupon  he  handed  to  his  friend  some  clipped  frag- 
ments of  maps,  with  directions  where  they  were  to  be 
produced,  and  changed  for  hard  cash  or  bills,  as  he 
might  choose.  Wilhelm  was  obliged  to  accept  them, 
though  he  kept  assuring  his  companion,  that  for  the 
present  he  had  no  need  of  such  things.  <<  Then  others 
will  need  them  I"  cried  Friedrich :  '<  constrain  not  thy 
good  feelings ;  and  wherever  thou  art,  appear  as  a  be- 
neficictor.  But  now  come  along,  let  us  have  a  look  at 
this  manuscript :  it  is  long  till  ni^t ;  one  tires  of  talk^ 
ing  and  listening,  so  I  have  begged  some  writing  far 
our  entertainment.  Every  leaf  in  Lenardo's  Archives 
is  penned  in  the  spirit  of  the  whole  :  in  giving  me  this, 
he  said :  *  Well,  take  it,  and  read  it ;  our  friend  will 
acquire  more  confidence  in  our  Society  and  Bond,  the 
more  good  members  he  becomes  acquainted  with.' " 

The  two  then  retired  to  a  cheerful  spot ;  and  Fried- 
rich  read,  enlivening  with  much  natural  energy  and 
mirth,  what  he  found  set  down  for  him. 
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WHO  CAN  THE  TRAITOR  BE  ? 

**  No  I  No  I'*  exclaimed  he,  violently  and  hastily 
rushing  into  the  chamher  allotted  him,  and  netting  don 
his  candle :  *'  No  I  it  is  impossible  I  Bnt  whither  diall 
I  torn  ?  For  the  first  time  I  think  otherwiae  than  be ; 
for  the  first  time,  I  feel,  I  wish  otherwise.  O  £idier  I 
oonldst  thou  bnt  be  present  invisibly,  coaldat  thou  bat 
look  through  and  through  me,  thoa  wooldst  see  that  I 
am  still  the  same,  still  thy  true,  obedient,  affiM^tiooate 
son.  Yet  to  say  No  I  To  contradict  ray  fi^ther  s  dev- 
est, long-cherished  wish  I  How  shall  I  ^scloee  it  ? 
How  shall  I  express  it  ?  No,  I  cannot  marry  Julia  I 
While  I  speak  of  it,  I  shudder.  And  how  diall  I  appear 
before  him,  tell  him  this,  him  the  good,  kind  fiither  ? 
He  looks  at  me  with  astonishment,  without  speaking  t 
the  prudent,  clear-sighted,  gifted  man,  can  find  no 
words.  Woe  is  me  I  Ah,  I  know  well  to  whom  I 
would  confide  this  pain,  this  perplexity ;  who  it  is  I 
would  choose  for  my  advocate  I  Before  all  otfaen, 
thou,  Lucinda  I  And  I  would  first  tell  thee  how  I 
love  thee,  how  I  give  myself  to  thee,  and  preeaingly 
entreat  thee  to  speak  for  me ;  and  if  thou  canst  lovt 
me  again,  if  thou  wilt  be  mine,  to  speak  for  ua  both.** 

To  explain  this  short  pithy  monologue  will  require 
some  details. 

Professor  N.  of  N.  had  an  only  boy  of  singular 
ty,  whom,  till  the  child's  eighth  year,  he  had  lefit 
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tirely  in  cbar^  of  his  wife.  This  ei:cellent  woman  had 
directed  tlie  tioura  and  days  of  her  son,  iu  living,  learn- 
ing, and  all  good  beliaviour.  She  died  ;  and  the  fkther 
inslBntly  felt,  that  to  prOHecut«  this  parental  tatelage 
was  impoanible.  In  their  hfetime,  all  had  been  har- 
mony between  the  parents  :  they  had  laboured  for  ■ 
common  aim,  had  determined  in  concert  what  was  next 
to  be  done ;  and  the  mother  had  not  wanted  skill  to 
execute  wiuly,  by  herself,  what  the  two  had  pluuiod 
together.  Double  and  treble  was  now  tbti  widower*! 
anxiety,  seeing,  as  he  could  not  but  daily  see,  that  for 
the  sons  of  professors,  even  in  univeraitieH,  it  was  ouly 
by  a  sort  of  miracle  that  a  happy  education  could  be 
expected. 

In  this  strait  he  applied  to  liis  friend  the  Oberamt- 
mann  of  R.,  with  whom  he  had  already  l>een  treating 
of  plana  for  a  closer  alliance  betweeu  their  families. 
The  Obenimtmann  gave  him  counsel  and  assistance : 
so  the  son  was  established  in  one  of  those  Institntiooa, 
which  still  Boarish  in  Germany,  and  where  charge  i* 
taken  of  tlie  whole  man,  anil  body,  soul,  and  spirit  are 
trained  witli  all  attention. 

The  son  was  thus  provided  for ;  the  father,  however, 
felt  himself  very  lonely :  robbed  of  his  wife ;  chtit  out 
from  the  cheerful  presence  of  tlie  boy,  wlram  lie  Itad 
seen,  without  effort  of  his,  growing  up  in  such  desira- 
ble culture.  But  here  again  the  (riendship  of  the  Ober- 
amtmann  served  him  in  good  stead  :  tile  distance  of 
their  abodes  vanished  before  his  affection,  his  desire  for 
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movement,  for  diversion  of  thonglit.  In  this  hospitable 
home  the  widowed  Man  of  Letters  found,  in  a  fuDilj 
circle  motherless  like  his  own,  two  beautiful  Uttle 
daughters  growing  up  in  diverse  loveliness  ;  a  state  of 
things  which  more  and  more  confirmed  the  £ithen  ia 
their  purpose,  in  their  hope,  of  one  day  aedng  their 
families  united  in  the  most  ^oybal  bonds. 

They  lived  under  the  sway  of  a  mild  good  Fnaet : 
the  meritorious  Oberamtmann  was  certain  of  his  past 
during  life ;  and  in  the  appointment  of  a  sncceMor,  ha 
recommendation  was  likely  to  go  fiir.  And  now,  ae> 
cording  to  the  wise  family  arrangement,  sanctioned  aba 
by  the  Minister,  Luddor  was  to  train  himself  for  ths 
important  office  of  his  future  father-in-law.  This  ia 
consequence  he  did,  from  step  to  step.  Nothing  waa 
neglected  in  communicating  to  him  all  sorts  of  know* 
ledge,  in  developing  in  him  all  sorts  of  activity^  whi^ 
the  State  in  any  case  requires :  practice  in  ngorooa  jo- 
dicial  law ;  and  also  in  the  laxer  sort,  where  prudence 
and  address  find  their  proper  field ;  foresight  for  dtitf 
ways  and  means ;  not  excluding  bi^er  and  more  oooh 
prehensive  views,  yet  all  tending  towards  practical  hft^ 
and  so  as  with  effect  and  certainty  to  he  employed  ia 
its  concerns. 

With  such  purposes  had  Lucidor  spent  his  school- 
years  :  by  his  father  and  his  patron,  he  was  now  wan- 
ed to  make  ready  for  the  university.  In  all  departmenti 
b^  already  showed  the  fairest  talents ;  and  to  Nature  be 
was  farther  indebted  for  the  singular  happiness  of  iacfi- 
ning,oiit  of  love  for  bis  £iUher»<mt  of  respect  for  hiafricad. 
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to  turn  titit  cnpabilities,  fimt  from  obe[licni:e,  tlien  from 
couviction,  on  tlmt  very  object  to  which  he  was  direct- 
ed. He  was  placed  in  a  foreign  aniveraity,  and  here, 
both  by  hia  own  account  in  hia  letters,  and  by  the  tes-  ' 
timony  of  his  teactiere  and  overseers,  he  continned  walk- 
ing in  the  path  that  led  towards  Iub  appointed  goal.  It 
was  0[ily  objected  to  him,  that  in  certain  casea  he  had 
been  too  impetuously  brave.  The  father  shook  liis  head 
at  this  ;  Uie  Oberanitmann  nodded.  Who  would  not 
have  been  proud  of  anch  a  son  ? 

Meanwhile,  the  two  dauglitera,  Julia  and  Lucinda, 
were  waxing  in  stature  and  graces.  Julia,  tlie  younger, 
waggish,  lovely,  unatable,  highly  entertaining ;  the 
other  (lifficnlt  to  pourtray,  for,  in  her  sincerity  and  pu- 
rity, she  represented  all  that  we  prize  most  in  wouao. 
Visits  were  paid  and  repaid ;  and,  in  the  I'rofesaor's 
house,  Julia  found  the  moNt  inexlioustible  amusement. 
Geography,  which  he  failed  not  to  enliven  by  Topo- 
graphy, belonged  to  his  province ;  and  iiu  sooner  did 
Julia  cast  her  eyes  on  any  »f  the  volumen,  of  which  a 
whole  serieti  from  Honiatin's  warehouse  were  standing 
there,  than  the  cities  all  and  snntlry  had  to  be  muster- 
ed, judged,  preferred,  or  rejected  :  all  liavens  especial- 
ly obtained  her  favour ;  other  towns,  to  acquire  even  a 
slight  approval  Irom  her,  must  stand  fortji  well  suppUetl 
with  steeples,  domes,  and  minarets. 

Julia's  father  often  left  her  for  weeks  to  the  care  of 
his  tried  friend.  She  was  actually  advancing  in  know- 
ledge of  Iter  science ;  and  already  the  inhabited  world. 
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in  ite  main  featnres,  in  its  chief  points  and  pkceSyHoad 
before  her  with  some  accmmcy  and  distinctnen.  Ihr 
garbs  of  foreign  nations  attracted  her  peculiar  attcn- 
laon ;  and  often  wheA  her  fostar-^Oher  naked  ha  h 
jest :  If  among  the  many  yoong  handsome  men  wit 
were  passing  to  and  fro  before  her  window,  there  wti 
not  some  one  or  other  whom  she  liked  ?  she  wssU 
answer:  <<  Yes,  indeed,  if  he  do  hnt  look  odd  eneagk' 
And  as  onr  yonng  students  are  seldom  behindhand  ■ 
this  particular,  she  bad  often  occasioEi  to  take  notice  if 
mdividoals  among  them :  they  brongiit  to  her  mbd 
the  costome  of  foreign  nations ;  however,  she  dedani 
in  the  end,  that  if  she  was  to  bestow  her  nndinded  i^ 
tention  on  any  one,  he  mnst  be  at  least  a  Gre^  ^^FT" 
ped  in  the  complete  fosbion  of  his  country ;  on  wfaick 
account,  also,  she  longed  to  be  at  some  Leipsdg  Fnr, 
where,  as  she  understood,  snch  penons  were  to  be  sem 
walking  the  streets. 

After  his  dry  and  often  irksome  kbonrs,  our  Teacfe 
had  now  no  happier  moments,  than  those  he  spent  ii 
mirthftdly  instructing  her ;  triumphing  withal,  in 
that  a  being  so  attractive,  ever  entertaining,  ever 
tained,  was  in  the  end  to  be  his  own  danghtcr.  For 
the  rest,  the  two  fothers  had  mutually  agreed,  that  as 
hint  of  their  purpose  should  be  communicated  to  the 
girls ;  from  Lucidor,  also,  it  was  kept  secret. 

Thus  had  years  passed  away,  as  indeed  they  very 
lightly  pass ;  Lucidor  presented  himself  completed,  ha- 
ving stood  all  trials  to  the  joy  even  of  the  superior  over- 
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seen,  who  wished  notliing  more  heartily  than  being 
able,  Willi  a  good  conRctence,  to  fulfil  the  hopes  of  old, 
worthy,  favoured,  and  dexerrinf;  servants. 

And  so  the  businefu  hod  at  length  by  quiet  regnlar 
steps  come  so  far,  that  Lncidor,  after  having  demean- 
ed himself  in  anbordinate  stations  to  tmiversal  satisfac- 
tion, was  now  to  be  placed  in  a  very  adrantageona 
post,  auitable  to  his  wishes  and  merits,  and  lying  jnat 
midway  between  the  University  and  the  OberamtmBn- 

The  father  now  spoke  with  his  son  about  Jnlia,  of 
whom  he  had  hitherto  only  hinted,  as  abont  his  bride 
and  wife,  withont  any  doubt  or  condition  ;  congratula- 
ting him  on  the  happiness  of  having  appropriated  such 
a  jewel  to  himself.  The  Professor  saw  in  lancy  his 
daughter-in-law  again  from  time  to  time  in  his  bonae  : 
occupied  with  charts,  plans,  and  views  of  cities :  the 
son  recalled  to  mind  the  gay  and  most  lovely  creature, 
who,  in  times  of  childhood,  had,  by  her  rogueries  as 
by  her  kindliness,  always  delij;ht«d  him.  Lucidor  was 
now  to  ride  over  to  the  Oberamtmann's,  to  tako  a 
closer  liew  of  the  full-grown  fair  one ;  and,  for  a  few 
weeks,  to  surrender  himself  to  the  habitudes  and  fsnii- 
lianty  of  her  household.  If  ttie  young  people,  as  was 
to  be  hoped,  should  speedily  agree,  the  Professor  was 
forthwith  to  appesr,  that  so  a  solemn  betrothment  might 
for  ever  secure  the  anticipated  happiness. 

Lucidor  arrires,  is  received  with  the  friendlieat  wel- 
come ;  a  chamber  is  allotted  him ;  be  BiT&ngea  himself 
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there,  and  appears.  And  now  he  finds,  besides  the  i 
here  of  the&mily  akeady  known  to  tis,a  grown-up  soo ; 
misbred  certainly,  yet  shrewd  and  good-natured;  so 
that  if  yon  liked  to  take  him  as  the  Jesting  Counsdkr 
of  the  party,  he  fitted  not  ill  with  the  rest.  There  be- 
longed, moreoTer,  to  the  boose,  a  very  old,  bat  heskliy 
and  gay-hearted  man ;  qniet,  wise,  discreet ;  comple- 
ting his  life,  as  it  were,  and  here  and  there  requiring  i 
little  help.  Directly  after  Lncidor,  too,  there  bad  ar^ 
rived  another  stranger;  no  longer  young,  of  an  is- 
pressiye  aspect,  dignified,  thoroughly  well-bred,  and,  hf 
his  acquaintance  with  the  most  distant  quarters  of  the 
worid,  extremely  entertaining.  He  was  called  AntooL 

Julia  received  her  announced  bridegroom  in  fit  order, 
yet  with  an  excess  rather  than  a  defect  of  frankness : 
Lucinda,  on  the  other  hand,  did  the  bonomis  of  the 
house,  as  her  sister  did  those  of  herself.  So  passed  the 
day ;  peculiarly  agreeable  to  all,  only  to  Lncidor  noC : 
he,  at  all  times  silent,  had  been  forced,  that  he  might 
avoid  sinking  dumb  entirely,  to  employ  himself  in  ask- 
ing questions ;  and  in  this  attitude,  no  one  appears  to 
advantage. 

Throughout  he  had  been  absent-minded  ;  for  at  the 
first  glance  he  had  felt,  not  aversion  or  repugnance,  yet 
estrangement,  towards  Julia :  Lucinda,  on  the  contrary, 
attracted  him,  so'that  he  trembled  every  time  she  look- 
ed at  him  with  her  full  pure  peaceful  eyes. 

Thus  hard  bested,  he  reached  his  chamber  the  first 
night,  and  gave  vent  to  his  heart  in  that  soliloquy  with 
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wbicli  Tve  bcgsn.  But  lo  explain  th'n  mifficiently,  to 
sliow  1m(w  the  violence  of  such  an  empliatic  speech 
ap*es  with  what  we  know  of  liim  already,  aiiotber 
little  Rtetement  will  be  necwmary. 

Luci  Jor  was  of  a  deep  charncter ;  and  for  mo«t  part 
liaJ  soraetliing  else  in  his  mind,  than  what  the  present 
Rceae  required;  hence  talk  and  social  conTersation 
would  never  prosper  rishtly  with  him ;  he  felt  this, 
and  was  wont  to  continue  silent,  except  when  the  to- 
pic happened  to  be  partimlar  oo  some  department  whicii 
he  had  completely  studied,  and  of  which,  whatever  he 
needed  was  at  all  times  ready.  Besides  this,  in  his 
early  years  at  school,  and  later  at  tlie  university,  he 
had  been  deceived  in  friend?,  and  had  wasted  the  ef- 
funions  of  his  heart  unhappily  ;  hence  every  communi- 
cation of  his  feelings  seemed  to  him  a  doubtful  step, 
and  doubting^  destroys  all  snch  communication.  With 
his  father  he  was  uMcd  to  speak  only  in  unison  ;  there- 
fore, his  fall  heart  poured  itself  out  in  monologues,  so 
soon  as  he  wan  by  himself. 

Next  mominfr  he  had  summoned  np  his  resolution  ; 
and  yet  he  almost  lost  heart  atid  composm'e  again, 
when  Julia  met  him  with  still  more  friendliness,  gucty, 
and  fronknesB,  than  ever.  She  had  much  to  ask  ;  about 
his  journeys  by  land  and  journeys  by  water ;  how, 
when  a  stu<lcnt,  with  his  knepsack  on  his  back,  he  had 
roamed  and  climbed  through  Switzerland,  nay,  crossed 
the  Alps  themselves.  An<t  now  oF  those  fair  islands 
on  the  great  Southern  lAkf,  she  had  much  to  say ;  and 
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then  backwards,  the  Rhine  must  be  acoosipanied  from 
his  primary  origin ;  at  first,  through  moot  undeBdoos 
rogions,  and  so  downwards  through  many  an  altenn- 
tion,  till  at  length,  between  Maynz  and  Coblenx,  yoa 
find  it  still  worth  while  respectfully  to  diamiss  the  old 
Riyer  finom  his  last  confinement,  into  the  wide  worid, 
into  theaea. 

Lncidor,  in  the  course  of  this  recital,  fek  himself 
much  lightened  in  heart;  he  narrated  willingly  and 
well,  so  that  Julia  at  last  exclaimed  in  rapture :  *'  It  is 
thus  that  our  other  self  should  be  f  At  which  phrase 
Lucidor  again  felt  startled  and  fright^ied ;  ihinkif: 
lie  saw  in  it  an  allusion  to  their  future  pilgrimage  ia 
common  through  life. 

From  his  narratiye  duty,  however,  he  was  aooo  re- 
lieved :  for  the  stranger,  Antoni,  veiry  speedily  over- 
shadowed all  mountain  streaais,  and  rocky  banks,  aad 
rivers  whether  hemmed  in  or  left  at  liberty.  Under 
his  guidance  you  now  went  forward  to  Grenoa ;  Uvoc^ 
no  lay  at  no  great  distance ;  whatever  was  most  inte- 
resting in  the  country  you  took  with  you  as  hdr  spoil : 
Naples,  too,  was  a  place  you  should  see  before  yvm 
died  ;  and  then,  in  truth,  remained  Constantinople, 
which  also  was  by  no  means  to  be  neglected.  Antoai's 
descriptions  of  the  wide  world  carried  the  ^"nlg^nat^1^^* 
of  every  hearer  along  with  him,  though  Antoni  himseM 
introduced  little  fire  into  the  subject.  Julia,  quite  en- 
raptured,  was  still  nowise  satisfied :  she  longed  for 
Alexandria,  Cairo,  and,  above  all*  for  the  Pyimmidi ;  of 
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ivhicb,  hy  llif  Ips^onNof  lit>riiilpmleil  fnthiT-in-law,  alio 
liBil  gsincil  Bomi)  mixJenUe  knowledge. 

Lucidor,  neitl  night  (he  bad  scarcely  aliut  his  door ; 
the  candle  lie  had  not  put  down)  excl&imed  :  >'  Now, 
bethink  thee,  then ;  it  is  growing  ieriouit  I  Thou  hast 
studied  end  meditat«d  many  seriotu  things :  what  avails 
thy  law-learning,  if  thon  canst  not  act  like  a  man  uf 
law  ?  View  thyself  as  a  delegate,  forget  thy  own  feel- 
ings, and  do  what  it  would  behove  thee  to  do  for  ano- 
Uier.  It  rhiokejis  and  closes  round  me  horribly  I  The 
stranger  is  plainly  come  for  the  sake  of  Lucbda ;  she 
fhows  him  the  fairest,  noblest  social  and  hospitable 
ntlentioDB :  that  little  fool  would  run  through  the  world 
with  any  one  for  anything  or  nothing.  Besides,  she  is 
a  wag  ;  her  interest  in  cities  and  conntries  is  a  force, 
by  which  she  keeps  us  in  silence.  But  why  do  I  look 
at  the  nifair  so  perplexedly,  so  narrowly  ?  Is  not  the 
OberamtDiann  himself  the  most  jndicions.  the  clearest, 
the  kindest  mediator  ?  Thou  wilt  tell  him  bow  thon 
feelest  and  thinkest ;  and  he  will  think  with  tliee,  if 
not  likewise  feel.  With  thy  father  he  has  all  influence. 
And  is  not  the  one  as  well  as  the  other  his  daughter  ? 
What  would  this  Anloni  the  Traveller  with  Lucinda, 
who  is  bom  for  home,  to  be  happy  and  to  make  happy  ? 
Let  the  waveriug  quicksilver  fasten  itself  to  the  Wan- 
dering Jew  ;  that  will  be  a  right  match." 

Next  morning  Luridor  came  down,  with  the  firm 
purpose  of  speaking  with  the  father ;  and  waiting  on 
him  expressly  to  that  end,  at  the  hour  when  he  knew 
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him  to  be  diflengaged.  How  great  was  his  ▼exatioB, 
his  perplexity,  on  learning  that  the  Obenuntiiiaiiii  had 
heen  called  away  on  buaineis,  and  was  not  eiqwded 
till  the  day  after  the  morrow  I  Jnlia,  on  this  oocanon, 
teemed  to  be  expressly  in  her  travelling  fit ;  she  kqH 
by  the  world*wanderer,  and,  with  some  sportiTe  hits  at 
domestic  economy,  gave  up  Lnddor  to  Ludnda.  If 
omr  friend,  viewing  this  noble  maiden  fitMn  a  certain  dis- 
tance, and  nnder  one  general  impiessioik,  hftd  already, 
with  his  whole  hearty  loved  her,  he  failed  not  now  ia 
this  nearest  nearness  to  discover  with  doable  and  treble 
vividness  in  detail,  all  that  had  before  as  a  "v^iole  at- 
tracted him. 

The  good  old  friend  of  the  family  now  btoaght 
himself  forward,  in  place  of  the  absent  father :  be  too 
had  lived,  had  loved  ;  and  was  now,  after  many  hard 
bnffettings  and  bnuses  of  Hfe,  resting  at  last,  refreshed 
and  cheerful,  beside  the  frigid  of  his  youth.  He  en- 
livened the  conversation ;  and  especially  expatiated  ea 
perplexities  in  choice  of  wives;  relating  several  re- 
markable examples  of  explanations,  both  in  time  and 
too  late.  Ludnda  appeared  in  all  her  splendour.  She 
admitted :  That  accident,  in  all  departments  of  Hfe,  sad 
so  likewise  in  the  bosiness  of  maniage,  often  prodoccd 
the  best  result ;  yet  that  it  was  finer  and  prouder  when 
one  could  say  he  owed  his  happiness  to  himself,  to  the 
silent  calm  conviction  of  his  heart,  to  a  noble  purpose 
and  a  quick  determination.  Tears  stood  in  Lucidor'acycs 
as  he  applauded  this  sentiment :  directly  afterwards. 


WILHELM  MBISTER's  TRAVELS.  909 

the  two  ladies  went  out.  The  cAd  preeident  liked  well 
to  deal  in  ilhiBtratiye  histories ;  and  so  the  conTeraa- 
tion  expanded  itself  into  details  of  pleasant  instances, 
which,  however,  touched  our  hero  so  closely,  that  none 
bat  a  youth  of  as  delicate  mannons  as  his  could  have 
reftained  firom  breaking  out  with  his  secret.  He  did 
break  out,  so  soon  as  he  was  by  himself. 

**  I  have  constrained  myself !"  exclaimed  he :  **  with 
such  perplexities  I  will  not  vex  my  good  &ther :  I  have 
forborne  to  speak ;  for  I  see  in  this  worthy  old  man 
the  substitute  of  both  fathers.  To  him  will  I  speak ; 
to  him  disclose  the  whole :  he  will  surely  bring  it  about ; 
he  has  already  almost  spoken  what  I  wish.  Will  he 
censure  in  the  individual  case  what  he  praises  in  gene* 
ral  ?  To-morrow  I  visit  him :  I  must  give  vent  to  this 
oppression." 

At  breakfJBst,  the  old  man  was  not  present:  last 
night  he  had  spoken,  it  appeared,  too  much ;  had  sat 
too  long,  and  likewise  drunk  a  drop  or  two  of  wine  be- 
yond his  custom.  Much  was  said  in  Ins  praise ;  many 
anecdotes  were  related  ;  and  precisely  of  such  sayings 
and  doings  as  brought  Lucidor  to  despair  for  not  having 
forthwith  applied  to  him.  This  unpleasant  feeling  was 
but  aggravated,  when  he  learned  that  in  such  attacks  of 
disorder  the  good  old  man  would  often  not  make  his 
re-appearance  for  a  week. 

For  social  converse,  a  country  residence  has  many 
advantages ;  especially  when  the  owners  of  it  have,  for 
a  course  of  years,  been  induced,  as  thinking  and  feel- 
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ing  paraoosy  to  improve  the  natonl  capabilities  of  their 
environs.  Snch  had  been  the  good  fortune  of  this  spot. 
The  Obenuntmann,  at  first  nnwedded>  then  in  a  kng 
.  happy  marriage,  lumself  a  man  of . fortune,  and  occa- 
pying  a  Incratire  post,  had,  according  to  his  own  judg- 
ment and  perception,  according  to  the  taste  of  his  wife* 
nay,  at  last  according  to  the  wishes  and  whims  of  hb 
children,  laid  out  and  forwarded  many  larger  and  small- 
er decorations ;  which  by  degrees  being  skilfidly  con- 
nected Mrith  plantations  and  paths,  afforded  to  the  pro- 
menader  a  very  beautifol,  continually  varying,  charae- 
terisdc  series  of  scenes.  A  pilgrimage  throagh  these, 
our  young  hosts  now  proposed  to  their  guest ;  as  in  ge- 
neral we  take  pleasure  in  showing  our  improvements 
to  a  stranger,  that  so  what  has  become  habitual  in  our 
eyes,  may  appear  with  the  charm  of  novelty  in  his,  and 
leave  with  him,  in  permanent  remembrance,  its  first 
favourable  impression. 

The  nearest,  as  well  as  the  most  distant  part  of  the 
grounds,  was  peculiarly  appropriate  for  modest  deco- 
rations, and  altogether  rural  individualities.  Fotile 
hills  alternated  with  well-watered  meadows ;  so  that 
the  whole  was  visible  from  time  to  time,  without  being 
flat ;  and  if  the  land  seemed  chiefly  devoted  to  pur- 
poses of  utility,  the  graceful,  the  attractive,  was  by  no 
means  excluded. 

To  the  dwelling  and  office-housesrwere  united  varioa» 
gardens,  orchards,  and  green  spaces ;  out  of  which  you 
imperceptibly  passed  into  a  little  wood,  with  a  broad. 
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clear  caniage-rosd  winding  tigi  nnil  down  through  the 
midRt  of  it.  Htre,  in  n  central  Hpot,  on  the  moat  ctni- 
siderable  eleTstion,  there  had  bt'euaHallfrected,  with 
side-chambers  entering  from  it.  On  coming  through 
the  niain-door,  yon  mw  in  it  Urge  mirror  tlie  inimt 
favourable  proopect  which  the  country  aiTurded;  and 
were  sure  lo  turn  roand  that  inBtaiit,  lo  recover  your- 
Keif  on  the  reality  fwin  the  effect  of  this  iu  unexpecteil 
iumge  ;  for  Uie  approacti  was  artfully  enough  coiitrired, 
nnd  all  that  conld  excit«  sorprise  was  carefully  hid  till 
the  last  moment.  No  one  entered  but  felt  himself  pl«B- 
suTi^ly  tempted  to  tarn  from  the  mirror  to  Nature,  and 
from  Nature  lo  tlie  mirror. 

Onc«  in  motion  in  ibiis  faireHt,  brightest,  longeU  day, 
our  party  made  a  fpiritual  eampugn  of  it,  over  anil 
through  the  whole.  Here  the  daughters  pointed  out 
the  erening  seat  of  their  good  motlier,  where  a  itately 
box  tree  hod  kept  clear  space  all  roand  it.  A  little  br- 
iber on.  LaciiKlu's  pluce  of  rooming-prayer  was  lialf* 
roguinhly  exliibited  by  Julia :  clone  lo  a  little  brook, 
between  poplan  and  alders,  with  meadoirs  olopjng 
down  from  it,  and  fields  stretc^iing  upwards.  It  wkb 
indetirrihably  pretty.  Yon  thought  you  had  seen  such 
B  spot  everywhere,  but  nowhere  so  impreseive,  and  so 
perfect  in  iti  ninipUcity.  In  retnm  for  tlits,  tlie  young 
maslM-,  also  lialf  against  Julia's  will,  pointed  out  the 
liny  groves,  and  child'H  (gardens,  which,  close  by  a  snug- 
lying  mill,  were  now  scarcely  discernible  ;  ihey  liatt^d 
froin  a  time  when  Julio,  pcrhapa  b  Iter  tenth  yeiic,  had 
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tahen  it  itit«  her  bead  to  become  a  millereas ;  intend- 
ing, aAer  the  decease  of  the  two  old  ocrnpant*,  lo  »- 
mrae  the  management  herself,  and  choose  some  biTe 
■uUman  for  ber  husband. 

"  That  was  at  a  lime,"  cried  JuUa,  "  wfaea  1  knew 
aothing  of  towna  lying  on  rivers,  or  even  on  tiie  ttk; 
nothing  of  Genoa,  of  Naples,  and  the  like.  Vonr  wai- 
thy  father,  Lncidw,  has  converted  me  ;  of  laU  I  cone 
•eldom  hither."  She  sat  down  with  a  TogDiab  air,  a*  a 
little  bencli,  that  was  now  scarcely  lai^  enoogfa  tat  \m ; 
under  an  eliler-bougli,  whith  had  bent  deeply  tovanb 
the  ground ;  "  Fie  on  this  cowering !"  cried  sbe  j  iJim 
started  up,  and  ran  off  with  her  ^y  brotlier. 

The  remaining  pair  kept  up  a  ralioDal  couTerwlion; 
and  in  these  cases,  reason  approacliea  close  to  the  bor- 
ders of  feeling.  Wandering  orer  cliangefuj,  umpW  n^ 
tnrnl  objects,  to  contemplate  at  leisure  Itow  numii^ 
scheming  man  contrives  to  gain  some  profit  fromlben ; 
bow  bis  perception  of  wliat  is  laid  before  liim,  comlu- 
aing  with  the  feeling  of  his  wants,  does  wooden,  fint 
in  rendering  the  world  inhabitable,  then  in  peopliaK  i>i 
■ad  at  last  in  overpeopling  it :  all  thia  could  bers  be 
talked  of  in  detul.  Lucinda  gave  acconnt  of  ewy- 
thing ;  and,  modest  aa  she  was,  sbe  could  not  Iiide  t^ 
thcae  pleasant  and  convenient  combioatioua  of  ^;-*^-« 
parts  by  roads,  hod  been  her  work,  under  Use  propo- 
•bJ,  direction,  or  favour  of  her  revered  mother. 

But  as  the  longest  day  at  last  bends  down  to  evut- 
ing,  our  patty  were  at  last  forced  to  tliink  of  return- 


ing;  &nil  wliile  derisini;  some  pleasBnt  (Circuit,  die 
merry  brother  proposed  tliHt  ihoy  eboalU  take  the  ohort 
road,  thoufih  it  commanded  no  fine  prospects,  aadwu 
eren  in  aome  places  more  dilficnlt  to  jcet  o^er.  "  For," 
cried  he,  "  yoo  have  preached  all  day  about  yoiir  de- 
corntious  and  wparations,  and  how  yon  have  iinproTed 
and  beaatified  the  scene  for  pictorial  eyes  ftnd  feeling 
hearts :  let  me  alito  hare  my  tunt." 

Accordingly,  they  now  set  forth  over  ploagfaed 
groands,  by  coarse  paths,  nay  sometimes  picking  their 
way  by  Etepping-stones  in  boggy  places ;  till  at  last  they 
perceived,  at  eome  distance,  a  pile  of  machinery  tower- 
iug  np  in  manifold  combination.  More  closely  exami- 
ned, it  turned  out  to  be  a  large  apparatus  for  sport  and 
games,  arranged  not  without  judgment,  and  in  a  cer- 
tain popular  spirit.  Here,  fixed  at  suitable  distances, 
stood  alarge  swiug-wbeel,  on  which  the  aacending  and 
the  descending  riders  ini^'ht  still  sit  horizontally,  and 
at  their  ease ;  other  see-saws,  swing-ropes,  leaping* 
poles,  bowling  and  nine-pins  courses,  and  whatcvercan 
be  ^cied  for  variedly  and  equally  employing  and  di- 
verting a  crowd  of  people  gathered  on  a  large  common. 
•'  This,"  cried  he,  "  is  my  invention,  my  dei'oralion  1 
And  thougli  my  father  found  the  money,  and  a  shrewd 
fellow  the  brain  necessary  for  it,  yet  without  me,  whom 
yon  often  call  a  person  of  no  judgment,  money  aixj 
brain  would  not  have  come  together." 

In  this  clieerfut  mood,  t)ie  whole  four  renciiod  home 
by  sunset.  Antoni  also  joined  them  ;  bnt  the  little  Ju- 
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lia,  not  yet  satisfied  with  this  unresting  travel,  ordered 
her  coachy  and  set  fordi  on  a  visit  to  a  lady  of  her 
friends,  in  utter  despair  at  not  having  seen  ber  for  two 
days.  The  party  left  behind  began  to  feel  embarmMd 
before  they  were  aware;  it  was  eyen  mentioned  k 
words  that  the  fiither's  absence  distressed  them.  The 
conversation  was  about  to  stagnate,  ^vhen  all  at  oace 
the  madcap  sprang  from  his  seat,  and  in  a  few  momeitt 
retomed  with  a  book,  proposing  to  read  to  the  cosh 
pany.  Lucinda  forbore ,  not  to  inquire  how  this  no- 
tion had  occurred  to  him,  now  for  the  first  time  in  i 
twelvemonth.  «<  Everything  occnrs  to  me,**  said  he, 
**  at  the  proper  season:  this  is  more  than  yoo  cu 
say  for  yourself."  He  read  them  a  series  of  genniae 
Antique  Tales ;  such  as  lead  man  away  from  himself, 
flattering  his  wishes,  and  making  him  forget  all  thorn 
restrictions,  between  which,  even  in  the  happiest  imo- 
ments,  we  are  still  hemmed  in. 

<<  What  shall  I  do  now  I"  cried  Lucidor,  when  at  Imi 
he  saw  himself  alone.  <<  The  hour  presses  on  :  in  A»- 
toni  I  have  no  trust ;  he  is  an  utter  stranger,  I  know 
not  who  he  is,  how  he  comes  to  be  here,  nor  what  be 
wants ;  Lucinda  seems  to  be  his  object ;  and  if  so,  what 
can  I  expect  of  him  ?  Nothing  remains  for  me  but  ap- 
plying to  Lucinda  herself :  she  must  know  of  iu  she 
before  all  others.  This  was  my  first  feelini^  :  whv  do 
we  stray  into  sidepaths  and  subterfuges?  My  fint 
thought  shall  be  my  last,  and  I  hope  to  reach  my  mm." 

On  Saturday  morning,  Lucidor,  dressed  at  an  csriv 
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hour,  wan  walking-  to  and  fro  in  liis  chamber ;  thinking 
anil  conning  over  his  projected  address  lo  Ludjida, 
when  he  heard  a  sort  of  jesiful  contention  before  his 
door,  and  the  door  itself  directly  afterwards  went  up. 
The  mad  yonnker  was  shoving  in  a  boy  before  him, 
with  coffee  and  baked  ware  for  tlie  guest ;  he  himself 
carried  rold  lue^ta  and  wine.  "  Go  tUoo  foreinotit," 
cried  the  younker;  "  for  the  guest  must  be  first  ser- 
ved ;  I  am  useil  to  serve  myself.  My  triend,  to-day 
I  am  entering  somewhat  early  and  tnmnltnonsty :  but 
let  ns  take  our  breakfast  in  peAce  ;  tlien  we  shaJl  see 
what  is  lo  be  done ;  for  of  onr  comjiany  there  is  no- 
thing to  be  hoped.  Theliltlo  one  is  not  yet  back  from 
her  friend  ;  they  two  have  to  ponr  out  their  beans  to- 
gether every  fortnight,  otherwise  the  poor  dear  hearts 
woald  burat.  On  Sanmlays,  Lncinda  is  good  for  uo- 
thing ;  she  balances  her  houseJiold  accowta  for  my  fa- 
ttier ;  she  would  have  liad  roe  taking  share  in  the  con- 
cern, bnt  Heaven  forbid  I  When  I  know  tlie  price  of 
anything,  no  morsel  of  it  can  I  relish.  Guests  are  ex- 
pected to-morrow ;  the  old  man  has  not  yet  got  refit- 
ted ;  Antoni  is  gone  to  hmit,  we  will  do  the  same." 

Guns,  pouches,  and  dogs  were  ready,  an  onr  pair 
Btept  down  into  the  court ;  and  now  they  set  forth  over 
field  and  hill,  shooting  at  best  some  leveret  or  so,  and 
perhaps  here  and  there  a  poor  indifferent  undeserving 
bird.  Meanwhile  they  kept  talking  of  domeMic  affiuis. 
uf  the  hounebold  and  couijiauy  at  present  aMiembled  in 
)i.    .\nioui  waa  mentioned,  and  I^ucidor  laileJ  not  to 
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mquira  mora  atrrowly  about  him.  The  gmy  yovmkov 
with  some  self-oomplaisanoey  asserted,  thai  stm^  m 
the  man  was,  and  much  mystery  as  he  made  abofst 
himself,  he,  the  gay  younker,  had  abeady  aeen  tfaroiiih 
him  and  through  him.  <<  Without  doubt,"  oontinaad 
he,  **  Antoni  is  the  son  of  a  rich  mercantile  haatf^ 
whose  hurge  partnership  concern  fell  to  nun  at  the  Ycrjr 
time  when  he,  in  the  full  yigour  of  youth,  was  prepa- 
ring  to  take  a  cheerful  and  actire  band  in  their  gimi 
undertakings,  and  withal  to  share  in  their  abundant  pro- 
fits. Dashed  down  from  the  snnunit  of  his  hopes,  he 
gathered  himself  together,  and  undertook  to  perlbiB 
for  strangers  what  he  was  no  longer  in  a  case  to  per- 
form for  his  relatires.  And  so  he  travelled  through  the 
world  ;  became  thoroughly  acquainted  with  it  and  ili 
mutual  traffickings ;  in  the  meanwhile,  not  foigetliiy 
his  own  advantage.  Unwearied  diligeiux  and  tried 
fidelity  obtained  and  secured  for  him  unbounded  cea- 
fidence  from  many.  Thus  in  all  places  he  aopnrai 
connexions  and  friends ;  nay,  it  is  easy  to  see  ^Kat  )m 
fortune  is  as  widely  scattered  abroad  as  his  acquaiBt- 
ance ;  and  accordingly  his  presence  is  from  time  ts 
time  required  in  all  quarters  of  the  worId«" 

These  things  the  merry  younker  told  in  a  more  cv- 
cumstantial  and  simple  style,  introducing  many  foiti- 
cal  obserrations,  as  if  he  meant  to  spin  out  his  story  te 
full  length. 

<<  How  long,  for  instance,"  cried  he,  <<  has  this  As- 
tool  been  connected  with  my  Cither  I  They  tlii»>if  I 
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nothing,  becaoBe  I  tnmble  myself  about  nothing ;  bnt 
for  this  very  reason,  I  see  it  better,  as  I  take  no  inter- 
est  in  it.  To  my  fiather  he  has  intrusted  large  sums, 
who  again  has  deposited  them  securely  and  to  advantagew 
It  was  bnt  last  night  that  he  gave  our  oM  dietetic 
friend  a  casket  of  jewels  ;  a  finer,  simpler,  costlier 
piece  of  ware,  I  never  cast  my  eyes  on,  though  I  saw 
this  only  with  a  single  glance,  for  they  make  a  secret 
of  it.  Most  probably  it  is  to  be  consigned  to  the  bride 
for  her  pleasure,  satisfitu^on,  and  future  securityr  An- 
toni  has  set  his  heart  on  Lucinda  I  Yet  when  I  see 
them  together,  I  cannot  think  it  a  well-assorted  match. 
The  hop-skip  would  have  suited  him  better ;  I  believe, 
too,  she  would  take  him  sooner  than  the  elder  would. 
Many  a  time,  I  see  her  looking  over  to  the  old  cur- 
mudgeon, so  gay  and  sympathetic,  as  if  she  could  find 
in  her  heart  to  spring  into  the  coach  with  him,  and  fly 
off  at  full  gallop."  Lucidor  collected  himself :  he  knew 
not  what  to  answer ;  all  that  he  heard  obtained  his  in- 
ternal approbation.  The  younker  proceeded :  <<  Alt 
along  the  girl  has  had  a  perverted  liking  for  old  people : 
I  believe,  of  a  truth,  she  would  have  skipped  away  and 
wedded  your  father,  as  briskly  as  she  would  his  son." 
Lucidor  followed  his  companion,  over  stock  and 
stone,  as  it  pleased  the  gay  youth  to  lead  him :  both 
forgot  the  chase,  which  at  any  rate  could  not  be  pro- 
ductive. They  called  at  a  fium-house,  where,  being 
hospitably  received,  the  one  friend  entertained  himself 
with  eating,  drinking,  and  tattling;  the  other  again 
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plunged  into  meditations,  and  pro]ects  for  turning  tkb 
new  diBCoveiy  to  his  own  profit. 

From  all  these  narrations  and  disclosures,  Laddor 
had  acquired  so  much  confidence  in  Antoni,  that  im- 
mediately on  their  return  lie  asked  for  him,  and  has- 
tened into  the  garden,  where  he  was  said  to  be.    Ii 
Tain  I    No  soul  was  to  be  seen  anywhere.    At  last  ht 
entered  the  door  of  the  great  Hall ;  and  stnuige  enoagk 
the  setting  sun,  reflected  from  the  minror,  so  daaiM 
liim,  that  he  could  not  recog;nize  the  two  persons,  whs 
were  sitting  on  the  sofa ;  though  he  saw  distmctly  te 
it  was  a  lady  and  a  man,  which  latter  waa  that  inslHt 
warmly  kissing  the  hand  of  his  companion.  How  gratf, 
accordingly,  was  Luddor's  astonishment,  whoi, oars- 
covering  his  clearness  of  vision,  he  beheld  Antoni  «t- 
ting  by  Lucinda  I     He  was  like  to  sink  ihroagfa  the 
ground :  he  stood^  however,  as  if  rooted  to  the  spot ; 
till  Lucinda,  in  the  kindest,  most  unembarrMsed  wm- 
ner,  shifted  a  little  to  a  side,  and  invited  him  to  take  i 
seat  on  her  right  hand.    Unconsciously  he  obeyed  her, 
and  while  she  addressed  him,  inquiring  aher  his  presest 
day's  mstory,  asking  pardon  for  her  absence  on  do- 
mestic engagements,  he  could  scarcely  hear  her  voioe. 
Antoni  rose,  and  took  his  leave :  Lucinda,  resting  her- 
self from  her  toil,  as  the  others  were  doings  ii 
dor  to  a  short  strolL  Walking  by  her  side,  he 
and  embarrassed;  she,  too,  seemed  ill  at 
had  he  been  in  the  slightest  degree  self-collected,  hsr 
deep-drawn  breathing  must  have  disc-loaed  to  bin  that 
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she  had  heartfelt  sighs  to  suppress.  She  at  last  took 
her  leave,  as  they  approached  the  house:  he  on  the 
other  hand  turned  round,  at  first  slowly,  then  at  a  vio- 
lent pace,  to  the  open  country.  The  park  was  too 
narrow  for  him ;  he  hastened  through  the  fields,  lis- 
tening only  to  the  voice  of  his  heart,  and  without  eyes 
for  the  heauties  of  this  loveliest  evening.  When  he 
found  himself  alone,  and  his  feelings  were  relieving 
their  violence  in  a  shower  of  tears,  he  exclaimed : 

''  Already  in  my  life,  but  never  with  such  fierceness, 
iMive  I  felt  the  agony  which  now  makes  me  altogether 
wretched :  to  see  the  long-wished-for  happiness  at 
length  reach  me ;  hand-in-hand  and  arm-in-arm  unite 
with  me  ;  and  at  the  same  moment  announce  its  eter- 
nal departure  I  I  was  sitting  by  her,  I  was  walking  by 
her ;  her  fluttering  garment  touched  me,  and  I  have 
lost  her  I  Reckon  it  not  over,  torture  not  thy  heart 
with  it ;  be  silent,  and  determine  !" 

He  laid  a  prohibition  on  his  lips  ;  he  held  his  peace, 
and  planned  and  meditated,  stepping  over  field  and 
meadow  and  bush,  not  always  by  the  smoothest  paths. 
L4ite  at  night,  on  returning  to  his  chamber,  he  gave 
voice  to  his  thoughts  for  a  moment,  and  cried  :  ''  To- 
morrow morning  I  am  gone ;  another  such  day  I  will 
not  front.'* 

And  so,  without  undressing,  he  threw  himself  on  the 
bed.  Happy,  healthy  season  of  youth !  He  was  al- 
ready asleep :  the  fatiguing  motion  of  the  day  had 
earned  for  him  the  sweetest  rest.  Out  of  bright  mom- 
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ing  dreaiiM,  boweyer,  the  earliest  son  mwoke  bim :  tfcii 
was  the  longest  day  in  die  year  ;  and  for  him  it  tiireBt* 
•ened  to  be  too  long.  If  tbe  grace  of  the  peaeefalefea- 
ing  star  had  passed  orer  bim  mmotioed,  he  fehtbp 
ttwakeaing  beauty  of  the  momisg  only  to  despair.  TV 
world  was  lying  here  as  glorious  as  ever ;  to  bis  tjm 
it  was  still  so ;  but  his  soul  oontraifieted  it ;  alltiM  le- 
looged  to  bim  no  longer,  be  bad  loet  Liiciiidft. 

His  trayelling*bag  was  soon  packed  $  this  he  w»  U 

leave  behind  him ;  be  left  no  letter  widi  it ;  a  ytM 

message  in  excuse  of  absence  frvm  dinner^  pefbifi 

also  from  supper,  mig^  be  left  with  the  groom,  wka 

at  any  rate  be  must  awaken*    The  groom,  howsvar, 

was  awake  already :  Lnddor  found  him  in  tbe  ywi» 

walking  with  large  strides  before  the  stable-door.  ^Tsa 

do  not  mean  to  ride  ?*'  cried  tbe  usually  good-aatand 

man,  with  a  tone  of  some  spleen.  **  To  you  I  may  my 

it;  but  young  master  is  growing  worse  and  woiw. 

There  was  he  driving  about  har  and  near  3resterdiy; 

you  might  have  thought  he  would  thank  God  for  t 

Sunday  to  rest  in.    And  see,  if  be  doee  not  come  i1b» 

morning  before  daybreak,  rummages  abont  hi  the  etskh. 

and  wbile  I  am  getting  up,  saddles  and  bridka 

horse,  flings  bimaelf  on  it,  and  cries :    *  Do  hut 

der  the  good  work  I  am  doing  I    This   beast 

jogging  on  at  a  staid  juridical  trot,  I  must  see  nd 

rouse  bim  into  a  smart  lifo-gallop.'  He  aaid  siwiiflhaa 

ju8t  so,  and  other  strange  speeches  besides.** 

Lucidor  was  doubly  and  trebly  Tezed :  he  liked  the 

I 
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Itorw,  as  coms|K>nilin|;  to  liis  own  cliaracter,  his  own 
mode  of  life  ;  it  f^ved  him  to  figure  his  good  *eii«ible 
beast  in  tlw  hands  of  a  madcap.  His  plan,  loo,  was 
oTertamed  ;  his  purpose  of  flpng  to  a  college  friend, 
with  whom  he  had  lived  in  cheerful  cordial  union,  and 
in  this  crisis  seeking  refnge  beside  him.  His  old  con- 
fidence had  been  awakened,  the  intervening  miles  were 
not  coanted  ;  lie  had  fancied  himself  already  at  the  side 
of  hia  trae-hearted  and  judicious  Iriend,  finding  coun- 
sel and  assuagement  from  his  words  and  looks.  This 
protpect  was  now  cut  off ;  yet  not  entirely,  if  he  could 
venlnre  with  the  fresh  pedestrian  limbs,  which  still 
kUmkI  at  his  cnmmand,  to  set  forth  towards  the  goal. 

First  of  all,  accordingly,  he  struck  through  the  pork ; 
making  for  the  open  country,  and  the.  roiul  which  wan 
lo  lead  him  to  his  friend.  Of  his  direction  h«  was  not 
quite  certain,  when  looking  to  the  left,  his  eye  fell 
upon  the  Hermitage,  wliich  had  hitherto  been  kept 
secret  from  him  ;  a  strange  edifice,  rising  with  gro- 
tesque joinery  through  bosh  and  tree  :  and  here,  to  his 
extreme  astonishment,  he  observed  the  good  old  man, 
who  for  some  days  had  been  considered  sick,  standing 
in  the  gallery  under  the  Chinese  roof,  and  looking 
blithely  through  the  soft  morning.  The  friendliest  sa- 
lutation, the  most  pressing  entreaties  to  come  up.  Lu- 
cidor  resisted  with  excuses  and  gestures  of  haste.  No- 
thing but  sympathy  with  the  good  old  man,  who,  has- 
tening down  with  infirm  step,  seemed  every  moment 
in  danger  of  falling  to  the  bottom,  rould  induce  hiin  (o 
vou  IV.  K 
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tam  thilher,  anil  t)ieii  Biifier  buna«If  ut  be  cwkIiii-whI 
np.  With  surprise  he  entered  the  pretty  little  lail ;  ri 
had  only  three  windows,  tnrned  towRrds  the  oaA ;  ■ 
moBt  grareful  prospect :  ttie  other  sides  were  dKon- 
ted,  or  ratlier  corered,  with  linndreds  uf  portnuU,  rap- 
perplBt«,  or  paioted,  nbii^b  were  fixed  in  a  certain  «r- 
der  to  the  wall,  andsepBrated  by  coloured  bm^oatDd 


"  IfBTOor  yon,  my  friend,  more  than  I  do  vrmymm: 
thii  is  the  sanctuary  in  wtiich  I  peat^folly  spend  nr 
laat  days.  Here  I  recorer  myself  &om  all  tlie  nw^hn. 
which  society  tempts  me  tu  commit :  hen  niTdwtHk 
errors  are  corrected,  and  my  old  being  u  agasi  nrnty- 
red  to  eqnilibtium." 

Lncidor  looked  over  the  place ;  and  being  wvO  t^^ 
in  history,  he  easily  observed  that  an  hiMcvraJ  ^Mr 
bad  presidnd  in  its  arrangement. 

"  Abore,  there,  in  the  frieze,"  said  Uw  «ld  liitww. 
<■  yon  will  find  the  names  of  distingniahed  mra  in  tb« 
primitire  a^ ;  then  those  of  later  antiqatr ;  m  m!! 
only  tbeu*  names,  for  how  they  looked  «nniM  aaw  bt 
difficalt  to  discorer.  Dnt  here,  in  the  main  field,  omh 
iny  own  life  into  play  :  here  are  the  men  ulune  i^aa 
I  used  to  hear  mentioned  in  my  boyhood.  For  «a^ 
fifty  years  or  so,  the  name  of  a  distinguished  man  «•■ 
tinues  in  the  remembrance  of  the  people  ;  then  it  t«- 
nithefl,  or  becomes  fabulons.  Though  of  ^^rrnrnm  » 
rentage,  I  was  bom  in  Holland ;  and  for  ■»«,  Wi^ 
of  Orange,  StadthoMer,  and  King  of  Engtead,  i*  lh» 
patnardi  of  at!  common  great  men  : 
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"  Now,  cl<we  by  William,  yon  obierre  Lotua  XIV. 
a»  the  person  who — "  How  glBdly  would  Lucidor  have 
cnt  short  t)ie  ^;ood  olH  tnan,  hnd  it  bat  bepn  pennitted 
him,  u  it  is  to  no  tiu^  narmtora  :  for  the  whole  late  and 
latest  history  of  the  world  seemed  impendinE ;  aa  front 
the  portraits  of  Frpdprirk  the  Great  and  hit  ^nerkh, 
towardt  which  lie  was  gknring,  waa  but  too  clearlf  to 
be  fi^Bthered. 

And  though  (be  kindly  yonD|t:  man  could  not  bat  re- 
spect his  old  friend's  MTely  sympathy  in  theso  thingt, 
or  deny  that  some  indiridiud  featnreii  and  riewa  in  this 
exhibitory  diecoarse  miRht  be  interesting  ;  yet  at  rol- 
lege  he  had  heard  the  late  and  latest  history  of  Eu- 
rope already;  and  what  a  man  hai  once  beard,  be  fan- 
rieii  himself  to  know  for  ever.  Lncidor's  thoughts  were 
wandering  hi  away;  he  heard  not,  he  nrarcely  m.w; 
and  was  just  on  the  point,  in  spite  of  all  politeness,  of 
flinging  himself  out,  and  tumbling  down  the  lonf;  fatal 
Mtair,  when  a  lond  rlapping  of  hand!)  was  heard  from 

White  Lucidnr  restrained  his  movement,  (he  uld 
man  looked  over  through  the  window,  and  a  well- 
known  Toice  resounded  from  beneath  :  "  Come  down, 
for  Heaven's  sake,  oat  of  your  historic  picture  gallery, 
old  gentleman  I  Conclude  yonr  fasts  and  bnmiliation*, 
and  help  me  to  appease  our  young  fricjid,  when  be 
learns  it.  Lncidor's  horse  I  have  ridden  aomewhat 
hard ;  it  has  lost  a  shoe,  and  1  wan  obliged  to  leave  tha 
beast  behind  me.  What  will  he  say  ?  He  is  too  ali- 
■urd,  when  one  behaves  absurdly." 
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'  "  Come  ap  I"  «ai<]  the  old  man,  ami  tamed  in  u- 
LncidoT :  *'  Now,  what  say  yon  ?"  Lucidor  wu  lifcot 
and  the  wild  bladR  entered.  Tlie  diecuttaion  of  tlw 
bnsiDesR  lasted  long-:  at  length  it  was  detemuned  Id 
d^)atch  the  ^room  forthwith,  that  he  mi^t  arA  d» 
hone  and  take  clnrge  of  it. 

Leaving;  the  old  man,  the  two  yonnkera  hastened  w 
the  house ;  Lucidor,  not  quite  unwillingly,  mbtoitiiiiE 
to  thi*  arranijietnent.  Come  of  it  what  raigfat,  witMii 
these  walls  the  aole  wish  ofhia  heart  was  indoded.  In 
■u(^h  desperate  castv,  we  are,  at  any  rate,  cvt  cf  froo 
the  iiaaistance  of  onr  tree  will ;  and  we  fee)  OMwelw* 
relieved  for  a  moment,  when,  from  any  quarter,  date- 
tion  and  constr^nt  takes  hold  of  ua.  Yet,  on  taiUtitf 
his  chamber,  he  fonnd  himself  in  tlie  atnuiKeM  nMwd  : 
like  a  man  who,  haring-just  left  an  apartmeDI  of  an  iaa. 
is  forced  to  return  to  it,  by  the  bn-akin^  of  an  axle. 

The  gay  younker  fell  upon  t 
packing  it  all  in  dne  order  ;  espectnlly  ai 
article  of  holiday  apparel,  wliich,  iltoagli  only  «■  the 
travelling  scale,  was  lo  be  fonnd  there.  He  fornd  1j»- 
cidor  to  pot  on  fresh  shoes  aud  stoddi^  ;  he  drWM^ 
for  him  his  clustering  brown  locks,  and  decked  Um  ai 
all  points  with  hie  best  skill.  Then  stepping  iMd^wil 
BurTeying  onr  friend  and  his  own  huidiwovk,  fhm  hHd 
to  foot,  he  exclaimed :  "  Now,  then,  my  giood  fillwa. 
you  do  look  like  a  man  that  has  some  pieteasioaa  m 
^>reUy  damsels ;  and  serious  enongh,  inereerer,  to  spy 
about  you  for  a  bride.     Wait  one  raomcBt  !    Yon  lUi 
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nut  how  1  toocan  produce  niyself,  when  tlie  lionrBthke*. 
Thb  knack  !  learned  from  your  military  offirera ;  the 
girlH  Bie  always  giBiicing  at  them  ;  «o  I  likewise  hare 
emvlledniyaelr  among  a  certain  Soldiery^  and  now  they 
look  at  me  too,  uid  look  again,  and  no  bodI  of  them 
kiMwi  what  to  make  of  it.  And  eo,  trom  tliis  looking 
and  relooking,  from  this  surprise  and  attention,  a  pretty 
enough  result  now  aud  then  ariBca ;  which,  thougli  it 
were  nut  bating,  is  worth  enjoying  for  the  moment. 

"  But,  come  along,  my  friend,  and  do  the  like  service 
tor  me  I  When  you  ha»e  seen  me  case  myself  by  piece- 
meal in  my  equipment,  you  will  not  sny  tbai  wit  and 
invention  have  been  denied  me."  He  now  led  his  friend 
through  several  long  spacious  passages  of  the  old  castle. 
"  Iheve  quite  nestled  myself  here,"  cried  he.  "  Though 
1  care  not  for  hiding,  I  like  to  be  alone ;  you  can  do  no 
good  with  otiier  people." 

They  were  passing  by  the  office-rooms,  jnst  a*  a  ser- 
vant came  ont  with  a  patriarchal  wriUng-^paratns, 
blscJf,  massive,  and  complete ;  paper,  too,  was  not  for- 

■■  I  know  what  is  to  be  blotted  here  again,"  cried 
the  yoimker :  "  go  thy  ways,  and  leave  me  the  key. 
Take  a  look  of  the  plac«,  Lacidor;  it  will  amuse  you 
til]  1  am  ilrease<I.  To  a  friend  of  justice,  such  a  spot  ia 
not  odious,  as  to  a  tamer  of  horsca."  And  with  this,  he 
pushed  Lncidor  into  the  hall  of  judgment. 

Lucidor  felt  himself  directly  in  a  well-knowu  and 
friendly  element  ;  he  thought  of  the  days  when   he, 


fixed  (luwn  to  buaiuexs,  hud  ut  »t  mch  a  Uibl 

liaKning  and  writing,  had  trained  Uimflelf  to  hit  aj 

did  he  fail  to  observe,  tb&t  in  ihia  owe  aa  old  aatalf 

(kunestic  Chapel  had,  under  the  change  of  i 

ideas,  been  converted  to  the  serrice  of  Thenita.  1 

repoHilories,  he  fouud  sonie  titles  Bad  a 

miliar  to  him  :  in  thew  very  matten  he  bad  c 

ted,  while  labouring  in  the  Capita).  Opeiiing  m  h 

of  papera,  there  came  into  hia  handa  a  rescript,  wWA 

be   himaelf  had  dictated  ;  another,  of  which  Iw  had 

been  the  ori^natoi-.     Hand-writing  and  psper,  tign^ 

and  president's  ai^ature,  everythiot;  recalled  to  bin 

that  seaHon  of  juridical  effort,  of  yoathfal  hope.     And 

here,  when  he  looked  round)  and  law 

nann'i  chair,  appointed  aud  intended  for  fa 

bir  a  place,  so  dignified  a  drda  of  aetirity,  wAidk  W 

waa  now  liki;  to  caul  away,  and  ntterly  low,  all  thla 

oppressed  him  doubly  and  tivbly,  as  the  {atm  oC  La- 

cinda  seemed  to  retire  from  Lim  at  the  aain*  tuM. 

He  turiicd  to  go  out  into  the  open  air,  bnl  fouad  him 
self  a  priauner.  His  gay  friend,  tie«dlt«sly  or  rogqiak* 
ly,  had  left  the  door  locked.  Lucidor,  howwnr,  did 
not  long  continue  in  this  dnrance  i  fur  tJie  otbrr  t*> 
nmed ;  apologiHed  for  hit  ovenu)(bt,  and  tvaily  calM 
forth  good  humour  by  Ins  siugular  appearance.  A  r«r- 
laiu  audacity  of  colour  and  cut  in  bis  clothea  wm  »t/- 
lened  by  natnial  ta»te.  as  even  to  tatlooed  lodtaiM  w« 
l«fnse  (lot  a  certain  approlietion.  "  To-dajr,"  cried  br. 
"  the  tedinm  of  bygone  dan  shall  be  made  good  lo  as. 
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Worthy  friends,  merry  Trieods  are  come  ;  pretty  girls, 
rogniah  and  fond  ;  and  my  father,  to  boot ;  and  won- 
der on  wonder  !  your  fattier  too.  This  ^11  be  a  festi- 
val, truly  ;  they  are  all  aasembled  for  breakfast  in  the 
parlour." 

With  Lucidor,  at  thin  piece  of  information,  it  was  as  if 
he  were  looking  into  deep  ft^ ;  all  the  figures,  known 
■ad  unknown,  wluch  the  worda  BDnoiini.-ed  to  him,  ea- 
•nmed  a  spectral  aspect :  yet  his  resolution,  and  the  con- 
■ciousness  of  a  pure  heart,  suatained  him  ;  and,  in  a  few 
■econdfl,  lie  felt  himself  prepared  for  ererj'lliing.  He 
followed  Ilia  hastening  friend  with  a  steady  step,  firmly 
delennined  to  await  the  issue,  be  what  it  ui^ht,  and 
explain  his  own  purposes,  come  what  come  might. 

And  yet,  at  the  very  threshold  of  the  hall,  he  wae 
struck  with  some  alarm.  In  a  large  half  circle,  ranged 
round  by  the  windows,  he  immediately  deacjied  hia 
father  with  the  Oberemtmann,  buth  splendidly  attired. 
Ilie  two  aistera,  Antonj.  and  Dthera  known  and  un- 
IcDown,  he  hurried  over  with  a  glance,  which  waa 
threatening  to  grow  dim.  Half  wavering,  he  approach- 
ed his  father;  who  bade  him  welcome  with  the  ntmoat 
kindneas,  yet  in  a  certain  style  of  formality  which 
scarcely  invited  any  tmntful  application.  Standmg  be- 
fare  do  many  persuna,  he  looke<l  round  to  find  a  place  ' 
among  them  for  the  moment :  he  might  have  arranged 
himself  beside  Lucinda ;  but  Julio,  contrary  to  the 
rigour  of  etiquette,  made  room  for  him,  ho  that  He  wb« 
forced  to  step  to  her  side.  Antoni  continued  by  Ln- 
<-inda. 
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1  '  At  thii  important  uionient,  Lncidor  agmn  (eh  an  if 
be  wero  a  delegate ;  and,  flWeled  by  his  whole  jnndical 
adence,  he  allied  up  in  hiu  own  favour  Uie  tine  maxiu : 
[  nat  we  should  transact  aflaira  delegated  to  m  bjr  ■ 
L  atrang^'r,  as  if  tliey  were  oar  own  ;  why  not  our  nwti. 
,  llierefore,  in  the  same  spirit  ?  Well  practised  in  official 
'  orationB,  he  speedily  ran  over  what  he  bad  to  aa^r.  Bni 
mpany,  ran;^  in  a  formal  semicircle,  seemed  to 
ont-Sank  him.     The  purport  of  Iiis  apeecJ)  be  luww 
well;  thebegirniin^of  it  hecoulduot  6nd.   At  tbiaaiM», 
he  observed  on  a  table,  in  the  comer,  the  laigvink-glaM, 
and  several  clerks  Hitting  round  it :  the  OberaiaUMna 
mude  aniovement  aa  if  to  aolicit  attention  for  a  i)>eMb: 
Lncidor  wished  to  anticipate  him  :  and,  at  that  very 
moment,  Julia  pressed  his  hand.     Thin  threw  Mm  out 
of  all  aeir-possesflion  ;  convinced  him  that  all  waa  de- 
cided, all  luBt  for  him. 

.  With  the  whole  of  tbece  n^iotialiuns,  theM  hnuly 
alliances,  with  Hocial  conventions  and  ratca  of  ||0(m1 
manners,  he  had  now  nolliing  mure  to  do  :  be  ntaifb- 
ed  biK  hand  Irom  Julia's,  and  vanished  ao  r^idly  fnm 
the  room,  that  the  company  lost  him  unawMrr*,  and  l» 
oat  of  doon  coidd  not  tind  himself  a^n. 
-  Sbrioking  from  tl>e  light  of  day,  which  shone  d«nra 
upon  him  bi  iia  highest  spjendoor ;  avoiding  the  myv» 
of  men  ;  dreading  search  and  puranit,  he  hnrnad  far- 
wanU,  and  reached  the  large  ganlcn-hall-  H«iv  hit 
knees  were  like  to  fail  him  ;  he  ru.thed  in,  and  Uuw 
himHeU',  utterly  comfortless,  upon  the  sofii  beneath  ihe 


f 


EKJS  TKAVKLS. 


mirror.  Amid  the  polinlieil  arnuigemenU  nf  society, 
lo  be  caught  in  such  unspeakable  peqtlexity  I  It  ilash- 
ed  lo  and  fro  like  waves  abont  him  and  within  bitn. 
His  post  existence  wtm  stru^liiig  with  \m  present ;  it 
was  a  frigbtful  moment. 

And  BO  be  lay  for  a  lime,  with  hiH  face  hid  in  the 
cushion,  on  which  last  night  Lucinda'a  arm  hod  rest- 
ed. Altogether  sunk  in  bis  Horrow,  he  had  beard  no 
footsteps  approach ;  feeling  aome  one  touch  him,  be 
started   up,   and   perceived  Lacinda  standing  by  hk 

Fancying  they  had  sent  her  to  bring  him  back,  bad 
commissioned  her  to  lead  bim  willi  fit  sisterly  wordt 
into  the  assemblage  to  front  his  bated  doom,  be  ex- 
claimed :  '•  You  they  should  not  have  sent,  Lucinda  ; 
for  it  was  you  that  drove  me  away.  I  will  not  return. 
Give  me,  if  you  are  capable  of  any  pity,  procure  me 
convenience  and  means  of  flight.  For,  that  you  your- 
self may  testify  how  impossible  it  was  to  bring  n 


back,  listen  lo  the  explaii 

to  you  antl  all  uf  them  must 

the  oath  wliich  I  have  sworn 

incessantly  repeat  in  words  : 

to  live :  with  yon  to  enjoy,  I 

yonth  to  old  age,  in  true  honourable  union.      And  let 

this  be  as  drm  and  sore  aa  augbt  ever  sworn  before  the 

altar ;  this  which  I  now  swear,  now  when  1  leave  yon, 

the  most  pitiable  of  all  men." 

Ill'  made  a  Diovement  U>  glide  pa>i  her,  as  she  stood 


my  conduct,  which 
<eeni  inaane.  Hear  now 
in  my  soul,  and  which  I 
with  yon  only  did  1  wiith 
a  employ  my  days,  from 


J 


cAoae  before  biin  i  but  ihe  cught  bun  aofUy  in  hm 
"  Whftt  b  tbis  1"  exclaimed  he. 

"  Lucidor  1"  cried  she,  "  not  piti»b)e  w  yon  i! 
yon  are  mine,  1  am  yours ;  1  hold  yoa  in  my  k 
delay  noi  to  throw  your  arms  abont  me.  Your  fi 
has  agreed  to  nil ;  Antoni  marries  my  aiBt«r. ' 

Id  aBtonishment  he  recoiled  from  her  :  "  Cbq  ttii 
Lucinita  smiled  and  nodded  ;  he  dretv  back  t 
e  more,  st  « 
arly,  ao  inseparably." 
her  bauds  ;  •'  Lucinda.  are  y» 

She  anawered :  "  Well,  tliei 
ID  the  truett  eyes ;  be  clatiped  her  to  his  I 
threw  hii  head  behind  here  ;  he  hung  like  a  shiptrradt- 
ed  mariner  on  the  chSa  of  the  coast ;  the  grooad  Mill 
Hhook  under  him.  And  now  his  enr^tured  eyr,  a 
opening,  lighted  on  tbe  mirror.  He  saw  her  them  Im 
bia  anns,  himself  clasped  in  hert  ;  he  looked  ( 
and  again  to  tlie  image.  Such  emoiions  sccom] 
man  throughout  hiit  life.  In  the  mirror,  also,  he  h 
tlie  landscape,  wbich  last  night  had  appeared  to  him  n 
baleful  and  ominous,  now  lying  fairer  and  brighter  thaa 
ever ;  and  himself  in  such  a  posluro,  on  such  a  badt- 
pTTOUnd  I   Abnndant  recompeuie  for  all  Bofrows  I 

'■  We  are  not  alone,"  said  Lncinila  i  and  sram-ly 
had  he  recovered  from  his  raptnre,  when,  all  tWkad 
and  garlBnde<l,  a  company  of  girl*  and  hojr*  amv  fat- 
ward,  <.'nrrying  wreatlui  of  flowers,  and 
pntfaijce  of  the  Hall.     -'  Thii  ia  not  tlw 
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Lauiuda  :  "  how  prettily  it  wu  anvngeil,  and  now  it 
is  all  mnniDg  into  tumalt  V  A  gay  march  sounded 
from  a  distance  ;  aiid  the  company  were  Bceti  coming 
on  by  the  lai^  road  in  stalely  proceaaion.  Lucidor 
hesitated  to  advance  towarda  them  ;  only  on  her  arm 
did  be  seem  certain  of  his  Btepe.  She  staid  beside  him, 
expecting  from  moment  to  moment  the  solemn  «cena 
of  meeting,  of  thanks  for  pardon  already  given. 

But  by  the  capricious  gods  it  was  otherwise  deter- 
■ni&ed.  The  gay  clanging  sound  of  a  postilion's  horn, 
frcHn  t)ie  opposite  aide,  seemed  to  throw  the  whols 
ceremony  into  rout.  "  Who  can  be  coming  ?''  inried 
Lncinda.  The  thought  of  a  strange  presence  was  fright- 
ful to  Lucidor;  and  the  carriage  seemed  entirely  un- 
known to  him,  A  donble-seated,  new,  spick-and-span 
new  travelling  chaise  I  It  rolled  up  to  the  HalL  A 
well-dressed,  handsome  boy  nprang  down  ;  opened  the 
door  1  but  DO  one  dismounted  ;  llie  chaise  was  empty. 
The  boy  slept  into  it ;  with  a  dexterous  tuuch  or  two 
he  threw  back  the  tilts ;  and  there,  in  a  twinkling, 
stood  the  daintiest  vehicle  In  readiness  for  the  gayest 
drire,  before  the  eyes  of  tlie  whole  party,  who  were 
now  advancing  lo  the  spot.  Antoni,  outliasteniag  the 
rest,  led  Julia  to  llie  carriage.  "  Try  if  this  machine," 
said  he,  "  will  please  you  ;  if  you  can  sit  in  it,  and 
over  the  smoothest  roads,  roll  through  the  world  b^ 
side  me  :  1  will  lead  you  by  no  otlKr  but  the  smooth- 
est I  and  when  a  strait  comes,  we  shall  ksow  how  l« 
hplp  ounelvet.  Over  the  mountains,  sampten  shall 
carry  us,  and  our  roach  also." 


2  »'lLUbL»  MEIbtKKS  TSAVft.LS. 

'  You  are  h  dear  ci'eatnre  !"  cried  Juli*.  The  lut 
CMne  forward  ;  anil,  with  tlie  qalckuess  of  a  conjnrrr, 
exbibited  all  the  conveuienceB,  little  ndTsntagF*,  tan- 
,   Cnrts,  aiid  celerities  of  tlio  wliole  lif^t  edific*-. 

■■'  On  Earth  I  havR  no  thanks,"  cried  Jnlia ;  "  b« 
from  this  little  moving  Heaven,  from  tliis  cloud,  tnbi 
whirh  yon  rai«c  m>>,  I  will  heartily  thank  yon."  Sk 
hsd  already  bunndcd  in,  throwing  him  kind  looka  aB4 
a  kiss  <>f  the  hand.  "  For  the  prexcnt  yoa  conw  nM 
hither ;  hnt  there  is  another  whom  I  mean  to  nkt 
along  vritii  me  in  thii  proof  excnrsios  ;  he  bitoaelf  has 
still  a  proof  to  tudei^o."  She  called  to  Lucidor;  whcs 
jost  then  occupied  in  mate  coiiveraation  with  hia  &lher 
and  bther-in-law,  willingly  took  refuge  in  the  l^ft 
vehicle ;  feeling  an  irresistible  necessity  to  c 
his  thonghta  in  some  way  or  other,  tbongh  it  v 
for  a  moment.  He  placed  himself  beside  her  : 
rected  the  postilion  where  he  was  to  drirr.  1 
they  darted  oft',  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of  dnst ; 
nished  from  the  eyes  of  the  amazed  spectaton. 

.Inlia  fixed  herself  iu  the  comer,  aa  firmly  and  i 
inodiously  as  she  coidd  wish.  "  Now  do  y 
ihftt  one  too,  good  brother  ;  «o  that  we  may  look  «mA 
other  riglitly  in  the  face." 

Liievior.  You  feel  my  confusion,  my  embamM- 
inetit :  I  am  still  as  if  in  a  dream  ;  help  mi>  out  of  it. 

Julia.  Look  at  these  gay  peaxanla,  how  kindly  Uwy 
talule  us !  You  have  never  seen  die  L'pp«r  UamW  yvt, 
WH'e  you  came  hilher.     All  good  subttantial  poopie 
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iliere,  and  all  tliorou^hly  devoled  to  me.  No  one  of 
them  BO  rich  tbat  yun  caitnut,  by  a  ^me,  do  a  Uttlp 
kind  Berrice  to  him.  Tliis  road,  which  we  whirl  along 
■a  smoothly,  is  my  father's  dtnng ;  another  of  bia  be- 
nefits to  the  community. 

Lwidor.  I  betiere  it,  and  willingly  admit  it :  hot 
what  have  these  external  things  to  do  with  the  per- 
plexity of  tny  internal  feelings  ? 

Julia.  Patience  a  little  I  1  will  show  you  tlie  riche* 
of  tliis  world  and  tlie  glory  thereof.  Here  now  wc  are 
at  the  top  I  Do  but  look  how  clear  the  level  country 
Uea  all  round  uh  leaning  againat  the  mountains  I  All 
ibeae  villager  are  much,  mnch  indebted  to  my  father ; 
to  mother  and  daughters  too.  The  gronads  of  yon 
little  liamlet  are  the  border. 

Lueidor.  Surely  yon  are  in  a  very  strange  mood : 
yon  do  not  aeem  to  be  saying  what  yon  meant  to  say. 

Julia.  But  now  look  down  to  the  left ;  how  beau- 
tifnlly  alt  this  unfolds  iuetf !  llie  Church,  with  its 
high  lindens ;  the  Amtliaus,  with  its  poplars,  behind 


the  village  knoll !  Here, 

The  postilion  drove  faster. 

Julia.  The  Hall  op  yondei 
most  as  well  here,  as  this  tia 
at  the  tree,  we  shall  stop  a 
«pot  our  image  is  reflected 
they  see  us  fnll  well,  bat  w 


i  t]ie  garden  and  the 


yoo  know :  it  looks  al- 
le  does  from  it.  Here, 
w  in  this  very 
the  lai^  mirror ;  there 
cannot  see  ourselves. — 


Go  along,  postilion  I — There,  (onie  little  while  ago. 


L_ 
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two  people,  I  believe,  were  refleeted  at  a  shorter 
taiMe ;  and,  if  I  am  not  exceedingly  mistaken,  to  tlieir 
great  mutual  aatisflEtction. 

Lucidor,  in  ill  humoor,  answered  nothing :  they  went 
on  for  some  time  in  silence,  driring  rery  hard.  <<  Herf,** 
said  Julia,  **  the  bad  road  b^pins :  a  aerrice  left  for 
yon  to  do,  some  day.  Before  we  go  lowo*,  look  down 
once  more.  My  moth^'s  boxtree  rises  with  its  ivjsl 
sammit  orer  all  the  rest.  Tboa  wilt  drive,"  conttaned 
she  to  the  postilion,  <<  down  this  rough  road  ;  we  ahsil 
trice  die  foot-path  through  the  dale,  and  so  be  sooner 
at  the  other  side  than  thou."  In  dismountiiigy  she  cried : 
**  Well,  now,  you  will  confess,  the  Wanderii^  Jew, 
this  restless  Antoni  the  TrareUer  can  arrai^  his  pil- 
grimages  prettily  enough  for  Inmself  and  Ids  coapa- 
nions:   it  is  a  very  beautiful  and  oonunodiovi  car- 


And  with  this  she  tripped  away  down  hill :  Loddor 
followed  her,  in  deep  thought;  she  was  sitting  on  s 
pleasant  teat ;  it  was  Lucinda's  little  spot.  She  invited 
him  to  sit  by  her. 

Julia.  So  now  we  are  sitting  here,  and  one  is  no- 
thing to  the  other.  Thus  it  was  destined  to  be.  The 
little  Quicksilver  would  not  suit  you.  Love  it  von 
could  not,  it  was  hateful  to  3rou. 

Lucidor's  astonishment  increased. 

Juiia,  But  Lucmda,  indeed  I  She  is  the  paragmi  of 
all  perfections ;  and  the  pretty  siater  was  once  far  all 
cant  out.  I  see  it,  the  question  hovers  on  jaar  Kps : 
who  has  told  us  all  bo  accurately  ? 


Luddor.  Tliere  U  treachery  in  it ! 

Julia.  Yes,  truly  I  There  haa  been  a  Traitor  al  work 
in  the  matter. 

Lucidor.  Name  him. 

Julia.  He  is  soon  noniasked  :  You  I  Yo'i  hare  tha 
pniiaewotthy  or  blamewortJiy  custom  of  talking  to  yonr- 
Helf :  and  now,  in  the  name  of  all,  I  must  confeas  that 
iu  torn  we  have  overheard  yon. 

iMcidor  (starting  ap).  A  sony  piece  of  hospitality, 
to  lay  snares  for  a  stranger  in  this  way ! 

Julia.  By  no  means  I  We  thought  not  of  watching 
you,  more  than  any  other.  But,  you  know,  your  bed 
stands  in  the  recess  of  the  wall ;  on  the  opposite  side 
is  another  alcove,  commonly  employed  for  laying  up 
household  articles.  Hither,  some  days  before,  we  had 
shifted  our  old  man's  bed  ;  being  anxious  about  him  iu 
his  remote  Hermitage ;  and  here,  the  first  night,  you 
started  some  such  passionate  soliloquy,  which  he  neit 
morning  took  his  opportunity  of  rehenrstng. 

Luddor  had  not  the  heart  to  interrupt  her.  H« 
withdrew. 

Jtdia  (rising  nntl  following  him).  What  a  service 
this  discovery  did  us  all  !  For  I  will  confeHs,  if  you 
were  not  positively  disagreeable,  the  situation  which 
awaited  me  was  not  by  any  means  to  my  mind.  To 
be  Fran  Oberamtmannin,  what  a  dreadful  state  1  To 
have  a  brave  gallant  husband,  who  is  to  pass  judgment 
on  the  people ;  and,  for  sheer  judgment,  csnsot  get  to 
justiMi  I   ^Mlo  can  please  neither  high  nor  low  ;  and, 
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what  is  worsly  not  even  himself  I  i  know  whnt  my 
poor  mother  suffered  from  the  incormptibilityy  the  iu" 
flezihility  of  my  fiather.  At  last,  indeed,  Irat  not  till 
her  death,  a  certain  meekness  iook  poosessioa  of  him  : 
be  seemed  to  suit  himself  to  the  woiid,  to  make  a  truce 
with  those  evils  which,  till  dien,  he  had  vamly  strifcu 
to  conquer. 

Luddar  (stopping  short;  extremely  diaoooteated 
with  the  incident ;  vexed  at  this  light  mode  of  treatiBg 
it).  For  the  sport  of  an  evening  this  might  paas ;  but  to 
practise  such  a  disgracing  mystificatu>n»  day  and  night 
against  an  unsuspicious  stranger,  is  not  pardonable. 

JuUa,  We  are  all  equally  deep  in  the  crime ;  we  all 
hearkened  you :  yet  I  alone  pay  the  penalty  of  eaves- 
dropping. 

Lucidor.  All  I  So  much  the  more  nnpardonable  I 
And  how  could  you  look  at  me,  througfaoat  the  day, 
without  blushing,  whom  at  night  you  were  so  con- 
temptuously overreaching?  But  I  see  clearly  with  s 
glance,  that  your  arrangements  by  day  were  planned 
to  make  mockery  of  me.  A  fine  fiimily  I  And  wfaerv 
was  your  fittber's  love  of  justice  all  this  while  I— And 
Lncindal — 

Julia,  And  Lucinda  I  What  a  tone  was  that !  Yon 
meant  to  say,  did  not  you,  How  deeply  it  grieved  your 
heart  to  think  ill  of  Lucinda,  to  rank  her  in  a  class  with 
the  rest  of  us. 

Lucidor.  I  cannot  understand  Lucinda. 

Julia,  In  other  words,  this  pure  noble  soul,  thk 
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peacefally  composed  nttwe,  bmieToleiice>  goodiiMs  H- 
selfy  this  woman  as  she  should  be,  imites  with  a  Kght- 
minded  company,  with  a  firealdsh  sister,  a  spoiled  bro- 
ther, and  certain  mysterious  persons  I  That  is  incom- 
prehensible I 

Luddor.  Yes,  indeed,  it  is  incomprehensible. 

JuUcu  Comprehend  it  then  I  Lndnda,  like  the  rest 
of  ns,  had  her  hands  bound.  Conld  yon  hare  seen  her 
perplexity,  how  fain  she  woold  haye  told  yon  all,  how 
often  she  was  on  the  very  eye  of  doing  it,  yon  would 
now  loye  her  doubly  and  trebly,  if  indeed  true  loye 
were  not  alwa3rs  tenfold  and  hundredfold  of  itself.  lean 
assure  you,  moreoyer,  that  all  of  us  at  length  thought- 
the  joke  too  long. 

IahMot,  Why  did  you  pot  end  it  then  ? 

JuHa.  That,  too,  I  must  explain.  No.  sooner  had 
my  fother  got  intelligence  of  your  first  monologue,  and 
seen,  as  was  easy  to  do,  that  none  of  his  chiliken  would 
object  to  such  an  exchange,  than  he  determined  oa 
yisiting  your  fother.  The  importance  of  the  busiaesB 
gare  him  much  anxiety.  A  fiither  alone  can  feel  the 
respect  which  is  due  to  a  fother.  <<  He  must  be  in- 
formed  of  it  in  the  first  place,*'  said  mine,  ^  that  he 
may  not  in  the  end,  when  we  are  all  agreed,  be  reduced 
to  giye  a  forced  and  displeased  consent.  I  know  hini 
welt :  I  know  how  any  thought,  any  wish,  any  pur- 
pose deayes  to  him ;  and  I  haye  my  own  fears  about 
the  issue.  Julia,  his  maps  and  pictures,  he  has  loi^ 
yiewed  as  one  thing ;  he  has  it  in  his  eye  to  traaspoit 
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all  thif  bither^  when  the  yovng  pair  are  once  aetUed 
here^  and  his  old  pupil  cannot  change  her  abode  to 
laadily ;  on  us  he  ia  to  bestow  bia  liolidayB  ;  and  who 
kaowa  what  other  kind  friendly  thinga  he  haa  proyect- 
ad.  He  must  forthwith  be  informed  w^hat  a  trick  Na- 
ture has  played  us,  while  yet  nothing  ia  declared^  no- 
tbbg  is  determined."  And  with  this,  be  exacted  froni 
as  all  the  most  solemn  promise  that  we  ahoald  obacrro 
you»  and  come  what  might,  retain  yon  here  till  his  re- 
tarn.  How  this  return  has  been  protracted  ;  what  art, 
toil,  and  persererance  it  has  coat  to  gain  yonr  fitther  a 
consent,  he  himself  will  inform  yon.  in  abort,  the  ba- 
ataess  is  adjusted ;  Ludnda  is  yours. 

And  thus  had  the  two  promenadoa,  aharply  remo- 
Ting  from  their  first  resting-place,  then  pausing  by  the 
way,  then  speaking,  and  walking  slowly  tfaioiigb  the 
greod  fields,  at  last  reached  the  height,  where  another 
well-levelled  road  received  them.  The  carriage  came 
whirling  up :  Julia  in  the  meanwhile  tamed  her  friend's 
attrition  to  a  strange  sight.  The  whole  machinery,  of 
which  her  gay  brother  had  bragged  so  much,  waa  now 
alive  and  in  motion ;  the  wheels  were  already  heaving 
up  and  down  a  multitude  of  people ;  the  seeaawa  were 
flyiog ;  nia3rpoles  had  their  climbers ;  and  many  a  bold 
artful  swing  and  spring  over  the  heads  of  an  innume- 
rable multitude  you  might  see  ventured.  The  younker 
had  set  all  agoing,  that  so  the  guests,  after  dinner, 
might  have  a  gay  spectacle  awaiting  them.  <«  Thou 
wilt  drive  through  the  Nether  Hamlet,**  cried  Julia ; 
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"  the  people  wish  me  well,  anil  they  bIuII  mb  how 
well  I  am  off." 

The  Hamlet  was  empty  :  the  young  people  bod  bII 
nin  to  the  swings  and  aeesawB  ;  old  men  and  women, 
routed  by  the  driver'a  hom,  appeared  at  doon  and  win- 
iIowH ;  every  one  gave  salulationa  anil  bleenngs,  ei- 
elaitning;  "  O  wliat  a  lovely  pair  !" 

Jutia,  There,  do  you  hear  ?  We  should  hafe  9Uite<l 
well  enough  togetlier  after  all ;  you  may  me  it  yei. 

Ijtiddor.  But  now,  dear  sister  t 

Julia.  Ha  !  Now  dear,  when  you  are  rid  of  me  ? 

L.ucidor.  One  single  word  I  On  you  reaCK  a  heavy 
acniRation  :  what  did  you  mean  by  that  aqneeze  of  the 
hand,  when  you  knew  and  felt  my  dreadful  eituation  ? 
A  thing  HO  radically  wifkeil  I  have  never  met  wilb  in 
my  life  before. 

Julia.  Thank  Heaven,  we  are  now  quita ;  now  all 
if  pardoned.  I  had  no  mind  for  you,  tliat  is  rertajn  ; 
but  that  you  bad  utterly  and  absolutely  no  mind  for 
me,  this  was  a  tiling  which  no  young  woman  could  for 
give ;  and  the  squeeise  of  the  lisnd,  observe  you,  was 
for  the  rogue.  I  do  confeHx,  it  was  almost  too  roguish; 
and  I  forgive  myself,  because  I  forgive  yon  ;  and  so  let 
all  be  forgotten  anil  forgiven  I  Here  is  my  liand. 

He  look  it ;  slie  cried  :  "  Here  we  are  again  I  In 
OUT  park  again  ;  and  so  in  a  trice,  we  whirl  through  the 
(viile  world,  and  back  too :  wc  sluJI  mwt  agwn." 

They  hat!  readied  the  garden-hall ;  it  seemed  emp 
IV  :  iherompnny.  tired  of  waiting,  hadguneout  lowalk. 
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Antoniy  howeyer,  and  Ludnda  came  forth.  Julia  step- 
ping  from  the  carriage  flew  to  her  friend  ;  ahe  thanked 
faun  in  a  cordial  embrace,  and  reatrained  not  the  most 
joyfiil  tears.  The  braye  man's  cheeka  reddened,  his 
leatnres  looked  forth  nnfolded ;  hia  eye  glanced  moist ; 
and  a  foir  imposing  youth  shone  thiongfa  the  ydl. 

And  so  both  pairs  moyed  off  to  join  the  company, 
irith  feelings  which  the  finest  dreun  could  not  hs^e 
giten  them. 
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CHAPTER  LAST. 

'•  1  HUB,  my  friends,"  said  Leuanlo,  after  a  sliort  pre- 
amble, "  if  we  snrrey  tlic  most  popoloas  provinces  and 
kingJoma  of  ihe  firm  Earth,  we  observe  on  all  aidei 
that  wherever  an  avaJInbte  soil  appears,  it  is  cultivated, 
planted,  shaped,  beautified  ;  and  in  the  same  propor- 
tion, coveted,  taken  into  poseesaion,  fortified  and  de> 
fended.  Hereby  we  bring  home  to  our  conceptions  tbe 
high  worth  of  property  in  land ;  and  are  obliged  to 
consider  it  as  the  first  and  best  Acqairemcnt  that  can  be 
allottetl  to  man.  And  if  on  closer  inspection  we  Gad 
parental  and  filial  love,  the  nnion  of  countrymen  and 
townsmen,  and  therefore  the  universal  feeling  of  pa- 
triotism, founiled  immediately  on  this  same  interest  in 
the  soil,  we  cannot  but  regard  that  sciziujj  and  retain- 
ing of  Space,  in  the  great  or  the  small  scale,  as  a  tliii^ 
still  more  important  and  venerable.  Yee,  Nature  IwT' 
self  luts  HO  ordered  it !  A  man  bom  on  the  glebe  cornea 
by  habit  to  belong  to  it;  the  two  grow  together,  and 
the  fairest  ties  are  spun  from  their  nnion.  Who  is  thers 
then  that  wonld  spitefully  disturb  this  foundadon-stona 
of  all  existence  ;  that  would  blindly  denytbe  worth  and 
dignity  of  such  precious  and  peculiar  gifts  of  Heaven  P 
■'  And  yet  we  may  assert,  that  if  what  man  pos- 
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MMea  is  of  great  worth,  what  he  does  and  accompUifaef 
mint  be  of  still  greater.  In  a  wide  view  of  things, 
therefore^  we  must  look  on  property  in  land  as  ooe 
tpt^ll  part  of  the  possessions  that  have  been  given  vs. 
Of  thc»e  the  greatest  and  the  moat  precimis  part  oofMBBto 
especially  in  what  is  moyeable,  and  in  wiiat  is  gained 
by  a  moving  life. 

M  Towards  this  quarter,  we  younger  men  are  peca- 
liariy  constrained  to  torn ;  for  though  we  had  inherit- 
ed from  our  fiftthers  the  desire  of  '^^^'"g  and  ooutina- 
ii^,  we  find  ourselves  called  by  a  thousand  causes  no- 
wise to  shut  our  eyes  against  a  wider  ontlook  and  sur- 
vey. Let  us  hasten,  then,  to  the  sh«Mre  of  the  Ocean, 
and  convince  ourselves  what  boundlesa  spaces  are  stiU 
lying  open  to  activity ;  and  confess  that,  by  the  bare 
thought  of  this,  we  are  roused  to  new  vigoar. 

«<  Yet  not  to  lose  ourselves  in  these  vast  ezpansei^  Jet 
us  direct  our  attention  to  the  long  and  laige  snrCaoe  of  so 
many  countries  and  kingdoms,  combined  together  on  the 
hce  of  the  Earth.  Here  we  behold  great  tracts  of  land 
tenanted  by  Nomades;  whose  towns  are  moveable, 
Didiose  life-supporting  household  goods  can  be  trans- 
ferred from  place  to  place.  We  see  them  in  the  middle 
of  the  deserts,  on  wide  green  pasturages,  lying  as  it  were 
at  anchor  in  their  desired  haven.  Such  movement,  such 
wandering,  becomes  a  habit  with  them,  a  neceaeity ;  in 
the  end  they  grow  to  regard  the  surfiice  of  the  worid 
as  if  it  were  not  bulwarked  by  mountains,  were  not 
cut  asunder  bv  streams.  Have  we  not  seen  the  North- 
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east  flow  towards  the  Southwest,  one  people  driving 
another  before  it,  and  lordship  and  property  altogether 
changed? 

*<  From  over-popnlous  countries,  a  similar  calamity 
may  again,  in  the  great  circle  of  vidssitades,  occur 
more  than  once.  What  we  have  to  dread  from  forugn* 
ers,  it  may  be  difficult  to  say ;  but  it  is  curious  enough, 
that  by  our  own  over-population,  we  ourselves  are 
thronging  one  another  in  our  own  domains,  and  with- 
out waiting  to  be  driven,  are  driving  one  another  forth, 
passing  sentence  of  banishment  each  against  his  fellow. 

*^  Here  now  b  the  place  and  season  for  giving  scope 
in  our  bosoms,  without  spleen  or  anger,  to  a  love  of 
movement ;  for  unfettering  that  impatient  wish  whidi 
^dtes  us  to  change  our  abode.  Yet,  whatever  we  may 
purpose  and  intend,  let  it  be  accomplished  not  fron 
passion,  or  from  any  other  influence  of  force,  but  from 
a  conviction  corresponding  to  the  wisest  ju<%mentaBd 
deliberation. 

'<  It  has  been  said,  and  over  again  said :  Where  I  am 
well,  is  my  country !  But  this  c<»i8olatory  saw  were 
better  worded :  Where  I  am  useful,  is  my  country  1  At 
home,  yon  may  be  useless,  and  the  fact  not  instantly  ob- 
served ;  abroad  in  the  world,  the  useless  man  is  speedily 
convicted.  And  now,  if  I  say :  Let  each  endeavour  every 
where  to  be  of  use  to  himself  and  others,  this  is  not  a' 
precept,  or  a  counsel,  but  the  utterance  of  life  itself. 

**  Cast  a  glance  over  the  terrestrial  ball,  and  for  the 
present  leave  the  ocean  out  of  sight ;  let  not  its  hurry- 
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iBg  fleets  distnct  your  dio«ig^ :  Imt  fix  your  eye  on 
ike  firm  earthy  and  be  amased  to  see  how  it  b  orer- 
flowed  with  a  swarming  ant  tribe,  jostling  and  cnMiag, 
ttd  ronning  to  and  fro  forever !  So  was  it  owhinpd  of 
dw  Lord  himsetf,  when  obstructing  the  Tower  <if  Babel, 
ha  ieattered  the  famnan  race  abroad  into  all  the  workL 
Let  as  praise  his  name  on  this  aeoomity  for  the  Measiig 
has  extended  to  all  generations. 

**  Observe  now,  and  ebeeifully,  how  the  yoaai^  so 
•very  side,  instuitly  get  into  laofenient.  As  hiatrac- 
tioa  18  not  offered  them  within  doorsy  and  knodb  not 
at  their  gates,  they  hasten  forthwith  to  those  coaatries 
Ittd  cities  whither  the  call  of  sdenoe  and  wisdom  t^ 
HaeB  them.  Here,  no  sooner  have  they  gained  a  wMfid 
and  scanty  training,  than  they  feel  themselTes  inqieUed 
to  look  round  in  the  world,  whether  here  and  there 
seme  profitable  experience,  applicable  to  their  obfsds, 
may  not  be  met  with  and  ^ypropriated.  Let  these  try 
their  fortune !  Wetnm  from  them  to  those  eonpleted 
and  distinguished  men,  those  noble  inqnireia  into  Na- 
tare^  who  wittingly  encounter  every  difficaky,  every 
peril,  that  to  the  world  they  may  Ivy  the  worid  open, 
attd,  through  the  most  Impassable,  pave  easy  roaik. 

**  But  observe  also,  on  beaten  highways,  how  dwloa 
dust,  in  long  cloudy  trains,  mounts  up,  betokeaii^  the 
track  of  commodious  top-laden  carnages,  in  whicb  the 
rich,  the  noble,  and  so  many  others,  are  whirled  alo^; 
whose  varying  purposes  and  dispositions  Yorick  Ins 
most  daintily  explained  to  us. 
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•■  These  the  stout  craftsman,  on  fool,  may  clieerily 
gazeal^;  for  whom  his  country  hns  made  il  &dntyto 
appropriate  foreign  skill,  and  not  till  this  has  been  ac- 
eomplished,torevisitbispatema]bearth.  In  still  greater 
nambers,  do  trafBckera  and  dealers  meet  as  on  our  road : 
the  tittle  trader  moat  not  n^lcct,  from  time  to  time,  to 
fonake  his  sbop  that  be  may  visit  fairs  and  markets, 
may  approach  the  great  merdiant,  and  increase  his  own 
small  profit,  by  example  and  participation  of  the  bound- 
IcHS.  But  yet  more  restlessly  do  we  descry  cruiziog  on 
horseback,  singly,  on  all  high  and  bye  ways,  that  multi- 
tnde  of  persons  whose  business  it  is,  in  lawful  wise,  to 
make  forcible  pretension  to  onr  purses.  Saniples  of  all 
sorts,  prize-catalogoeB,  invitations  to  purcliase,  puTsue 
us  into  town-honses  and  country-houses,  and  where- 
cver  we  may  seek  refuge :  diligently  they  assault  db 
and  surprise  us ;  themselves  offering  the  opportunityr 
which  it  would  have  entered  no  man's  mind  to  sedc 
And  what  shall  I  say  of  that  People  which,  before  all 
othent,  BTTOgales  to  itself  the  blessing  of  perpetual  wan- 
dering, and  by  its  moveable  activity  contrives  to  over- 
reach the  resting,  and  to  overstep  the  walking  ?  Of 
tbem  we  must  say  neither  ill  nor  good  ;  no  good,  be- 
cause our  League  stands  on  its  ^nard  against  them  ;  n 
ill,  because  the  wanderer,  mindful  of  reciprocal  advaiK  i 
tage,  is  bound  to  treat  with  friendlincBB  whomsoever  ht  ] 
may  meet. 

"  But  now,  above  all,  we  mast  mention  with  pecn* 
liai  affection,  the  whole  race  of  BrtUlu  ;  for  they,  too, 
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are  thbronglily  inyoWed  in  this  unireTsal  moreineflit. 
J>oe8  not  the  painter  wander,  with  pallet  and  eaael, 
from  face  to  face ;  and  are  not  his  kindred  UKNirerB 
rammoned,  now  this  way,  now  that,  becanae  in  a& 
places  there  is  something  to  he  hnilt  and  to  be  fiMhioii- 
ed  ?  More  hriskly,  however,  paces  the  muaician  on  his 
way ;  for  he  pecoliarly  it  is  that  for  a  new  ear  has  pro- 
vided new  surprise,  for  a  firesh  mind.fineah  astonifdi- 
ment.   Players,  too^  though  they  now  deqnse  liie  cart 
of  Thespis,  sUll  rove  about  in  little  choirs ;  and  their 
moving  world,  wherever  they  appear,  is  speedily  enough 
built  up.     So  likewise,  individually,  renouncing  seri- 
ous profitable  engagements,  these  men  delight  to  change 
place  with  place,  according  as  rising  talents,  combined 
with  rising  wants,  furnish  pretext  and  occasion.     For 
this  success  they  commonly  prepare  themselves,  by 
leaving  no  important  stage  in  their*  native  land  nnlrod- 
den. 

<<  Nor  let  us  foi^t  to  cast  a  glance  over  the  profies- 
jKNrial  class :  these,  too,  you  find  in  continnal  motion, 
occupying  and  forsaking  one  chair  after  the  other,  to 
scatter  richly  abroad  on  every  side  the  seeds  of  n  hwty 
culture.  More  assiduous,  however,  and  of  wider  aias, 
are  those  pious  souls  who  disperse  themselves  tfann^ 
all  quarters  of  the  world,  to  bring  salvation  to  their 
brethren.  Others,  on  the  contrary,  are  pilgriming  to 
seek  salvation  for  themselves :  they  march  in  hoata  to 
consecrated,  wonder-working  places,  there  to  aak  and 
receive  what  was  denied  their  souls  at  home* 
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"  Aud  if  all  llitfse  norls  uf  meu  surpritu  us  less  by 
their  wsiidering,  aa  for  moat  pari,  without  wandering, 
tlte  business  of  ibcir  life  were  impossible,  of  those 
again  wtio  dedicate  their  diligence  to  the  ioil,  vn 
should  certainly  expect  that  they,  at  least,  were  filed. 
By  no  means  I  Even  without  possession,  occupation 
is  conceivable  ;  and  we  behold  the  eager  fanner  forsa- 
king the  ground  which  for  years  has  yielded  him  profit 
and  enjoyment :  impoUently  he  searches  after  similar  or 
Kreat«r  profit,  be  it  far  or  near.  Nay,  the  o 
self  will  abandon  his  new-grubbed  cloarage  s< 
by  his  cultivation,  he  has  rendered  it  commodious  for 
a  less  enterprising:  hnabandmait :  once  more  he  presses 
into  llie  wilderness  ;  again  makea  space  for  liimself  in 
the  foresta ;  in  recompense  of  ihat  Gret  toiling,  a  double 
and  treble  space  ;  on  which  also,  it  may  he,  he  thinks 

"  There  we  shall  leave  him,  bickering  with  beats  anil 
other  monsters ;  and  turn  back  into  the  polished  world, 
where  wc  find  the  stale  of  things  no  whit  i. 
tionary.  Do  but  view  any  great  and  regulated  kijig- 
dom  :  the  ablest  man  is  also  tlie  man 
ofteneat ;  at  the  beck  of  his  prince,  at  the  order  of  hia 
minister,  the  IServiceable  is  transferred  from  place  to 
place.  To  liim  also  our  precept  will  apply :  Every- 
where endeavour  to  be  useful,  everywhere  yoD  are  at 
borne.  Yet  if  ive  observe  important  statesmen  lea- 
ving, though  reluctantly,  their  high  staUons,  i 
reason  to  deplore  their  fale  i  for  we  can  neither  recog- 


848        wiLUELM  meister's  travels. 

nise  them  as  emigrmton  nor  as  migniUn  :  not  as  eau- 
graUnn,  because  they  forego  a  coretable  mtioitioo  with- 
out  any  prospect  of  a  better  even  Beeming  to  open ;  aol 
as  migrators,  because  to  be  useful  in  other  plbces  is  a 
fortune  seldom  granted  them. 

<«  For  the  soldier,  again,  a  life  of  peculiar  wudflriag 
is  i^pointed ;  eyen  in  peace,  now  this,  now  thai  post 
is  intrusted  to  him ;  to  fight,  atiumd  or  afer  off  for  hif 
native  country,  he  must  keep  himself  perpetoaDy  in 
motion  or  readiness  to  more ;  and  not  for  immecEatc 
defence  alone,  but  also  to  fulfil  the  remote  pimpoaes  of 
nations  and  rulers,  he  turns  his  steps  towards  all  quar- 
ters of  the  world ;  and  to  few  of  Ins  craft  is  it  given  to 
find  any  resting-place.  And  as,  in  the  soldier,  courage 
is  his  first  and  highest  quality,  so  this  must  always  be 
considered  as  united  with  fidelity ;  and  accordingly  we 
find  certain  nations,  famous  for  trustworthiDefls,  called 
forth  from  their  home,  and  senring  spiritual  or  temporal 
regents  as  body-guards. 

**  Another  class  of  persons  indispensable  to  govern- 
ments, and  also  of  extreme  mobility,  we  see  in  those 
negotiators,  who,  despatched  from  court  to  court,  be- 
leaguer princes  and  ministers,  and  ovemei  the  whole 
inhabited  world  with  their  invisible  threads.  Of  thcee 
men  also,  no  one  is  certain  of  his  place  for  a  moment. 
In  peace,  the  ablest  of  them  are  sent  from  coontry  to 
country ;  in  war,  tliey  march  behind  the  army  when 
victorious,  prepare  the  way  for  it  when  fugitive  ;  and 
thus  are  they  appointed  still  to  be  changing  place  for 
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jilace ;  on  wliich  accoant,  indoed,  they  at  all  times  atny 
witli  them  a  stock  of  rsrcwell  cards. 

"  if  hitherto  st  every  step  we  have  ContnTed  to  do 
<ranelve«  »orae  honour,  declaring  as  we  have  (lore  the 
rooit  distingnuheil  portion  of  active  men  to  he  our 
matei  and  fellows  in  destiny,  there  now  remains  for 
yoa,  my  beloved  triends,  by  way  of  termination,  a 
glory  hiffher  than  all  the  rest,  seeing  you  find  yoar- 
selves  united  in  brotlicrbood  ivith  princes,  kings,  and 
emperors.  Think  first,  wil!i  blessings  and  reverence, 
of  the  imperial  wanderer  Hadrian,  who  on  foot,  at  the 
head  of  his  arniy,  paced  out  the  circle  of  the  world 
which  was  subject  to  him,  and  thus  in  very  deed  took 
possession  of  it.  Tliiak  then  with  horror  of  tlie  Con- 
qaeroT,  that  anned  Wanderer,  against  whom  no  resist- 
ance availed,  no  wall  or  bulwark  could  shelter  harmteM 
nations.  In  fine,  accompany  with  honest  sympathy 
those  hapless  exiled  princes,  who,  de«rendingfrom  th« 
summit  of  the  height,  cannot  even  1>e  received  into 
the  modest  gild  of  active  wanderers. 

"  And  now  while  we  call  forth  and  illustrate  all  this 
to  one  another,  no  narrow  despondency,  no  pusionate 
perrefsion  can  rale  over  us.  The  time  is  past  wlien 
people  rushed  fortli  at  random  into  the  wide  world  ; 
hy  the  labours  of  scientific  travellers  describing  wisely 
and  copying  like  artists,  we  Itavc  become  sufficiently 
!icqnainted  with  the  Elartb,  to  know  moderately  well 
what  is  to  be  looked  for  everywhere. 

"  Yet  for  obtaining  perfect  information  an  individual 
will  not  suffice.  Onr  Society  is  founded  on  the  principle 
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that  each  in  his  degree,  for  hi*  purpoaes,  be  tfaoroogUy 
informed.  Has  any  one  of  at  some  country  in  hk  eye, 
towards  which  his  wishes  are  tending,  we  endemiwu  to 
make  clear  to  him,  in  special  detail,  wlint  was  hofvieriDc 
before  his  imagination  as  a  whole :  to  aftbrd  each  other 
a  Bunrey  of  the  inhabited  and  inhabitable  world,  is  a 
most  pleasant  and  most  profitable  kind  of  ooufena- 
tion. 

<<  Under  this  aspect,  we  can  look  open  otmelTOs  m 
members  of  a  Union  belonging  to  the  world.     Simpli> 
Old  grand  is  the  thought ;  easy  is  its  execution  by  an- 
derstanding  and  strength.    Unity  is  all^powerfni ;  no 
division,  therefore,  no  contention  among  us !  Let  a  man 
learn,  we  say,  to  figure  himself  as  without  permanent 
external  relation ;  let  him  seek  consbtency  and  se- 
quence not  in  circumstances  but  in  himself;  there  will 
he  find  it ;  there  let  him  cherish  and  nourish  iL     He 
who  devotes  himself  to  the  most  needfol  will  in  all 
cases  advance  to  his  purpose  with  greatest  certainty : 
others  again,  aiming  at  the  higher,  the  more  delicate, 
require  greater  prudence  even  in  the  choice  of  theti 
path.   But  let  a  man  be  attempting  or  treating  what  he 
will,  he  is  not,  as  an  individual,  sufficient  for  himself ; 
and  to  an  honest  mind,  society  remains  the  highest 
want.  All  serviceable  persons  ought  to  be  related  with 
each  other,  as  the  building  proprietor  looks  out  for  an 
architect,  and  the  architect  for  masons  and  carpenter^^. 

'<  How  and  on  what  principle  this  Union  of  oars  lia^ 
been  Hxp<l  and  founded,  is  known  t«)  all.     There  U  no 
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mnn  aniong^  us,  wlio  at  any  moment  coulil  not  Xo 
per  purpose  employ  his  fafalty  of  action  ;  who  ii 
assured  that  in  all  places,  whither  chanre,  inclinatioii, 
or  even  pafision  may  conduct  him,  he  will  he  received, 
employed,  assisted ;  nay,  in  adverse  accidents,  a«  far 
as  possible,  refitted  and  indemnified. 

"  Two  duties  we  have  nioaf  rigoron<4ly  undertaken 
first,  to  honour  every  species  of  religiouH  worship,  fur  all 
nf  them  are  comprehended  more  or  less  directly  tn  the 
Creed ;  secondly,  in  like  manner  to  respect  all  formH 
of  government ;  and  since  everj-  one  of  iheni  induces 
and  promotes  a  calculated  activity,  to  labour  according 
to  the  wish  and  will  of  constituted  authorities,  in  what- 
ever place  it  may  be  our  lot  to  sojourn,  and  for  what- 
ever time.  Finally,  we  reckon  it  oar  duty,  without 
pedantry  or  rigour,  to  practice  and  forward  decorum 
of  mannem  and  morals,  as  required  by  tliat  Bererence 
for  ourselves,  which  arises  from  the  Tlire«  Reverences ; 
wliereto  we  nniveraally  profess  our  adherence  ;  having 
tin  had  the  joy  and  good  fortune,  some  of  us  from 
youth  upwards,  to  be  initiated  likewise  in  tlie  higher 
general  Wisdom  taught  in  certun  cases  by  those  vene- 
r^le  men.  All  this,  in  the  solemn  honr  of  parting,  we 
hare  thought  good  once  more  to  recount,  to  unfold,  to 
bear  and  acknowledge,  as  also  to  seal  with  a  Imatful 
Farewell. 

Keep  not  MaMling  Hx'd  and  maied, 

Btiiklj  teniure,  briskly 
Ufd  anil  hand,  where'er  i 
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In  each  land  the  nn  doei  Toit, 
We  ue  gay  whiile*«r  betide ; 

To  fpwt  tpaoe  for  wuid*iing  i§  it 
That  the  worid  was  made  lo  wide.** 


TH£  RND. 
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